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MR. BLACKFORDS REMOVAL. 


\OV. HILL signalized his going out of oftice by 

removing Fish Commissioner Eugene G. Black- 

ford; and to add to this arbitrary and ungracious act an 

element of grotesqueness and ridiculousness, he named 

for the place ex-Mayor David G. Hackney, of Fort 
Plain. 

By tastes, training, attainments, full information, 
ability, long service and well-known devotion to the 
work of fishculture, Mr. Blackford was the best equipped 
man for the place in the State. Whatever fitness Mayor 
Hackney may have for the office is purely a matter of 
conjecture; he is known only as a politician. 

Gov. Hill’s action, it is well understood, was political. 
The Fish Commissioners have the appointment of fifteen 
fish and game protectors; and strong efforts have been 
made to convert the protective system into a part of the 
political machine. The Commissioners have ignored 
politics; they have been governed in their appointments 
solely by an earnest desire to maintain an efficient ser- 
vice, Their only purpose has been to protect the. game 
and the fish, and to increase the supply. As public spir- 
ited officers, serving without pay, they have acknowl- 
edged allegiance to neither Democrat nor Republican; and 
they have never considered an employee’s politics, nor 
the political bearing of his employment in their service. 
This independent attitude they have maintained in the 
faceof constant importunings by those in authority to 
appoint, for political reasons, unworthy applicants, 

One well known case where this was done was the 
Bradley affair, and it was presumably the one which pre- 
cipitated the removal of Mr. Blackford. In 1890 Game 
Protector Bradley, of Gloversville, was removed by the 
Commissioners for what they considered abundantly 
sufficient reasons. They dismissed the man because the 
interests of the service demanded it. But Bradley, if an 
inefficient game protector, had a certain influence as a 
political henchman; he could control a few votes in his 
district, and strenuous efforts were made to have him 
put back, Comptroller Wemple was specially clamorous 
for this, and Gov. Hill did not hesitate to exert his influ- 
ence to secure the reinstatement. At length the Com- 
mission yielded to the pressure; at a meeting of the 
board, three being present, two votes were cast for the 
reappointment of Bradley,Mr. Blackford voting against it. 

Still Mr. Comptroller Wemple was not satistied. He 
demanded that Mr. Blackford, as president of the board, 
should withdraw his official notice of Bradley's dismissal, 
in order that Bradley might receive pay from the State 
for the two months during which he had been off the 
force. This Mr. Blackford refused to do, as any honest 
man would have refused. In the light of this bit of 
history. it is not in the least strange that Mr. Blackford’s 
removal should now have followed, nor that there should 
have been named for his place a man who is reputed to 
be a political co-worker with Comptroller Wemple. 

This step—the summary ousting of a faithful, upright 
and independent public servant from a position of trust, 
to make the office and its incumbent a subservient 
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factor—is an unmistakable and shameless declaration 
that the fishculture interests of the State of New York 
are to be sacrificed to political ends. We are to have not 
game protectors but ward heelers; the increase of the 
food fish supply is to be subordinated to the satisfying of 
partisan greed. 

It is outrageous that an important economic depart- 
ment of the public service, such as the Fish Commission 
is, should not be absolutely exempt from the pestilent 
interference of scheming mayors, and wire-pulling comp- 
trollers, and intriguing governors; that a public trust 
which demands for its most efficient conduct the un- 
trammeled control of competent and conscientious 
officials, should be at the mercy of vindictive men high 
in office, There is no more earthly reason why President 
Blackford, of the New York Fish Commission, should 
act at the beck and call of party managers than there is 
that President Blackford, of the People’s Trust Co., 
should be subject to political control. The result would 
be as surely disastrous in the one case as in the other. 
The handing over of the Fish Commission to the politi- 
cians cannot but mean its deterioration and ruin. 

One consoling feature of the case is to be found in the 
probability that in his last official act, dictatorial and un- 
worthy as it was, Gov. Hill over-reached himself. Mr. 
Blackford was appointed by Gov. Robinson, as a fifth 
commissioner to represent Long Island in the Board. 
The law provides that the commissioner must be a resi- 
dent of Long Island. For this reason it appears quite 
clear that Mr. Hackney cannot serve. And, beyond this, 
it is by no means certain that Gov. Hill had the power to 
remove Mr. Blackford. Whether legal or not, that re- 
moval was a decided wrong to the taxpayers of the State. 
and good citizens should not fail to have it righted. 


THE NEW “FOREST AND STREAM.” 


_— FOREST AND STREAM is issued to-day in its en- 

larged size of thirty-two pages; is printed on a 
better quality of paper and is of uniform color through- 
out. Doubtless many will miss the green cover, with 
the appearance of which they have so long been familiar, 
and which has come to be regarded as a characteristic 
feature, but we are confident that our readers will shortly 
be reconciled to the change, for they will find that 
though altered in dress their favorite journal is still the 
same in heart; that it is conducted in the same spirit as 
before; contends for the same principles; is marked by 
the same good qualities (and defects—for a newspaper is 
after all a human institution), and that, in short, it is 
pretty much the same FOREST AND STREAM as that which 
has won so firm a place in the regard of growing hosts of 
friends. 

It is the ambition of those who have the conduct of 
this journal to make it in the future more truly than ever 
before representative of the field sportsman of America; 
its columns a record of sportsman’s experience on land 
and water, its pages a sportsman’s forum for discussion 
of all sides of questions of interest. To accomplish this, 
we gratefully acknowledge dependence upon the con- 
tinued codperation, support and sympathy of those who 
read the FOREST AND STREAM and contribute to its col- 
umns; for, after al] is said, that is the best sportsman’s 
paper which most adequately reflects his life and voices 
his opinions and sentiments. 


DOE 


— charming picture on another page exactly re- 

produces a photograph of a family of wild mule 
deer, taken by Mr. Fred Baker, who lives in Wyoming. 
Some of our readers will recognize the characteristics of 
the great central plateau in the sagebrush-covered hill 
at the back andinthe ravine, one of whose sides is 
formed by hard baked rock, which weathers off with a 
cubical fracture. To this sheltered spot the old doe and 
her fawns have retired, and lying downin the hot sun- 
shine, are sleepily spending the midday hours. Here, by 
a piece of good fortune which might not come toa man 
once in a lifetime, Mr. Baker discovered the deer, and 
creeping up to the edge of the ravine focussed his camera 
on them without disturbing their siesta. The result we 
give to our readers. 

Certain of the more striking characteristics of the mule 
deer (Cariacus macrotis) are well shown in this picture, 
and are especially worthy the attention of those of our 
readers who are not familiar with the species. Perhaps 
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the most striking of these are the extremely large ears 
which give to this animal its proper English name, mule 
deer, and its specific name macrotis (great-eared). These 
are always extremely noticeable, whether the animal is 
undisturbed, as in the picture, or is startled and has its 
ears thrown forward, or is running away. Another 
peculiarity is the white patch, which marks the rump of 
the mule deer—as it does that of several other Western 
ruminants, the elk, the antelope and the mountain sheep 
—and the curious white rat-like tail with its black tip, 
looking like a white paint brush which has been dipped 
in a pot of black paint. This is well shown in the stand- 
ing fawn. This black tip has led residents of the coun- 
try which the mule deer inhabits to call it ‘“‘blacktail” 
deer, a misnomer, since that name belongs to another 
species found only on the Pacific slope. 

The fi-sh of the mule deer is excellent eating, far better 
in the estimation of some people than that of the Virginia 
deer; but we think a man would have to be pretty hun- 
gry or quite without soul who would be willing to dis- 
turb the charming family group which is shown in our 
illustration. As we grow older we incline more and 
more to the opinion that a camera is sometimes a more 
satisfactory implement to hunt with than a gun. 

OUR “BOYHOOD NUMBER.” 
T is a charming collection of boyhood reminiscences 
which we give to-day—a series of recollections by 
contributors who have shown themselves to be yet young 
in heart. So generous was the response to our note of 
invitation that we have been favored with more material 
than we could find room for in this issue, and a portion 
of the contributions intended for to-day have of necessity 
been deferred. 

The memory of one and another of those who have 
contributed to this charming collection of boybood re- 
minscences runs back to the days of the flint-lock gun. 
Their reminiscences bridge over a period of marvelous 
developements in firearms and the various appurtenances 
of shooting and fishing. The advances in that time are 
hardly realized : but just consider that to the boy of to- 
day, the actual use of the flint-lock is but a tradition : 
in that weapon so full of possibilities in your early fancy, 
silver-haired reader, he sees nothing but a museum relic, 
as antiquated as Noah’s ark. Willa like antiquarian in- 
terest attach to the hammerless breechleader of 1892, 
when the contributors of the FOREST AND STREAM’s Boy- 
hood Number of 1950, shall relate their youthful experi- 
ence with that arm ? 

Does the boy in this press-the-button age, with his 


light-weight, double-barreled, breech-loading, shell-eject- 


ing product of the gunsmith’s art, and with cartridge 
belt full of store-bought loaded cartridges, find with it 
all the fun, which he knew, who trudged beneath his 
ponderous flint-lock, and with laborious operation loaded 
the arm—powder poured from cow’s horn into palm, 
the charge wadded with hornet’s nest and rammed home 
until the ramrod bounded up again? 

In those good old times, the gun once loaded was pre- 
pared for whatever game might fall within range. The 
same charge of powder and shot did for woodchuck or 
partridge orrabbit or high-holder; it was equally pre- 
pared and equally efficacious to annihilate a tom-tit or 
give quietus to a pig-raiding bear. Not so now; in this 
more enlightened and finical age we must have a 
separate and distinct load for every beast and bird, with 
carefully weighed and counted and machine-wadded 
loading with scientific variations for every month in the 
season, and a change of formula every time the natural- 
ists change a game bird’s Latin name. 

Mr, W. TOWNSEND'S wildfowl] illustrations have been 
received with much favor. Their chief merit is truthful- 
ness; the wild ducks pictured are the wild ducks that we 
see from the blind. It is not an easy task to draw ac- 
ceptable illustrations of hunting scenes and of wiid life, 
the average artist evolves them as the German professor 
did his elephant—out of his head—and for that reasou 
it is refreshing to look upon such intelligent and true 
work as that by Mr. Townsend. Others of the series will 
be published from time to time. 


In our news department for 1892, with the increased 
space at our command, and with an enlarged staff, the 
service will be better than in any previous years. The 
records of all events in the several fields will be full, 


prompt and intelligent. 
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CLEANING THE OLD GUN. 


ELL, the cleaning of the old gun must not be put 

off longer. I am ashamed when I even try to 

recall the length of time she has borne this charge in her 

vitais. Counting the months backward to the happy day 

when my dear friend Jack, of Michigan, went fox hunt- 

ing with me, they mount up twelve, to twenty-four, yea, 

and seven more, an army of ghosts that arise from their 

calendared tombs and condemn me for this neglect of my 
first loved gun, 

She, of all the guns my youthful eyes beheld, was the 
first who enchanted me; she, to my bashful touch, first 
responded with a roar of musical thunder and a kick that 
I was proud to receive, when I was permitted to fire her 
at a mark. 

Her I first loaded with trembling hands, doubtful when 
the heroic feat was accomplished whether powder or 
shot were uppermost, or the proper wad of tow between 
them or underneath them. 

It is humiliating, even now, that five and forty years 
have passed, to confess how was presently given proof 
of skillful loading by later unskillful handling. 

The thin copper cap, bright as a new cent, and worth 
more to me, was set upon the nipple, the striker drawn 
backward, the trigger pulled to ease it down to its proper 
place, for hammer down was the rule of safety in those 
days, and the half-cock arrangement was thought to be 
a useless survival of flintlock times, in whose declining 
years this old gun was born in a London gunshop. My 
nervous thumb slipped, down fell the hammer, the house 
was shaken with the discharge, the shot was driven like 
a bullet through the panel of the kitchen door and spat- 
tered upon the ceiling of the hall. 

Serene amid the uproar and its after hush, my grand- 
father turned from the window where he stood dreaming 
an old man’s dream of the past, and I believe he would 
have been little moved if the shot had scattered in his 
silver locks, 


‘‘What is thee trying to do?” was all he asked, and I 
had no answer nor he any reproach. He was one of 
those rare old men who remember that they were once 
boys, and can forgive as they desired to be forgiven. 

cannot remember how many weary days or weeks or 
months went by before I dared to take this gun in hand 
again. Heaven knows they were long enough to count 
as years go now, when I wait and wait for what will 
never come. 

But still the old gun waits its cleaning. No wonder 
that one grown accustomed to the easily and readily ap- 
parent cleaning of the breechloader, dreads attacking the 
cavernous depths of the muzzleloader. How shall he 
know when he has pumped them with cold water, 
scalded them with hot, and wiped them with the last 
rag, that those hidden recesses are not entertaining rust 
that doth corrupt? Only the cunning hand of the gun- 
smith would reveal to them now and then the condition 
of that dark interior. Otherwise we could only hope for 
the best or fear the worst. 

Come down, old gun, from the hooks whereon in these 
idle hours thou hast hung since the days I first knew there 
were guns and began to covet their use and possession. 

Many changes and much rough usage she has under- 
gone since then when her igniting force slept in the cool 
flint of her comely lock, and its flash awakened fire and 
thunder that burst from her three feet and six inches of 
octagonal and round barrel of seventeen guage. Longer 
ago than I can remember her lock was clumsily changed 
to the incoming “ape sage fashion by Seaver, of Ver- 
gennes, a gunsmith who scoffed at the idea of barrels 
ever being twisted or made in any way but by longitudi- 
nal welding of the tube, 

How distinctly I remember the old man and his low- 
roofed shop, him, spectacled and so bent with years that 
he need not stoop to his work, filing a stiff sear spring 
while he gossipped of his townsmen, one of whom was 
*‘jest a-dyin’ of reg‘lar ol’ fashioned rum consumption, 
poor ol creetur.” The grimy walls of his den were 
arrayed with guns ef all sorts, repaired and awaiting re- 
pairs, and bunches of new steel traps, of which he was a 
famous maker in those days when the Newhouse trap was 
unknown and nine dollars a doz-n was the regular price 
of good hand-made muskrat traps. I doubt not he was 
tinkering the militia men’s muskets, perhaps in this same 
shop, in the martial days of the last war with England, 
when all the Champlain valley was alert for British in- 
vasion, and McDonough’s fleet was threatened with 
blockade or destruction where it lay at the Buttonwoods 
in Otter Creek, 

Well, it was not making or mending guns that I set 
about, but the cleaning of this one, and still she waits my 
tardy hand. Out with the rusty charge. Mercy how she 
kicks, and how a gun always kicks more when fired at a 
targetthan at game, as if she resented such futile use. 
But the fact is, unless one’s cheek and shoulder are butted 
unmercifully one never notices a kick in the excitement 
of game shooting, while in cold blooded target shooting 
he feels the slightest recoil, and may sometimes detect 
hims *If shutting both eyes in expectation of it as he pulls 
the trigger. 


Now, ramrod and key are drawn, the barrel unhooked, 
the breech immersed in a half pailful of cold water, 
which with frequent changes is pumped through the 
barrels with a swab of tow or cloth on the cleaning rod, 
till water and swab show no suspicion of filth, Tien 
boiling water is poured into the muzzle till the barrel is 
too hot to hold in the naked hand, then drained muzzle 
down a few moments, and wiped with clean swabs, 
changed again and again. The first comes forth wet and 
red with rust that even so quickly has formed, the next 
stained with it but only moist, and by and by, after arm- 
tiring friction, the swab reappears at the muzzle as clean 
and dry as when it entered, and withal quite warm. 
Now an internal and external touch of oil, and the work 
is done conformably to the instructions of Frank For- 
rester in his ‘‘Manual for Young Sportsmen.” Happy is 
it for you who now inherit the title and have entered the 
field since the general introduction of breechloaders that 
his prediction concerning the practicability of such arms 
was not fuifilled, and that you are spared the tedious 
and uncertain labor of cleaning muzzleloading shot- 


uns. 
. If the old gun does not look as good as new now that 
she is made cleanly, she is at least seemly, and I would 
not if I could obliterate the scratches and bruises that 
mark stock and barrel, for they are reminders of half- 
forgotten incidents, and bring up visions of happy days 
of unreturning youth. 

Not one of us graybeards but looks backward with 
longing to those care-free days, but if we could recall one 
of them and live it again would it be wise to do so? 
Would not the heaviness of these present, inevitable days 
be increased and made less bearable by this brief lighten- 
ing of the burden? 

Seen through the mists of intervening years, how long 
and bright and full of unmixed happiness they appear to 
our regretful eyes, yet they were no better to us then 
than these are now—never quite perfect, always lacking 
something that was to come by and by, when we would 
be men and the world our oyster, Though they have 
drifted far away into the past, we have lived them and 
they are still ours to fondly love and remember. Then 
why should we regret them? 

Ah, why? But still wedo. Whocan ever forget and 
not wish to feel again what he never can, the exalted 
thrill of his first successful shot at any kind of game. 

How the touch of this old gun with which the feat was 
accomplished, brings to mind the killing of my first equir- 
rel, brought down from the top of a tall eishery witha 
ball that unknown to me had been rammed atop of the 
powder for larger game. J remember, too, the scolding I 
got for shooting such a charge toward the house, a quarter 
of a mile away. But I was so proud of the feat that a 
scolding was nothing, only that it seemed to me I 
deserved rather a little praise for having knocked off a 
squirrel’s head with a single ball from a smooth bore. 

So comes back the meniory of my first partridge, the 
indescribable aroma of the October woods, lumnious with 
gorgeous tints, the dusky form skulking through the 
undergrowth, the instantaneous aim, the sullen roar that 
broke the stillness of the woods, the moment so full of 
hope and heart-sickening uncertainty till the fluttering 
bird was seen and pounced upon and gloated over. Iam 
no more ashamed now than I was then that he was shot 
on the ground, and hold that no man need be more 
ashamed of fairly stalking a ruffed grouse than a deer. 
Both feats call for wariness and woodcraft, though the 
last requires the more, while shooting grouse from a tree 
to which they have been put by a yelping dog needs but 
a keen eye and a target-shot aim. 

With us, there were no ruffed grouse then nor wing 
shooting —only ‘“‘patridges,” and sitting or running shots. 
No one whom we knew ever shot birds on the wing but 
Pierpoint, of Vergennes, who made great bags of ducks 
and woodcock on Great and Little Otter creeks and their 
berders. But that was something that only a lawyer 
could achieve and boys only dream of as a possibility of 
the future, that mght bring all things. 

The result of my first attempt at wing-shooting sur- 
prised me as much as the bird I fired at, a pigeon that 
had repeatedly flown from one to the other of the barns, 
whereon I was trying to get a pot shot at him. At last, 
as he flew across me, I let fly at him in sheer desperation, 
and down he slanted in a long curve from his straight 
arrowy flight, stone dead when he struck the earth. 
From that day forth I was always ‘‘pulling trigger” on 
flying birds, oftener wasting than giving good account of 
precious ammunition; but in the beginning I had ac- 
quired the knack of aiming quickly and it was sometimes 
a bird and not I who got the worst of it in my frequent 
fusilades. 

This old gun gave me my first woodcock who went 
whistling out of the tasseled border of the cornfield seen 
for a flash, then whistling out of sight behind the top of a 
young apple tree, through which I blazed away in the 
direction of his flight. Impressed with a belief in his 
fall, I searched with a faith that was well rewarded when 
I found him a few rods further on belly up among the 
rank aftermath. Oh, long-past golden day of September, 
has thy like ever since shone on happier or prouder boy? 
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the small thunder I have let Joose from this and other 
guns in swamp and alder thicket, a few figures wouid 
compass the score of woodcock brought to pocket between 
that first and the last that I shall ever shoot; but those [ 
so possessed I was proud of and duly thankful for. They 
must be growing scarce here, for in the last half dozen 
years of my shooting, which ended four years ago, I did 
not flush many birds in all the good summer and fall cover 
that I beat. Too many guns and too little cover have 
almost accomplished the downfall of bis goodly race, 

It was the great ambition of my generation of boys to 
shoot ducks. How many weary days have I haunted the 
banks of Little Otter and the East Slang, unsuccessful 
but still hopeful of a shot, and how my heart sickened 
when, after a long crawl through the unheeded thistles 
of a creekside pasture, the grand opportunity lay before 
me, a huddled flock within short range. The deadly aim 
was assured, the trigger pulled and—the gun mirsed fire, 
With a torrent of epithets I reviled thee, though most in- 
nocent weapon, for the fault of some Gallic manufacturer 
of percussion caps. 

ho that knew them does not remember with bitter- 
ness of spirit those little cups of copper foil shedding 
unreluctantly their thin scale of fulminating powder as 
lifeless as the paper box that inclosed them, and labeled 
with effrontery more brazen than themselves ‘Qualité 
Superieur” and the maker’s initials blazoned in large 
capitals “‘G. D.,” which gave to the vexed Anglo-Saxon 
a hint of supplement in plain, if profane, English. Did 
we not arise and call blessed Ely and Cox and others of 
our own blood who gave us honest caps, vital with a spark 
that the hammer’s strike always awoke? 

Never a duck did I get till one October afternoon Jule 
Dop paddled me from Sile Baily’s landing to ‘Pint Judy 
Pint” in the East Slang. 

As well defined as then, open before me between their 
pale of brown and yellow sedge and rice, the blue black 
curves and reaches of quiet water, brightened here and 
there with the reflected glory of scarlet water maples, 
glints of sunshine and double of silver cloud. Were we 
moving, or were shores, trees and marsh filing past us? 
The sough of the breeze made them noisier than the 
progress of the boat, most apparent by the ripples that 
stirred rush and lilypad far astern. 

Forty years and more have flown since that incompara- 
ble wielder of the paddle drifted into the mystery of the 
unknown. Poor vagabond, wherever he sleep in his un- 
marked grave, peace to him, and eternally the rest which 
in his brief life he ever desired. 

Silently we rounded the bend below the reed bog and 
then, where the channel hugs the south shore of Horse 
Pasture Point, up sprang a great dusky duck with a pro- 
digious flutter of wings and a raucous quack of alarm 
that was cut short in mid-utterance by my sudden sint. 
Down she came with a resounding splash that drove a 
shower of glittering drops above the rice tops and sent 
circling wavelets out to greet-us. If her weight and 
mine had been what they seemed to me as I lifted her 
from the water the voyage of that old scow would have 
ended then and there with a surging plunge to the oozy 
bottom. 

The horde of ducks that were wont to congregate in 
those marshes then had that day found business or pleas- 
ure elsewhere, for we saw but one other; as we rounded 
the broad marsh that westwardly borders Horse Pasture 
Point and drew near the mouth of the E ist Slang,up rose, 
a loug gunshot off, with a needless tumult of voice and 
pinion, and flew straight away. The long barrel was 
trained on her and the trigger pulled just as Jule p:o- 
tested under breath, ‘‘Too far.” But down she plunged 
headlong into the quivering sedges, and never in my life 
was I prouder than ween Jule’s impressive lips gave me 
the commendation, ‘‘By gosh, you’re a cuss to shoot,” 
though in my heart I knew it was but a lucky chance 
that called it forth. 

Further than this my shot was not rewarded, for an 
hour’s search failed to disclose her in that unmarked ex- 
panse of sedges, weed and rushes, and my second duck 
was never but fora brief moment displayed as a trophy 
but went to the nourishment of some prowling mink or 
hungry hawk. 

Fortune favored me that day not only in what she 
gave, but in withholding an opportunity of spoiling my 
record, 

As soon as the ice was out of the East Slang the flooded 
marshes swarmed with muskrats, for whose sleek brown 
coats, worth fifteen cents apiece, we boys hungered, 
envying the trappers who took more in a night than we 
in a season. How persistently we patrolled the low 
shores in quest of a muskrat swimming within range, or 
resting on a half submerged log. Or, lying in ambush, 
we strove to lure the amorous voyagers to death by sim- 
ulating their mating call, and happy were we if in a day 
our frequent shots gained us one prize. 

Then, too, in those first days of open water the spawn- 
ing pickerel were playing and now and then a lucky shot 
paralyzed one, perhaps two or three, and in the roil our 
eager eyes would discover the gleam of shining white 
bellies upturned to incite us to a splashing scramble for 
our prey. I confess that all this was unsportsmanlike, 
but it was fun, and whoever has hunted muskrats or shot 
pickerel cannot deny that skill cannot be lacking in the 
successful pursuit of the one pastime nor that excitement 
attends the other. 

John Wadso, late of St. Francis, but now with his 
dusky fathers in the happy hunting grounds, told me 
that a British officer whom he accompanied on a moose 
hunt, became so enthusiastic over the +port of shooting 
muskrats with his rifle that he forgot the real object of 
his trip, and so devoted himself to this accidental one 
that he scared every moose out of sight and range. Fur- 
thermore in defense of the other practice there are real 
sportsmen who are not above pickerel shooting when the 
law does not prohibit it. 

How distinctly lies before me the scene of those 
small adventures of youth, as if not forty years, but 
ome days, linked the past to this present youth to crab- 

age. 

The broad water rippled by the wind, flashing in the 
sun and beating with rapid pulse against the rustling 
drift of dead weeds, the crinkled reflection of tree and 
shore, and flash of the starling’s wings, an angler casting 
an early worm to the unready bullheads, a pickerel 
shooter stalking heron-like along a distant shore, a trap- 
ae: poling his cranky skiff along his marshy round, now 

ting to inspect a trap or gather its lifeless prey, or 
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resting and then pass on, haunting the shores as silently 
as @ ghost, save when he cast a trap and tally into his 
boat or chopped a new notch in a log or hailed a brother 
trapper to learn his luck. 

As the day waned and the wind died, the still water 
turned to gold with the reflections of the sunset sky, then 
in the twilight of shadows, turned toa black waste, save 
where the first stars were mirrored or a muskrat’s wake 
seamed it with a streak of silver. Then as the shadow of 
the world crept up the eastern sky. the farmstead lights 
began to twinkle along the distant highway, and our own 
shone out to guide us homeward. 

No feat performed with the old gun is more vividly re- 
membered than the killing of my first fox. 

I recall the even whiteness of the snow, shadowless 
under the dull December sky, the first burst of the 
hound’s music, how it came crashing nearer, while my 
throbbing heart beat time to it, the glimpse of reynard’s 
tawny fur flashing through the haze of underbrush, then 
disclosed for a moment after my hasty shot, writhing in 
the snow, then up and off, at first so slowly that I could 
almost lay hand on him, gaining on me, till as the dogs 
came up and passed me he went outof sight beyond a 
ridge and left me breathless and lamenting. 

When my companion reached me the woods were silent 
Lut for the voices of the chickadees that curiou-ly attended 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The inexorable hand of time is not altogether unkind; 
it wounds, but with a later touch it heals; it takes away, 
but in some way makes compensation. 

FERRISBURGH, Vt. ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


“US BOYS.” 


‘“ID ACK in the 503” I lived in Muscatine, Ia. At that 

time, except in a thin belt along the Mississippi 
and some of the larger streams, settlements were few and 
far between, and, as a consequence, game of all kinds was 
abundant. 

Prairie chickens were so thick that they were a serious 
nuisance to the farmers. About the first money I ever 
earned was the munificent (so it seemed to me then) sti- 
pend of 10 cents a day, from my father’s and my friend, 
Mr. Kendrick, for keeping these birds away from his 
wheat shocks while the grain was waiting to be flailed 
out. 

Wild pigeons were even a worse evil in their annual 
migrations—scratching up the new-sown seed in the spring 
and devastating the cornfields in the fall. I have seen 
them so thick in Ogilvie’s Woods, adjacent to the village 
corporation line, that myself and chums—Hal Paine, 
Charlie Ogilvie and George Warfield—have more than 
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my brother, two years older, and myself caught one, i. e.. 
he caught it, while I danced around on the log and yelled, 
which was so large that to bring it home we had to run 
a stick through its gills, and thus carry it suspended be- 
tween us. Even then its tail dragged on the ground, as I 
recall distinctly, from the fact that, owing to the short- 
ness of the stick, and my being behind, I several times 
stepped on it, and once with such disastrous effect, owing 
to its slipperiness, as to throw me headlong in the sandy 
road with the big fish a-top of me, which caused my 
brother to call out,‘‘Confound it, Hen, what do you want 
to climb him for? He ain’t got no bird’s nest in his 
head!” alluding to my propensity for ‘“‘shinning” up every 
tree which I thought might yield an addition to my col- 
lection of birds’ eggs. When, after much toil and sweat, 
and boyish cuss-words, such as *‘dog-gone it” and ‘‘darn 
it all,” we had safely conveyed our prize home, we of 
course had to show it to French Joe, a red-shirted demi- 
god from that far-off Olympus, ‘‘up the river,” who came 
down occasionally, from his celestial abode in charge of 
a “run of logs,” and graciously condescended to accept 
from his boyish worshippers votive offerings of tobacco, 
cigars and “pop” (strange to say, he would not touch 
whisky), giving us in return strange tales of that en- 
chanted country whence he hailed. When that oracle 
saw the fish he declared, ‘Dat no pike: dat a , as 








us. Had the dogs stopped, or gone out of hearing under 
the mountain side? 

Getting first to the brink of the cliff my friend looked 
down, then shouted back to me, ‘‘They’ve got him!” and 
we with a triumphant cheer* made the woods ring with 
wilder echoes than the hounds had awakened. 

How small and to what little purpose were these 
achievements of our youthful ambitions, and yet how we 
still glory in their accomplishment. I wonder if men 
who have attained greatness do not look back to such 
with a completer satisfaction than to great and later 
triumphs, for success is most complete that brings most 
one’s own approval, and to those was given this reward. 

And now, old gun, I consign thee to thy old resting place 
where thou wast wont to hang in thy flint-lock days, 
when I was a bibbed and aproned toddler. 

ihave grown garrulous over thee, as I recalled the 
pleasures thou hast given me, pleasures that I shall never 
taste again but in memory. 

Often have I hoped to relieve them in some measure 
with my boy, and share with him the triumph of his 
first successful shot, but this is denied me, groping ina 
fog that beclouds aim. 

Thee nor other gun shall [ ever shoot again, nor if I 
might, could I find such sport as was to be had in the day 
of thy first use? ‘‘Nessmuk” spoke truly when he said, 
“The game must go.” 

There are too many shooters, too little cover, and yearly 
the horde of the one increases, the acres of the other 
become fewer, and the game laws, game preserves and 
game pone cannot long avert the day of annihilation 
or such poverty of its once populous haunts as to make 
the pursuit of game a weariness to the flesh, a vexation 
to the spirit. 

Well, if Ihave not had my share I have had my op- 
portunity, and should be satisfied. It is a wonder to me 
to find myself, without striving to reach this comfortable 
state of mind, so content to be deprived of almost all the 
pastimes that were once so dear to me. 

How few have the years been since I was looking for- 
ward with impatient longing to this opening day of the 
season, whose sports I was among the first to engage in 
and the last to relinquish. 

To-day I hear the continuous fusilade along the marshes, 
but am not cast down because I cannot be there, nor 
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A FAMILY OF MULE DEER. 
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|ouce brought home a grain sack full of them, captured 
| by the primitive means of stones and clubs: for we were 
none of us then the happy possessor of a gun. 

Bob White, too, was omnipresent, and many a covey 
did ‘tus boys” stone through the streets and into Hatch’s 
lumber yard, where we often made sad havoc of the 
orderly board pile under which they took refuge. (If the 
gallant cavalry general—as he afterward came to be in 
the ‘late unpleasantness”—had half as much trouble with 
his ‘‘boys in blue” as he did with ‘‘us boys” who made his 
lumber yard our rendezvous and playground, he had his 
hands full.) In the fall ducks, geese and brant swarmed 
in the ponds on the island below town and in the sloughs 
of the ‘‘Illinoy bottom” across the river. 

Rabbits and squirrels, gray fox and black—the latter, 
however, comparatively scarce—were too plentiful to be 
considered. Deer were as ‘“‘thick as hairs on a dog’s 
back,” and many.a luckless farmer smashed the third 
commandment all to flinders as he gazed on his growing 
wheat, trampled and eaten as though a drove of Florida 
‘“‘razorbacks” had been in it. From October to May, 
game of all kinds was a drug in the market, for we had 
no railroads then; and during the winter, when the river 
was frozen and the boats were laid up, venison, quail 
and chickens could not be given away. I remember see- 
ing a wagonload of game, among which were three or 
four deer, dumped on a vacant lot next our place—we 
lived just outside the village limits—because the farmer 
who brought them in could not sell them, and did not 
consider them worth hauling home. Wolves were plenty 
ten or fifteen miles back from the river, and farmers 
found sheep raising impossible. Bear, I think, must have 
been scarce, as I remember seeing but one—in the fall of 
54 I think it was—and he was brought into town, after 
being killed, as a curiosity. 

And the fish! The waters literally swarmed with 
them. Off the rafts in the river we caught ‘jack- 
salmon,” ‘‘white-bass,” ‘‘channel-cat,” and ‘‘spoonbills.” 
(I give the names as we knew them then) in Mad Creek, 
‘“‘goggle-eyes,” ‘‘punkies” and ‘“‘yaller perch”—in the 
“slough” which encircled the island, ‘‘sunnies” and 
‘‘gridirons”—and in the sloughs and ponds of the IIlinois 
bottom ‘‘yaller cats” and ‘‘pike.” 

These pike grew to an enormous size, and I have won- 
dered often since then if some of them might not have 
been maskinonge. One remembrance especially inclines 
me to this belief. The fall that I was twelve years old 


near as [ can recollect, ‘‘dusky” was the term he used, 
which was probably my boyish rendition of ‘musky ”— 
his own contraction for muskallonge. 

The next year, when I was 13, I took a trip, the recital 
of which would be of no particular interest, except as 
showing what a healthy youngster of that age can do 
when he’s had the proper training. My father was ab- 
sent on missionary work somewhere in the region of Des 
Moines, about 150 miles to the west, and mv mother being 
dead, I was left in charge of anuncle. My boyish dig- 
nity received some affront, I do not now remember what 
it was, and I made up my mind to leave him and seek 
the shelter of the paternal arms. My particular ‘‘pard” 
at that time was an Indian boy of about my own age— 
Hawkeye, we called him, though the literal translation 
of his cognomen was much less high sounding, being, I 
believe, ‘Jumping Boy,” whose family led a nomadic ex- 
istence in that vicinity, having in some way escaped the 
meshes of Uncle Sam's drag-net when their tribe, the 
Kioways, were gathered up and removed to the reserva- 
tion. Him I easily persuaded to be my companion in the 
adventure, and we set out. My armament consisted of a 
light double-barreled muzzleloading sbotgun given me 
by my father a short time before, and a common butcher 
knife ‘‘sneaked” from the kitchen. Hawkeye clung to 
the primitive weapon of his ancestors, the bow and arrow, 
in the use of which he was wonderfully expert. A loaf 
of bread, a roast duck and a piece of salt pork obtained 
in the same manner as the butcher knife made up our 
commissariat. I was for lugging’along some blankets, 
but Hawkeye vetoed that luxury. ‘‘No needum blank— 
heap warm night (it was September); blank too much 
dam heavy (Hawkeye in learning our language had 
picked up certain ‘‘cuss words” which he used freely, 
regarding them, I think, rather as intensive or descrip- 
tive adjectives, than as savoring of profanity); get cold, 
buildum fire.” I yielded to his superior wisdom, and 
though the organizer of the expedition, from that mc- 
ment meekly yielded the leadership and assumed the 
position or ‘‘bigh private in the rear rank” 

Fortunately, there were no dime novels in those days, 
and my head was not stuffed with trash and romance. I 
was merely a stout boy of 13 with a healthy body and 
mind, setting out on an expedition which I knew would 
have its fair share of discomforts, but which [| did not 
then and do not now look upon as extra hazardous, [ 
knew by experience that I could trust Hawkeye’s wood- 
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Ce ee errr eee erence annageaateaaeeaanee ees 
—I perceived a trout lying in the most secluded 5 

TROUT CUNNING. among the roots. He was, if anything, larger than 6 
HE qualities which constitute the zest of the angler’s| one above described. Mazy and forbidding as the place 
delight and of the sportsman generally, is but little | appeared there was not a stone, cranny or roost that I had 
known to the boy. The latter is essentially a pot-hunter | not touched and probed. I would have that trout. The 
and fishes for the frying pan. Not that the exercise of | water was shallow, and any attempt for him to leave 
his skill in taking his trophies from stream or wood | the place would be to flop out of the frying-pan into the 

affords him less intense pleasure than similar captures 


fire. 
give his father, but his pleasure has a more direct refer-| 1 kept secluded until the last of my school fellows had 
ence to those of the table. 


passed, i son to work = Pan pemeae. No one 
i welcomed, given a good square meal, and our| Propose to the urchin a quest for quadruped or bird, | can ever realize the gaminess of a large brook trout until 
aed taucmian by the kind-hearted women- | root, bark or fruit, and the ——— that instinctively | he tries to catch him under such circumstances. For at 
folks, though sometimes they looked askance at the hue | arises is, ‘‘Is it good to eat?” The savage man advances least four mortal hours that trout evaded me. I bumped 
of my dusky companion. Our trip, which was made in| no further than this, and indeed a large proportion of | my shins over the stones, tore my clothes among the 
about three weeks, was devoid of any startling incident, | civilized men occupy the same status. A farmer of my | roots, splashed headlong on my face in the water in my 
except being caught once ina small cyclone, when we | acquaintance destroyed one of the most prolific little efforts to get him. By noon the place wore a new aspect, 
had to crawl under an immense prostrate oak (which, | trout streams I ever knew by diverting the current for|I had rolled innumerable stones out of the water and 
fortunately, lay at right angles to the storm) for shelter | days at a time during successive years in order to get all | cleared out half the driftwood. At first he would secret 
from the falling boughs. The Cedar and Skunk Rivers | the large fish. Hundreds of small trout were left unpro- | himself and remain invisible for a half hour at a tim; 
we crossed at ferries, shaping our course to strike such | tected in the shallow pools to become a feast for the but this at length I made impossible, At the noon hour 
points, while the smaller streams presented no obstacles, | kingfishers and their other enemies. A French physiolo- | he remained a much-badgered but still unconquered fish, 
as we could swim like ducks, and, with the aid of Hawk- | gist has remarked that “hunger and love are the powers | I was exhausted, and solaced myself with the contents 
eye’s tomahawk alight raft was easily constructed, on | that move the world.” All our motives of action, intri- | of my dinner-pail. My clothes were as wet as a mop and 
whice we ferried over our arms and clothes. On the | cate and of infinite variety, as they seem, are but bifur- | about as tattered. I dared go neither home nor to school, 
whole,when we tramped into Des Moines, then astraggling | cations and subdivisions of the two. 7 so during most of the afternoon I sat eyeing that trout 
village of two or three hundred, I did not feel that we| During boyhood and early youth the writer caught with hostile interest and rueful aspect. I schemed and 
had accomplished any very remarkable feat, and was | more trout with his hands, snare and spear than by | devised unavailingly, since I could not come at him. 
somewhat astonished at the wonder and surprise with | means of hook and line. Through the long, parrow val- As the day wore on I determined to go home and get 
which the news of our journey was greeted. The lioniz-|ley where those years were passed flows a considerable | my spear. I put in an appearance as soon after 4 o'clock 
ing which we received was not, perhaps, very great, but | stream, which during the spring and early summer | as permissible, and concealing my soaked and bedraggled 
it was sufticiently so to disgust Hawkeye, who the second | months teemed with trout through all its course. From condition as well as I could, I explained that there was 
day suddenly disappeared and made his way back | every transverse fold in the hills flowed downa small | a monster trout down at the dugway which I could cap. 
alone. : stream. Often aoeins the hot season ae dry stones _ in just _— 2 a. I aatenes anak fret 
r 7 iffer marked these smaller water? courses in their passage | lest any one else might appear on the scene. When | 
janen -_ suiinaatiies wy aoes ——_ Pat agg He through the cleared fields. Winding around in the hol- returned the trout was not io sight. I walked up and 
looked upon it merely as the perverse freak of a disobedi- low of the hills, in some cases for miles, under the dense | down in the water in tearful disappointment. At length, 
ent boy, and in a private interview, through the medium forest shade, a small flow of water connected the pools, | the sobs choking in my throat, Isat on a stone and be- 
of a stout beech switch, impressed this point of view upon | in some of which scores of trout subsisted. They were looking wistfully among the roots. To my exceed- 
me so strongly that I was fain to yield to the force of his continually passing from one — to another, and in | ing joy I caught a g impse of scarlet and gold and drove 
arguments and allow myself to be convinced. To cap | doing so were often surprised by a solitary urchin who | my spear into the victim’s side as he lay behind a root. 
: used to resort thither to capture the savory food for 


which his palate yearned. These places were often the 
scenes of contests in which the trout were more fre- 
quently winners than almost any one at first sight would 


suppose. 
The brook trout is a creature of great intelligence. The 
ability with which he can navigate a water course in 
batk, for, with my Gipsy instincts and Indian camarade- | which there is water to speak of, is something truly won- 
rie, I must have been a thorn in the side of one who had | derful to behold. If he is shy he is sly, as is shown by 
lived from the time of his birth till his hair was gray | his behavior when surprised in course of transit over a 
in the orderly bosom of New England Puritanism and | shallow place. Silently settling beside a stone he will 
May flower respectability. remain immovable for several minutes, but the instant 
One other reminiscence of ‘‘us boys,” and [ am done. | one’s eye rests upon him he darts away, almost invariably 
But firet, I must preface it by a little sketch, dating back | going down stream. In his shoots and plunges he rarely 
but a few years. In the capital of one of our great central | strands himself, and if a deep pool be near at hand it is 
commonwealths, the State Bench and Bar Association are | folly to try to intercept hira. 
holding their annual banquet. In the city there happens| Two of the largest brook trout I ever caught were taken 
to be at the time a certain person, ‘‘not unconnected with | with aspear. In a former article I have decribed the 
professional pursuits,” from another State, and who, hav- | rude tackle with which I was wont to tempt “‘a rise” in 
ing devoted some of his time tothe study of toxicology, | those days. It will readily be admitted that my success 
had been called as an expert witness not long before in a | as an angler could not have been calculated to encourage 
case of suspected poisoning, tried in that very city. Hav-|that mode of catching fish. [ had almost incredible 
ing been recognized by some of the bar who were engaged | fondness for the savory trout, the red flaky flesh of which 
in the trial, he has been invited to the banquet, oa is} was perhaps the most familiar reminder of my early 
present in his capacity as guest. Afterthe regular toasts | home on the Pacific Coast. As late as the early sixties 
are over, this trial, which has become somewhat of a | the south fork of the Sacramento. the American River, 
cause célébre, is mentioned, and the guest is called upon | contained plenty of salmon. Sometimes a Digger 
to give his views upon a certain mooted point in medical | Indian would appear at the kitchen window with a 
jurisprudence. Having done so, and about to take his| splendid fish, almost before it had ceased to palpitate, 
seat, a portly form (unknown to him until a kind friend | for which, whether it weighed eight, twelve or fifteen 
at his left murmurs, ‘“‘The Chief Justice”) arises at the | pounds, he demanded the uniform price of fifty cents. 
head of the tabie, and with a courtly bow, says: ‘‘I have} Very often miners captured stray salmon in their race- 
listened with much delight and satisfaction to the very | ways, flumes and even smaller sluices. It was natural, ; 
able and lucid exposition of the point in question as| therefore, that my fevorite way of catching a brook 
given by our learned friend and distinguished guest; but | trout was to enter his own proper element and there do 
there is one point which is not yet clear to me, and on | battle with him. now enjoying the pleasures of his happy hunting grounds. 
which I would tax his courtesy for a clearer light.” The} One July morning, when I was supposed to be dili- | Then were the woods alive with partridges and quail, and 
‘distinguished guest” with an awkward attemptatreturn- | gently spreading hay, the mowers being out of sight, I} woodcock were scattered about in promiscuous multi- 
ing the polished bow of the other, murmurs, ‘‘certainly, | thought I would take a look at the trout in a deep rock- | tudes through every piece of woodland, while every foot 
it will afford him great pleasure to answer, so far as may | bottom hole in the large brook which flowed near at | of soil that was damp enongh for an alder bush or a wil- 
lie in his power, any question that his learned friend may | hand. Near the head of this deep pool a small stream of | low tree was a breeding ground. I remember one day 
feel inclined to ask.” Whereupon the C. J. continues: | cold spring water entered the brook. Here, in the shade | killing a fine old cock with the same sort of ammunition 
“Tt is a question which I ask pardon, in advance, for|of an overhanging tree, trout delighted to pass their | that David used on that big bully of Gath. 
putting, and nothing but my own eager desire for in- | leisure hours. It had been a dryseason: aboveandbelow| Few and lucky were the sportsmen there who thought 
formation, upon the one hand and the widespread repu- } the pool the flow of water was meagre. A few smalljof firing at a moving mark, and when in my rabbit 
tation for learning and courtesy borne by our dis-| trout may have been visible at the usual place but they | rambles I flushed a woodcock he coolly whistled a de- 
tinguished guest upon the other, could be plead in bar of | did not interest me. I was about to return to my saw & fiance and dropped again a few yards off. The farms at 
the seeming intrusiveness, and, I fear you will add, mor- | when, in an opening among the roots of the large tree, | that time were never nicely kept, nearly every fence and 
bid curiosity which I am about to exhibit, The question | through which the spring water was flowing, I perceived | old stone wall being hedged with bushes and briers, that 
is this,” and here, leaning over the table, amid the hushed | what I then certainiy thought the largest trout I had ever | harbored myriads of quail, while partridges could be 
silence of the whole room, he asks, alowly and impres- | seen. The head, with a portion of the back sufficient to | flushed by the score in every thicket. Then the farmers 
sively, “‘Hen, what do you think of the Chinese method | exhibit the broad dorsal fin, was visible. The fish had | cared but little what or where we hunted, for game that 
of catching ducks by pumpkins?” partially turned, and I momentarily expected to see him | they could not kill was of little value to them; and when 
What followed is not germane to our story; it only re- | dash for the deep water. However, he did not move and | I had reached the sage of sweet fifteen and bagged a 
mains to explain the reason for such a question. We |I retreated and began industriously to erect a barricade | feathered trophy now and then, I felt as proud as a darky 
had been boys together in Muscatine, and on one occasion | across the large brook just above the point where pursuit | with a 10lb. possum. There was a famous breeding ground 
had gone down to the island duck hunting. The ducks | was hopeless. I took pains that there should be no ac- | for alan few miles from our place, and once ona 
were there, but alas! they had all congregated in the | commodating chinks in the wall, which I raised nearly a | time two sportsmen from a neighboring village paid 2 
center of a big pond, so far from shore as to be out of gun | foot above the water before advancing on the enemy. I | visit to the ground, and when they returned in the even- 
shot. think he knew what I was about, for no sooner had I | ing they were almost hidden with strings of woodccck 
Various plans were discussed for getting them, but | stepped aside than he darted forward and shot over the | thrown across their shoulders. Even after I had grown 
none seemed feasible, till Dick, who was a great reader, | wall, landing in deep water four feet beyond. from bo— young manhood to maturer age the country 
broached one which he had seen in some cyclopediz or| This Remus-like performance astounded as well as pro-| swarmed with game, and once when traveling in the 
missionary report. He told how the Cainese would cut | voked me, I thought I had the trout, “A moment and | western part of the State I and a chance acquaintance 
a hole in a pumpkin large enough to admit the head. | he was gone.” I returned to my work disheartened and | named Stockton picked up our guns and in a little while 
scoop out the inside, cut a hole to see through, and don- | tried to make up for lost time. Just before noon it oc- | came back with a fine lot of birds, without the assistance 
ning the pumpkin like a helmet, made out into the pond, | curred to me that if I should take down the barrier the | of adog. On our way home, carrying our birds by 
keeping the body under water. The unsuspecting ducks | trout would, at least during the succeeding night, return | string, an old farmer stopped his team and, looking in- 
seeing no danger in so harmless a thing as a floating | to the colder water. Judge my astonishment at finding | tently at our game, he asked, ‘“‘What on airth are you 
pumpkin, would remain quiescent till the ‘heathen | the trout in the original position between the roots. The | goin’ to do with all them mud ducks?” ‘Going to eat 
Chinee” could gather them by the legs and yank them | sound of the dinner horn led to the resolution to bring | them,” I replied; and, with disgust oozing out of his face, 
under water. With the divine faith of boyhood, we| my spear before disturbing him. After hastily eating | he drove off, evidently thinking that if there was such a 
deemed the scheme practicable, and as there were some | dinner I quickly returned. The trout was in the same | thing as civilization, we were not in it. 
pumpkins in a neighboring field, proceeded to act upon | position; cautiously advancing from behind I held the| Not only did I lose the glorious shooting of those days, 
our belief. As Dick could not swim, I was chosen to do| spear perpendicularly over his head. I trembled with | but I have to regret the loss of the finest fishing that a 
the ‘‘yanking” act, for, though the pond was generally | excitement as I lunged downward, and instead of striking | modest man could wish for. It was sparsely settled in 
shallow, there might be unsuspected holes. Clad in | him fairly through the gills as I expected, one outer tine | that region then, and the river was alive with striped 
nature’s garb, plus the pumpkin, I waded out, but the | penetrated the extreme end of his snout. The tough | bass, but scientific fishing was unknown and no one was 
ducks perversely refused to act their part as set down in | cartilage held and I exhibited my trophy in triumph at | ingenious enough to devise the ways and means of catch- 
the play. They did not fly, but warily kept such a dis- | the house before the others had risen from the table. in 
tance that I would have needed the arm of a Brobding-| On the route to school was the ubiquitous dugway, the 
nag toreach them. After a hour or so of futile effort, I | brook having forced the roadway into the base of the 
waded ashore to find myself covered from head to foot | hill. Between the road and the brook several trees had 
with ravenous black leeches, and my back and shoulders | grown, and the bank here was a mass of roots and drift- 
burned raw by the sun, while Dick added insult to injury | wood, among which trout had acool retreat. I never 
by answering that ‘“‘nobody but a darned fool would be- | pass the place on foot without ring into the water. 
lieve such a story anyhow.” ks O. ine morning—it may have been later in the same season 
























































































































































craft and innate sense of direction to guide us, were it 
twice the distance, and I had no fear of my own power 
of endurance. k , 
Sleeping out of doors was a common thing for me—in 
fact, in decently warm weather I slept rather more out 
than in. Small game was so abundant that it would have 
been almost a miracle had we failed to kill enough to eat. 
As a general thing we avoided the public roads—which, 
indeed, were ‘‘few and far between”—but occasionally 
we struck an outlying farmhouse, where we were always 


SULLIVAN County, New York. B. F. HENLEY. 


PENNSYLVANIA DAYS. 


HEN I was a bo—. (No! I don’t mean that, for 
though I have seen a few rare samples of noble, 
manly boys in my life, about nineteen out of ten are the 
concentration of all manner of cunning and meanness, 
The people of China drown the girl babies, but I'd re- 
verse that order of things and drown all the other kind 
before they had time to be boys.) I should scorn the in- 
sinuation that I ever was a boy; but when I was a young 
man—from 5 to 15—and ran loose around the Pennsylva- 
nia hills along the banks of the Delaware River, life was 
as bubbling as a bottle of bock beer, and though there 
has been but little of my life that I wish to repeat, I have 
often wished that I could be placed where I was then, 
with everything precisely as it was in those early days. 
Like Agar,‘‘I once was young but now am old,” and my 
memory for present things is failing, but every atom of 
the scenery along that lovely river is as fresh in my 
memory as if I'd seen it but an hour ago. 

The crystal river, with its clear and pebbly shore 
fringed with trees from its sources to the bay, was as full 
of fish as Fulton Market, and as the country then was 
en wild, great flocks of ducks were constantly 
flying or feeding along the shore, with but few to molest 
them or make them afraid. 

That beautiful little black and white duck, the ‘butter 
ball,” came up the river in swarms in stormy weather, 
but where are they now? I have not seen one for more 
than thirty years. Almost every kind of duck was some- 
times seen, and it did not even occur to me that such a 
state of things would ever change. Those were heavenly 
days, that I did not then appreciate, but which I would 
now enjoy as the noble red man of the past is probably 


the climax, instead of being allowed to remain and spend 
the winter in trapping and hunting, as I had fondly ex- 
pected, I was shipped ignominiously back in charge of a 
farmer who was taking a load of wheat to the river, and 
was delivered to my uncle like a stray bale of goods, or a 


runaway apprentice. 
I suspect the good old man was none too glad to see me 


g them. 
I'd give the world, and something over, to see that old 
oe as I still can see itin my memory. Scarcely a tree 

ad been cut along its banks, and the shore was lined 
with smooth, clear gy gen beautiful arrange- 
ment undisturbed. have been on the Juniata and 
other lovely streams, but I have never seen a more beau- 
tiful river than the Delaware before the march of civili- 
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zation with its railroads and canals took every vestige o 
its beauty away forever. I remember when I used to si 


on our pi 


on a shallo 
wishing I 


very large ones were often caught in the shad nets. 


Well, the milk is spilled and there’s no use in crying 


over it. Like love’s young dream, 
“Tis light that ne’er shall shine again, 
On life’s dull stream.” 


Oh what a beastly change has come over our glorious 


land of liberty since that time! 


A few years ago I made a visit to my native place. 
Like the author of “Lines to a Trespass Sign,” I felt like 
wandering over my old stamping ground, merely to stir 
up some old-time sentiment in my ——— blood and 

wandered out 
with my gun I could scarcely find a trace of the old-time 
scenery, for the woods had been cleared away and the 


wake up old associations; but alas! when 


tields cleaned up to such an extent that I scarcely re- 
cognized the place; and when, after a diligent search, 
my dog came on a covey of quail the sound had scarcely 
got away from my first shot before I heard a loud voice 


saying unto me, ‘*We don’t allow no shootin’ here, now 
you git!” I got. And has our boasted land of liberty 
come to this? Isour new country already worn out? Are 


we to submit to the kicks and cuffs of wealth and selfish- 
neas that the trampled-on masses are subjected to in 


aristocratic England? Go to! A few years ago the sel- 


fishness of a few wealthy men, who would buy up nearly 
a county so that they could monopolize all sport, excited 
my disgust so that I ‘‘up and at’em.” I roused their ire 


to such a pitch that nothing would have delighted them 


more than to see my carcass chop’d up into catfish bait; 
no one raised a finger to save me from their furious 
wrath, but now, after dove-eyed peace has reigned so 
long, I pick up a stray number of FOREST AND STREAM 
and find sueh sentiments as these: ‘‘We must have 


more and better legislation or soon we shall have our- 


selves to blame for the loss of nature’s gifts in mountain, 
stream and field—all gone to the till of avaricious specu- 


lators or to the keeping of men whose wealth gives them 
advantages over the poor, which makes nature herself 


weep.” The author of ‘‘Lines to a Trespass Sign” now 
adds his strong testimony to the principles that I con- 
tended for. Yet in the day of my direst need, when the 


weight of the wrath of mine enemies fell on me and 
crushed me as the fall of an eider down bed from the top 
of a ten-story house would crush an elephant, he smote 


me not, seeming not to realize the fact that 
“A friend in need 
Is a friend to —.” 
St. AUGUSTINE, Fla. DIpYMUs. 


THE BIG TROUT I LOST. 


A’ ten years of age I was ‘“‘bound out” to a farmer 
away up in the Green Mountains of Vermont, far 
away from large settlements, where the woods and waters 


were well stocked with game and fish. From my earliest 
recollection I had been eager for hunting and fishing; but 
at my new home no time was allowed for such indulg- 
ences, except it was gained on a stint. In fact, both 
master and mistress were constantly scolding me for my 
penchant, always asserting that such pursuits were a 
mark of a ne’er-do-well. Just the same, however, they 
would eat the game and fish. 

On day, before I was out of my teens, I had finished a 
hard stint at about 2 o’clock, and was soon on a stream 
that ran through the farm, and while the sun was yet 
well above the horizon was back to my starting place 
with all the trout I wanted to lug; and no fingerlings, for 
the stream was literally swarming with weil-grown fish. 
I rarely went that I did not get one or more of 2!bs, and 
upward. On this occasion I had two such on my string. 
Just above where I was to leave the stream was a fine 
hole at a big boulder which jutted out from the bank. 
Here I had often found a solitary big trout, so I went to 
try for another. Sure enough, as I peered over there 
was one, and the largest T had ever seen. The largest on 
my string were babies to it. 

Patting two big worms on my hook, I let it down from 
the quick water above, wide of him at first, but as he did 
not notice it lat last let it down plump to his mouth, 
when he lazily took it. Then with afl my strength I gave 
him the grand “yank,” and away up and backward he 
went, free from the hook, the last glimpse I had of him 
he was still going out overa field of grain and I was 
tumbling backward off the rock. Iremember how I 
chanted with exultation as I got up and started for my 
big trout; but for all my“seeking he was not to be found; 
and when this was realized I cried as if my heart would 


‘break, Then I comforted myself with the tnought that 


p-rhaps my master would come with me in the morning 
and help search, it was such a big one. But not so; be 
jeered me for telling a fish lie, and when I cried at his 
refusal he threatened me with a strapping. That night, 
and for many thereafter, I cried myself to sleep over my 
loss; and even new, after the lapse of more than half a 
century, I keenly regret it. 

The time came in three or four weeks to cut the grain 
where my prize was lost; and there, where a large clump 
of grain stood many iaches taller than the rest, still dark 
greon and growing, lay the skeleton of my big trout 
almost intact. I reviewed it with mingled feeling of 
pride and sorrow, and burst into tears. My master gazed 
spellbound and speechless. His face was a study as he 
realized its enormous size; thus I construed it. At length 
I ventured, timidly to be sure, to ask if he then thought 
I had told: hima fish lie; when he found speech and 
snorted out, “Huh! I should think any blank fool could 
have found him.” HUNTER. 


azza on a quiet summer evening, watching the 
striped bass as they made the water fly in chasing chubs 

w bar on the opposite side of the river, and 
could catch them, but I did not know and 
nobody could tell me how it could bedone. I knew they 
took live bait,so I would take a stone a few feet from the 
hook, then put on a live minnow and throw it out with 
one end fastened to a stone on shore. Two or three lines 
were sometimes out, and when they were pulled in the 
chub was almost always scaled from head to tail. They 
seldom hooked chemselves, because when they strike the 
pait they always run a few feet before they attempt to 
swallow it, and the anchoring stone will jerk it from their 
mouths, On cloudy days they would bite so fast that it 
kept me busy putting on fresh bait, but few of them were 
brought to land, Had I known the art of trolling, even, 
| might have had rare sport, and it almost makes me 
weep to think of what I lost through ignorance. The 
largest one l ever caught was an eight pounder, though 
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i was understood that every other grown person had set- 
LONG WASH, THE FISHERMAN tled habits, family bonds and various unbreakable -servi- 
baer = 1 to Nov, 1 is the trout season in Califor-| tudes, But Wash had never put his head under any 

nia. hen I was a boy in a country neighborhood ; yoke; he always seemed nearly’as independent as a boy 
within 30 miles of San Francisco there were large trout | who had a dollar of pocket money every week of his life. 
in the stream that crossed the farm, and any boy who| Then, too, he could teach anything and everything to a 
had a little patience could carry them home—a dozen or | boy—that is, if he chose todoso. Of course, as we all 
80, at least, for every Saturday morning. No one ever } knew, he would never, never teach any fellow all of the 
dreamed of taking trout out of season; it was a quiet and | ins and outs of his trout craft. That was too much to 
intensely rural community, game and fish were very | expect; if we were in his place we would not do it our- 
abundant, and, what was of more importance, the habits | selves. Yes, give us Wash and a desert island—a large 
of the growing boys upon questions of sport were more | One with real savages—and we would never care to come 
or less formed upon excellent models, back, 

It was our good fortune to have a large number of |. That was more years ago than one likes tosay. The 
genuine old sportsmen among the American settlers of | boya are as widely scattered over the world as if an had 
the valley. They and their sons did much to form pub- | indeed floated off on separate ships. If they think of 
lic dpinion, When the trout season came in, the small | Wash it is as frequenting the old haunts, But I often 
and well-stocked streams in the mountains and within a| picture him to myself as enjoying his siesta—for that 
few hours’ drive were nearly always fished over by the | was his weakness—his noontime hours under some great 
same groups or families of anglors. The Tysons went | pine of the high Sierras, He is smoking his brierwood 
to Stony Brook, while the Overackers preferred the | pipe and reading for the hundredth time his well-beloved 
Arroyo Mucho. Some went to the Calaveras and others | ‘‘Universal History, in three volumes, with colored plates;’ 
to La Honda. There was room for all and within easy | that and Byron’s poems and an illustrated Shakespeare 
reach. were the only books he used to own, and I cannot imag- 

Long Wash Hardy was one of the best fishermen of | ¢ him as reading any others. There is venison in his 
his day. He was a Missourian of varied aptitudes, as | ©2>in and trout for the pan (if it is in the season); there is 
good a sharpshooter in 1861-62 as the township afforded, | # 4rden on the hillside; the mountain children go a mile 
a natural inventor and, in point of dry humor, a Western | 0Ut of their way to ask him questions, and watch him 
Sam Lawson, somewhat mingled with a Fishin’ Jimmie, | £48hioning some wonderful thing in the cool mornings or 
When I was a boy of 12, following him up a Coast Range | @Wiet afternoons. The wind moves in the pine tops; the 
cafion, the easy grace with which his long, lean figure squirrels shake the small cedar cones to the ground; the 
slipped silently over rocks and through all sorts of sweet freedom of the unfenced forest is about nim as he 


brush and undergrowth was my constant delight and | 'e@ds, and if he looks up, the gleam of the snow range 
hopeless admiration. He could fairly float his loose, ill- | Sbines between the trees. He hardly remembers that he 
jointed anatomy over any conceivable obstacle and into | °Vet lived in the little valley of farms and lowland pas- 
the exact spot from which to make a cast into a pool. tures beside San Francisco Bay. Cas. H. SHINN, 
have long since learned that his fishing was pure genius, | SAN FRancrsco, Cal. 

even better worth emulation than I used tothink. Two 
hours of the early morning was all he would ever use, 
and often he would hardly be gone from the camp for an 
hour before he came back with what he would gravely 
announce to be “‘all the trout that a Christian ought to 
gather in.” On one occasion he asked me to go along, as 
he ‘“‘only had one fish to catch, but that was a hard one,” 
and he ‘‘ wanted a witness.” We slipped into the bushes 
and took a path over the hill to the bend of a famous 
trout stream. Here, as Wash told me, he had labored 
for two seasons with a giant of the trout family, and 
here [ watched him try every wile of the art with all- 
conquering skill and patience, until the dark cold waters 
were cleft by the shining, leaping beauty, and he carried 
back the largest trout of the year in all that trout-loving 
country side. 

In those days no one took baby trout; the dear little 
‘“‘fingerlings” were always left to supply the etreams. 
One young fellow made a catch of more than a hundred 
mountain trout in one day’s fishing. 

As he came back he meta party of four of the oldest 
anglers in the district. They stopped to compare notes, 
and none of the oldsters had more than twenty-five. 
They had taken all they wished and had then loafed 
about in the shade until it was time to start for home. 

‘Now, see here,” quoth one of them to the young man, 
‘don’t you feel sorter as if you had been pluggin’ green 
watermelons and wastin’ things generally? Three whole | 
days outdoors up in the cafion that ye might have had 
out of Wild Cat Creek, all gone to smash because ye 
wanted to get yer name in the county newspaper!” 

Long Wash Hardy knew every trout stream of the 
Coast Range throughout the central counties—the San 
Pablo, Pinole, San Lorenzo, Alameda and their tributa- 
ries in Alameda; the Guadalupe Arroyo Seco, Carnadero, 
Las Lagas and others in Santa Clara; Corte Medera, Lag- 
unitas, Nicasio and San Geronimo in Marin; the San 
Francisquito, Ynagas, Cupertino, and Redondo in San 
Mateo, and the innumerable mountain waters of Santa 
Cruz. Wealthy men used to write to him asking that he 
would go with them on long camping expeditions, but he 
never scld his fishing lore. As the streams near his 
home began to fail because they were so hardly treated 
by the careless horde of ‘tanyhow” fishermen Wash grew 
melancholy over the impending desolation. He occa- 
sionally amused himself by taking a large speckled trout 
out of some pool from which no trout had been caught 
for a decade, but when summer campers filled the Ala- 
meda cafion and quarry men spoiled Stony Brook he 
‘‘pulled up stakes” and went back into the Sierras. If he 
is still in the land of the living he is among the glacier- 
fed streams in the land of the sequoias on some settler’s 
claim twenty miles from tourists and them who slaughter 
the gentle ‘‘fingerlings.” 

But if the shrewd, kindly fisherman is in such a wild- 
erness, it may be that he is a dangerous man for the un- 
sportsmanlike amateur to come across. I remember that 
his growing wrath against such always seemed to con- 
tain certain dire possibilities, and every year when the 
tide of travel flows from the cities to the higher moun- 
tains I somewhat expect to hear of a catastrophe. It 
once happened to Wash that, while climbing up a preci- 
pice to a higher level of a stream, he slipped into the 
water. He was carried over a waterfall of considerable 
height and only escaped alive because the pool below was 
of unusual depth. Atter that experience he often alluded 
to the much-despised ‘‘pot-fishers” as ‘‘fellers that ort ter 
be dropped down a waterfall.” I should hate to be guilty 
of unprofessional fishing behavior above the Yosemite 
Falls if Wash were to be a witness of the affair, for our 
ancient alliahces on long-forgotten trout streams would 
only prove to be an aggravation of the original offense, 
and r make no doubt the saucy water-ouzels darting 
through the eddies of the river 2,000ft. below would 
presently be astonished by the flash of a descending 
angler. 

Wash, as I remember him, was far removed from the 
‘‘ne’er-do-weel” tribe. His endless contrivances kept 
him in sufficient funds and even gave him some capital 
to invest. He could bud and graft with the best profes- 
sionals, he was a tamer of colts, a rare one to work with 
the tools of carpenter and blacksmith, and he could 
superintend any sort of outdoor work. The boys in the 
old-fashioned neighborhood used to plan out Crusce 
islands, vast, undefined, overflowing with animal and. 
vegetable lite; but when it came to the culmination of the 
ideal, room was always made for Wash in the boat of dis- 
covery. It was felt that island life would otherwise lose 
all its zest, and that most of the arts of life could thus be 
transported in one complete and universal bundle, It 























































































































WAS IT “BEWITCHED?” 


eo Editor’s suggestion, in regard to a collection of 

reminiscences of the old days and times, recalls the 
strange old flint-lock companion of my early days, the 
unaccountable perversity of which, upon occasions of the 
most intense interest, seemed to my young mind posi- 
tively uncanny and bewildering. 

Little wonder to me that there was among the old 
hunters of the primitive times long gone, an cccasional 
one, uneducated save in the lore of the wilderness, whe 
became firmly grounded in the old European belief in 
witchcraft ; and still less is it a matter of surprise if any 
were occasionally ‘“ pestered ” with a gun of such singu- 
lar antics as at times cropped out with that same old 
flint-lock shotgun. 

A well made gun was this old single barrel, and one 
which threw small shot well, and after weeks and months 
of sport developed but one peculiarity objectionable to 
the eager boy who carried it, for while in almost num- 
berless instances it has proved its perfect readiness to 
‘** go off ” at any small game which persistent hunting 
brought into sight, no amount of *‘ monkeying” ever did 
or ever could induce the disappointing old thing to shoot 
at deer. It wasn’t a deer gun, and it simply would not 
by any hocus-pocus be induced to fire while a deer was 
looking down its muzzle. 

To be sure, I had upon several occasions when no flints 
were procurable at the village store, successfully hunted 
rabbits with it when I was obliged to aim at bunny sit- 
ting in her form and then striking a match upon the leg 
of my trousers, stir the powder in the pan with the burn- 
ing stick until an explosion occurred ; it apparently had 
no intention of disappointing the excited young sports- 
man whose beating heart shook the long barrel until an 
accurate aim seemed impossible, but reserved all its 
stubborn perversity for the supreme moment when a 
graceful deer stepped out into an opening and fora few 
almost breathless moments faced the half-crazy boy, who 
would gladly have given all his small possessions in ex- 
change for one sounding report just when he wished it 
with all the eager desire of a heart which had for the 
moment forgot to beat. 

Once while hunting partridges (not quail) I had seated 
myself by a stump in an old abandoned clearing to eat 
my noonday lunch, when, hearing a slighi rustling near 
by, I glanced over the top of the stump and there, not 
four rods distant, above the top of another stump, rose a 
graceful head surmounted by a glorious pair of antlers, 
and nearly a dozen times did I pull trigger on those great 
liquid eyes, staring wonderingly into mine, and as many 
times did the faithless flint fail to send a spark of fire 
where it was needed so sadly. 

Again, upon finding that deer were beginning to come 
out of the great tamarack swamp into the oak grove 
along the river: apparently in quest of acorns, I loaded 
the oli gun with a bali just small enough to roll down 
the barrel, with fifteen small buckshot on top of it, 
(what a marvel that the average boy does not blow out 
nis small brains on numberless occasions) and with the 
sun within half an hour of setting, seated myself at the 
foot of a small oak at the edge of the grove on the side 
of the tree next the swamp where I could overlook the 
open ground in front of me, Not five minutes had passed 
when a little yearling doe was seen directly in front, 
three hundred yards distant, walking directly toward 
me, ~ 

Tripping gracefully forward, straight as a line, she 
came on. Directly in line between us, about thirty yards 
distant from me, grew a small oak shrub, and through 
the openings in its frost-bitten leaves I watched her 
with gun cocked and presented. As she reached the 
bush and stepped out to goaround it she caught sight of 
me and stopped instantly. With elbow resting on my 
knee and with aim as true as for target work I pulled the 
faithless trigger. 

Ch-whil-lick! responded the wretched gun. Fire flew 
from the flint in all directions—except the right one. 
Reaching forward my forefinger I drew back the 
hammer and pan-cover, while the pretty creature in 
front cocked her little head to one side and stared more 
fixedly than before. Again and again for more than a 
dozen times was the interesting pantomime repeated un- 
til (it being her supper time, she couldn't wait forever), 
she threw her little flag into the air and galloped slowly 
around to my right until the evening breeze gave her the 
scent, and again, in _— view, and not fifty yards dis- 
tant, she stopped and snuffed the tainted air. 

I watched her delicate nostrils dilate with the scent 
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of danger, and a half dozen times more did [ ply that 
Away she went, unharmed, at last. 


contemptible flint. K 
O, the agony of boyish disappointment ! 


ad I been on my feet I should have flung the faith- 
less gun in 4 vain attempt to break those graceful little 
legs which carried her so swiftly from sight. Moodily 
enough and with a heart of lead I strolled homeward, 
set the wretched gun in the corner, and when morning 
came and showed the trees around the cabin alive with 
pinnated grouse I stepped to the door and drew up the 


old shotgun ; she ‘‘ went” at the first pull. 


Will some philosopher who may, perchance, idle away 
rfectly true narrative, 


please tell me about this singular gun—Was she ‘‘ be- 


afew moments in reading this 
witched ?” ORIN BELKNAP. 
VALLey, Washington. 


MY FIRST DEER HUNT. 


S° you want to know all about the first deer I ever 

killed, do you, and how I came to be so passionately 
fond of outingsand the sports connected therewith? The 
love of out-door life in the woods, along the streams and 
on the lakes was bornin me. I sometimes think there 
must be a strain of wild blood in the family somewhere 
and it has cropped out in me. The first real excitement 
about deer that I remember was when I was 11 years old; 
father came in the house one evening and remarked, 
“I’m going deer hunting to-morrow.” My, what an ex- 
citement. Father going deer hunting! It was in Steuben 
county, N. Y., and it appeared that for several days they 
had been running deer on the pine-covered hills above 
Campbelltown. None had been killed, but some were 
seen every day, and two of my uncles hearing of it had 
become excited and they and father had planned to goon 
the morrow. Father ran some bullets, tilled the powder 
horn—we were a simple folk in those days—cleaned out 
the long-barreled smoothbore and was all ready for an 
early start in the morning. After breakfast, eaten by 
candlelight, we, father, mother, brother, sister and self, 
were off. Were we all going? alas, no. We were to be 
left along the way atone of my uncle’s, while father 
went and shot the deer. Of course ke would bring a 
deer back. I no more doubted that than I doubted my 
existence. How long that day was. It was really a 
short dark winter day and cold too for that locality. 
Night came on and about 8 o'clock the hunters returned. 
Did they have a deer? Not much, had not even seen one. 


The only person of the fifty or more men out that da 


who had seen a deer was the negro who with a cow bell 
did the tracking. The hunters were nearly frozen and 
ravenously hungry. After warming up and eating the 
belated supper, we loaded ourselves into the sleigh and 
went home. We made father rehearse again and again 
every detail of the hunt. The negro with the bell and 


the deer track he actually saw deeply interested us. 


The years went by and one lovely fall morning a party 
of four boarded the early freight train at Battle Lake, 
Minn., for a ten days’ outing on the Leaf and Crow Wing 
rivers. Jim, Jeff, George and myself were thefour. We 


had two good boats, two mess chests, tent, bedding and 
other dunnagefora comfortable time. Jim was a veteran 


in deer hunting, having taken many trips from Chicago 


into Jnorthern Michigan and Wisconsin, and done some 


tall killing. Jeff also had shot deer in Michigan and out 


on the plains. George and I had not only never shot a 
deer, but I had never seen a wild deer in the woods, 

Reaching Wadena we procured teams to carry us and 
our baggage to the crossing of the Leaf River, about three 
miles distant. There was a full moon, and as its silver 
sheen fell over river and meadow and wovded bluff 
crowned by sombre pines, it was almost too beautiful to 
be of earth. 

Early the next morning we were off. The same glori- 
ous weather, the same beautiful river and scenery, clear- 
ings being less and less frequent, the pine trees growing 
thicker and nearer the river. The only stop we made 
was for dinner, although we halted once or twice at 
places where Jim or Jeff thought they saw “‘signs” on the 
shore. During the afternoon Jeff shot four ducks which 
he started up from the river ahead of the boat. ‘We'll 
have them baked for our Sunday dinner,” said Jim. Both 
Jim and Jeff began to grumble about the weather. ‘If 
it keeps dry and warm like this we'll get no deer.” In 
fact, the newly fallen leaves made stillness impossible in 
the woods. As night drew on we looked for a good place 
iu the pines for our Sunday camp, but could find none. 
At length we found a nice place among the hardwood and 
pitched our tent. We had taken the precaution as we 
came by some hay stacks in the afternoon to secure enough 
for our beds. After fixing our camp we crossed the river 
into some pine “slashings” hoping to start a deer, but none 
were to be found. 


Sunday seemed more like a midsummer day than a: 


late fall one in northern Minnesota, and Monday was a 
repetition of the same, only we had the excitement of 
following a wounded deer for awhile. Jeff had been 
absent from camp quite a while. Suddenly we heard his 
heavy Marlin ring out, once, twice, three times, then all 
was still for a long time, At length Jeff appeared, all ex- 
citement, ‘‘Boys, I’ve shot and wounded the largest buck 
I ever saw!” he exclaimed. Seeing how incredulous we 
looked, he continued, ‘*Look there, see that.” That, was 
atuft of grass wet with blood. ‘Come help me track 
him.” So we went. We readily found the place where 
Jeff was when he shot. ‘I was lying here under these 
trees half asleep and wondering if the weather would 
change, when I looked up and saw the deer right yonder; 
as I threw up my rifle he saw me and wheeled off. I shot 
and he stumbled, but he recovered himself and went on, 
while I sent two more bullets after him.” Traces of blood 
were found here and there, but we finally lost the trail in 
a great marsh, and returned to camp without the deer. 
We now decided to move on down into “‘better country,” 
as Jim phrased it. We wenton a few miles to where the 
Leaf joins the Crow Wing, and here we established our 
camp again. The next morning we started out, separating 
and beating the low ground that formed the peninsula 
between the two rivers. Jim and George went along 
near the Leaf, I was near the Crow Wing, and Jeff some- 
where between. I sauntered along, stepping now and 
then, wondered where the others were, and if there were 
any deer in the woods, Icame toarise in the ground 
and went up the slope into the grand pine woods. Just as 
I did so I heard a rifle ring out again and again. I looked 
quickly to my left and saw George shooting at a deer 
running along through the open pine woods. I then saw 
my first deer in the woods. How it did run as George 
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triumphal march back to.camp. 


fast. And I had killed my first deer. 


about three miles from us, 


One forenoon we walked over -where we judged the 
camp to be. After a rough walk we found it, and who 
should be there but Jim with six of his friends. They 
had been there nearly two weeks, but had poor success, 
only one deer having been killed. We took dinner with 
them, and Jim rehearsed ‘‘The killing of my first deer” 
for their benefit. I believe Jeff and Jim are planning to 
get off together this fall, going upin the Red Lake coun- 
try somewhere, while I shall probably go some place 
where the deer abound with my outing chum and all- 
around friend Stephens, And by the way, before I had 
ever met Stephens he had met Jeff, and Jeff had told 
him of our trip down the Leaf and Crow Wing, and how 
‘I killed my first deer,” so when Stephens and I became 
acquainted one of the first things he said was, ‘‘I’ve heard 
of you before, and how you killed the first deer you ever 


saw at the first shot.” Myron Coo.rey. 


Detroit Crry, Minnesota. 


REMINISCENCES OF A SNAP-SHOT. 


oe boy of 12. Small sawed-off muzzleloader of 
unknown caliber, weight ’steen lb3. Dime’s worth 
of powder, pound of shot, an old newspaper for wads, 
and Saturday when school kept not, and pocket full of 
caps, at 5 cents a box. Two hard-boiled eggs—salt and 
pepper forgotten, of course—two slices of bread (hard as 

ricks at lunch time), a black-handled jack-knife, a piece 
of string—also left at home with the salt and pepper——and 
a determination to bring back a bear or two with No, 8 
shot. A dozen instructions from mother to be careful, a 
howl from younger brother at not being taken along, a 
hole in toe of one shoe, ditto in trousers, three matches 
in pocket (wet with sweat when called to be used), a 5-cent 
fish line—also forgotten and left behind— a pair of cloth 
suspenders sewed on, and a determination to take a swim 


before coming home. 


A creek, with a little slough filled with cat-tails and 
lots of things a boy don’t know the name nor use of, but 
also contained a few woodducks; a little path to it, and 


the boy crawling snakewise along it;ashot ahead of him, 


and an antiquated German returning up the path with a 


couple of ducks and a muzzleloader 10ft. long. Disgusted 
child and happy German. 

A pond a mile above, frequented by one solitary crane; 
another sneak, mindless of clothing; Mr. Crane surprised 
in act of impaling a frog or some such creature; a shot 
point blank; Craney gives a yell, or something sounding 
like it, and quietly sails away; boy can’t sail, so he goes 
to the meadows, shoots at a few small fry, without suc- 
cess, looks for his fish line with ditto, goes down the 
creek to his old swimming hole, gets some of the mud off 
his skin, dips his scanty clothing and hangs it to dry, 
while he sits in the sun and gets burned from head to 
foot, puts it on and goes home the back way, with noth- 
~ to show but an empty gun and a wet jacket. 

pee: A spanked kid. A SENIOR SNAPPER. 

ANBAS. 


THE VeLver TRAIN of the Monon Route between Chicago and 
Cincinnati offers the best and most luxurious ser 
between those points.—Adv. a 








was emptying the magazine of his rifle at it. Just then J 
heard a crashing behind me, atid turned just as two deer 
broke from the low ground and came dashing up the 
slope. They saw me as] turned and at once separated, 
one going to the right and one to the left. I threw up 
my gun and fired at the one on the right, and great was 
my astonishment to see the deer jump high in the air, 
turn a complete summersault, ond then lie still on the 
ground. I had killed my first deer. There was no mis- 
take about it. Iran to where he lay, and if ever I felt 
mean in my life, it was then as I stood by that beautiful 
animal stretched out there with its legs slightly 
quivering and its wide-open eyes looking so reproachfully 
at me, Just then I beard a shot on the other side of the 
slope, followed quickly by a second, and knew that Jim 
had sighted a deer. George had now joined me and, 
leaving my deer lying there, we went over the ridge and 
found Jim standing by a deer he had just shot. Jeff now 
came up, and there was general congratulation and a 


Jeff had started the deer from a willow thicket on the 
low ground. ‘But,” he said, “I'm going home if I’ve 
only come out here to be beaten by a fellow who was 
never on a bunt before and never saw a live deer in bis 
life.” He did not carry out his threat, however. We put 
in two more days there, but the weather grew contiuu- 
ally warmer and the woods drier, Finer weather tor 
camping could not be desired, but it spoiled the deer 
hunting entirely. We concluded to break camp and 
move on down the Crow Wing. This is quite a large 
stream and very picturesque. In some places there are 
rapids over which it reqiured considerable skill to run our 
heavily loaded boats. Weran them all in safety, only 
Jim and I were hung up once in midstream on a boulder. 
Fortunately we ran square on, so did not capsize. The 
day was very warm. While we were resting at noon, 
Jeff and I proceeded to investigate the river for speci- 
mens of agates and shells. In our enthusiasm we parti- 
ally undressed, and I shall ever remember the look on 
Jeff’s face as, having waded out to a large boulder, he 
stood upon it calling to me to come, and as I started his 
feet slipped and down he sat in the water up to his chin. 

There being no promise of change of weather, we de- 
cided to goon down the river until we came to where 
there was a railroad station, when we would start for 
home. The dusk of the following evening found us haul- 
ing our boats from the river, and at midnight we boarded 
the westbound express and were home in time for break- 


Jim is now the popular landlord of the far-famed Pros- 
pect House, Battle Lake, Minnesota; George is proprietor 
of the boat hcusesand fleet of boats on the same lake. He 
has not killed a deer yet, although he has gone after one 
every fall since. Jeff and I are here in Detroit City; he is 
the county attorney now and Iam pastor of one of the 
churches. The world is not so very big afterall. A year 
ago last fall, while Stephens and I were at Cushing, a 
siding on the Little Falls cut off of the N. P. R. R., for a 
week after deer, the evening we broke camp to come 
home it was bitter cold and the snow coming down thick 
and fast. We not wishing to remain out in the storm 
until the train came along, took refuge in a logging 
cimp, and here we found George, who with two other 
gentlemen, had been out for ten days. Last fall Stephens 
and I went on the same cut off at Curtis’s siding for a 
week, and while in camp learned of a large party camped 
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MY FIRST REPEATER. 


‘* was in the old Nutmeg State, and back in the forties, 
. say forty-six, My father and mother were making a 
journey in the ‘‘far West,” supposed at that time to be 
located in the neighborhood of Ashtabula, or somewhere 
on the ‘‘Connecticut Reserve.” We children had been 
left in the care of Patience, one of the best of old New 
England housekeepers, a class of whom the present day 
sees only now and thena type. My father had a double. 
barreled shotgun and numerous samples of smaller 
arms, and I had early developed a passionate fondness 
for such tools; that was before the days of revoivers, 
even of the ‘‘pepper-box” style. 

Rummaging about the cabin of the old ship Meteor | 
had found in an arm-chest a rusty boarding pistol, 
originally flint-locked, but at this time minus Icck and 
pan; and as it had been deemed harmless and a safe play- 
thing for a seven-year-old boy I had been permitted to 
use it for my own pleasure. 

The morning of the glorious Fourth awoke the old hil!- 
sides and the sound shore with the echoes of booming 
signal cannon, guns and small arms, accompanied by a 
boy chorus of crackers, and aroused the sprouting 
patriotism in my breast. 

Before the sun I had risen and, escaping from the 
vigilance of Patience, was early out among the boys in 
all the glory of my empty pistol, and yet I was not happy 
after the first few minutes: crackers were tame and quiet 
and I longed to fill a larger place and have a larger 
share in the din of the dawn cf Independence Day, 
Taking a hint from some observations of the process of 
blasting rocks, and getting surreptitious possession of a 
horn of powder, I put a load in my pistol, and lighting 
it off with the main fuse of a pack of firecrackers and 
holding it above my head, ‘‘just like the big boys,” off it 
went with as much noise as if it had lock and all things 
complete. I experimented with two loads, one above 
the other, separated by a good oakum wad and with my 
cracker fuse leading to the lower charge, and got two 
successive reports, ‘‘for ail the world like a regular 
double-barrel”, Elated with my success, I tried four 
charges, and with military promptness and regularity 
they went one, two, three, but No, 4 seemed to hang fire 
for a long time (two or three seconds are a long waiting 
time to a seven-year-old), and I was just bringing the 
pistol into position for examination, perhaps I blew in it 
or at it, when, well, if I remember rightly, that harm- 
less plaything went off the wharf and into the river and 
Iran bellowing home. It was still early; a small boy 
can get into a good deal of mischief in a very short time. 
Breakfast was just ready, the morning’s milk had just 
been brought in and the big bright tin pail stood warm 
and foaming on the kitchen table. Patience, good soul, 
foregoing her usual privilege of scolding, took me in 
hand, washed my burnt cheek and closed eye with new 
milk and with acambric needle carefully removed the 
last speck from my face and sent me off to my grand- 
father, who was a physician. There I spent three weeks 
of that glorious summer weather in a darkened room, 
miserably trying to console myself with imaginary 
cruises along the shores and over the fields until I was 
released from duress; and if the old doctor could speak 
out from his long rest we would doubtless hear the oft- 
repeated warning, ‘“‘Toat a gun is dangerous without 
even a lock, stock or barrel.” NUTMEG, 

St. Louls. 


A BOY’S TROUBLES. 


O BE born of “ poor but respectable parents ” is noth- 
ing of which one should boast. Most writers of 
autobicgraphy have had that experience. The being 
poor is at times very inconvenient and hard to bear, but 
to be poor and without fishing tackle is more than a 
boy of spirit can endure patiently. The question to be 
solved is a weighty one and the writer has his manner 
of solving it indelibly imprinted upon his memory. 

Nearly seventy years ago, a descendant of “‘ poor but 
respectable parents,” I found myself old enough to go a 
fishing, but without tackle. One cent would buy a hook 
and a small piece of licorice at the country store ; that 
matter was easily arranged, now fora line. We had a 
good crop of flax and small as I was I had assisted to 
bleach and prepare the lint and sister Fannie would, in 
consideration of my services in passing the warp ends so 
she could take them through the reed, spin for me a 
double and twisted line. All ready now except the bait. 
You may think I am going to dig worms; not a worm : 
the white grub fromthe decaying wood was the only 
bait we knew: and being fully equipped with alder pole 
this youthful ‘“‘ Izaak” went forth to capture his first 
trout. 

It was not necessary to go out of my mother’s sight, 
for in front of our house a bridge crossed the East Oswe- 
go creek, ten miles from its entrance into the Susque- 
hanna river, and that was the place where I was to cast 
the “line.” 

Between the planks of the bridge I could survey the 
stream underneath and to my great delight I saw among 
the number of fish, enjoying the shade of the bridge, one 
really noble trout. Then dropping my hook over the 
upper railing and watching itthrough the crack I soon 
drifted it near the place where it should be, and to my 
great delight the trout seized it, when, sans ceremony, 
he came to the surface, but not to stop, for never since 
the days of Tenbrook has there been such speed made 
as with pole over shoulder, I covered the space between 
the bridge and house, to find a happy mother. 

More than sixty-five years ago [ left the scene of my 
youthful pleasures, Sometimes I visit friends and re- 
latives that remain there, but never do I see the old 
bridge without thinking of my first trout. GL. 





It is sometimes difficult to select an acceptable present, 
something that will give real pleasure. For the sportsman 
there is nothing more pleasing than a book which deals with his 


Savoritetopic. He enjoys its perusal, and the satisfaction it gives 


him is a lasting one. Forest AND STREAM’s free illustrated 
catalogue gives the intending purchaser a wide range of sele- 
tion and offers many suggestions which at this season of the 
year are very timely. 


NAMES AND PortRAITS OF BIRDS, by Gurdon Trumbull. A 
book een interesting to guaners, for by. its use they can 
identify without question the American game birds which 
they may kill. Cloth, 220 pages, price $2.50. For sale by FOREST 
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oma | 3 
failing in that run down the bank to the bridge and cion would have at once pointed to m2, on general 
SOME EPISODES IN THE LIFE OF A cross = in the darkness flatten myself against the side | principles, as being the author of all the deviltry going 
VERY BAD BOY. and let him pass. But as I emerged from the corn he | on, but it was ee — : ba bp teria of _ 
oe ; : eared a little distance down the bank. He had | grown men, as no boys could have turned that heavy 
7 quiet little village of —— = oo Sa ae divined ion pleas and cut me off. There was but one | bottom up and held it there long enough to get props 
. ored by my pet gt on | aL mers ed thing to do; take water, and in I plunged, thinking as it | under itsrim. It never occurred to them that we three 
13, eighteen hundred an a = : ciated by the | Was rather a cool night he would not follow. Vain hope. | boys had solved that problem, by hauling down on the 
Tae honor I fear a Oe See Seer y Iheard his heavy splash behind me, and his porpoise- | rope, and by the leverage reversed it, and then taken a 
denizens of oe et. f if n the occasion | Jike puffing. But I could beat him swimming, and | turn on the cleat where the rope was always hung to get 
My first reco eee . ee th a oe ‘ust prepared | landed on the opposite bank considerably ahead ; took | it out of the way. Thus secured it was comparatively 
of my putting t tl woe i ° sid fa hi J d ¥ in the road and “streaked it ;” and he after me. Com-| an easy job to prop it up; our first failure had resulted 
to be hung Oa bee 00 ri a ew ‘ch guneaailiaas ing to a dense thicket that darkened the road I dodged | from our carelessness in not securely fastening the rope 
the large aiat 7 ss 7 led te an investigation | into it, and had the satisfaction to see bim pass. There | to the cleat. . , . 
The peculiar f oor we tthe b : It is a was another bridge half a mile further on, and knowing} When it was decided to be the work of men, it was 
and — bgt A sand Ty . nae at occasion was | he could reach the village and my house as quickly or | laid to some of the members of the Presbyterian Church 
to say mes oe Were d ed ik t it took root— | 800ner than I could by ambling back to the other one, I | at the lower end of the village, between which and our 
so impress€ a Of} oond etl t a! ion of similar | ™ade for the river bank again and plunged in, swam | church great rivalry prevailed, and a bitter feud existed 
served as a data o — = ake 7 which failed to eradi-| over and made a bee-line for home ; crawled in at the characteristic of the different creeds while all the time 
attentions = = early hition — pe - ‘uvenile mind to | Kitchen window, shed my clothes, wet to. the skin, hid | preaching peace and good will toward all men—good 
cate the f ee — = 3 y f = many similar | them behind the door, tip-toed up to my room, hurriedly | Christians, but just ready to tear each other’s eyes out. 
destroy infant a = oan oe ce rode I con-| Put on a dry shirt and hung another suit of clothes over It was a great comfort to my good mother to be able to 
wey, aeweae’ te efforts of our old white Tabby | # chair, and - a pair of = — by — — smenes say : “ Well, for once they can’t lay this mischief to my 
: : -” | into bed. I had not been there five minutes before there | son.” ; 
to raise a ss ¢ Pipa ba ‘ z me ie ae a a thundering knock at the door; and the hubbub| The aforesaid son held his own counsel and did a large 
water barrel a " : sane sto ndi eae was repeated until my mother being awakened put her | amount of inward chuckling, knowing it was all safe as 
them. Lalways a ge or the ait — 2 on thei head out of the window and asked who was there. (The | the other boys were too scared and afraid of consequences 
shed tears — : = vam _ ae n . n prevailed, | 0Vernor was absent.) ‘he Doctor answered, and | ever to “ blab,” and to this day that innocent Presbyter- 
waneey ere, Sees oh aor he . 7 ’ a - P The cat. | 82id, ‘I want to come in.” Wondering what could have | ian Church down the street rests under the odium of 
in spite - as oy oll = eae th ¥4 ss ps ST and | caused such a request on his part, at such an hour she | such a contemptible manifestation of jealousy of the real 
ee 08 alu — rs or th y a. power - e are the rod | Went down and let himin. The first inquiry was if I | and only respectable church, the Episcopal. 
noire: vo child, “le - aot . stice to . honored | Wa8 at home. My mother answered, *‘ Certainly.” The Of course, it will be said by all good people that boys 
13 to spoil the h ¢ if I = ‘il ait i eat an neglect | Doctor was incredulous and wanted to see, explaining showing such traits and want of reverence must neces- 
father to say = 4 d hie d gs . tly d witha . or | that he had been blown up, and he believed I was the | sarily come toa bad end, theory requiring it—and for 
7 Se eee ae Sees 8°F | culprit. My mother indignantly Jed the way to my room, | once there is pretty fair grounds for its correctness, for. 
worthy 7° a the] vista of years and | Where I was sleeping the sleep of innocence and was | of the three, one brought up in the penitentiary | for 
On looking back ae if sie at tines a days, | With difficulty aroused, and much astonished at the | crookedness as cashier of a bank : another went to Con- 
bringing ae — I . at esi i a trial ri spectacle of the old doctor in his dripping habiliments, | gress, and the third, your humble servant, has, as you 
com - a oe I thir = comes have been ver oo and my mother in a wrapper. The Doctor eyed mej see, taken to writing for newspapers. Take your choice 
specte ai > - ae scone nthe an boy | Sharply and then proceeded to examine my clothes. Saw | as to which has fallen lowest. _ 2 
the a, when 2 was —_— e pig pelle the ec ther they were dry, picked up my shoes and looked at them, Apples and melons, itis my firm conviction, were the 
in the vi - aay “onda y bite Saw ik tne ed then at me and shook his head doubtingly as my mother | (not weak) inventions of the enemy, i. ¢., his majesty, the 
emphasis = re 3 “ te 7 aie remaining in the said, ‘‘ Now, Doctor, I hope you are satisfied.” He de- | devil. Much juvenile demoralization can be traced to 
that 7 wer ind & Vane Atrial Of skill ontia nae parted gloomily, went back to his office, cleaned up the | the enterprising pursuits of these contributions, or rather 
school- ean — Sanaa ung gentleman and myself | Wreck. and went to bed. temptations, in the path of youth—it being a singular 
— e wid hit th yo r Se ot a action ith It was lucky for me that he had to stop long enough to | coincidence that the path of youth with much proneness 
> hy te os b ; f . S pel the ad cobain orchard, | tab a broom and hastily sweep the coalsand ashes back | leads through a prolific orchard or melon patch, presum- 
the alo pam wig path gre 4 can ent reward | into the fire place, or the building would have been | ably as a short cut to a given point. . 
resu ee nie the voune wentleman aforesaid, with a|bUTned. At the moment of the explosion he was sitting} Early apples and enterprising and ambitious melons 
of a % hi ki hi y ean & the ressousibilit had hied | in his favorite position with his feet on the mantel, and | ripening prematurely were in our boyhood days closely 
view - — a - rr bbed ” ae as oe culprit, | 28 thrown over backward amid the coal and ashes, | associated with mean and irascible old grangers, and 
yes oe F Sia a om biewact, ‘The po ooh but fortunately the bottom of the chair protected that | very stub-tailed bulldogs—the governor ever ambitious 
— a & 7 ~— haracter tnvolvin a heavy bill | Portion of his body from damage, but his eyebrows and | to tan our jackets, and the latter to do violent damage to 
quan wees aa yeh es The on rid my- | Jong whiskers were singed, and his stock of medicine | the seats of our trousers, In cases of an absence of bull 
= peng 7 P Ber —— eee bot bottles and drugs a wreck. dog, resource was often had to nice little doses of calomel 
- — little el sathen abe” eotiled” hebween Twelve years later I chanced to revisit my native |and jalap, cleverly introduced into a watermelon left 
on es oe and myself for his having | t°W2- I found the old Doctor sitting in front of the fire | temptingly exposed to the longing eyes of the small boy. 
u . ved 8 e . : whole ar I bad to nurse —- at the old hotel, tavern as it was called, with his back as | Such cases were often very fetching (it might be spelled 
A eh, be he gas o det ma then te Fellowes usual, at an elevation, smoking his pipe. The evening | with an r), and the village school was not honored with 
aoe "ee ieee ae out of eadenallaalt before I left, after a long chat about old times, the| the presence next day of little Johnny and his big 
ae . rs ea 6 inster aunt, and od in an immacu- Doctor after a pause said, ‘‘ | want to ask you one ques- | brother. A very scrawly note from the mother, more 
Pan ae oo I seized him - the very portals of tion.” I replied, ‘‘ Go ahead.” ** Was it you that threw | accustomed to domestic duties than correspondence, 
the sanctuary. It had rained the night previous and that powder down my chimney?” I had to laugh and | generally read : 
lft a charming mud puddle just in front of the church, | COmfess my crime. The Doctor drew along sigh, ap-| Schoolmarm: You will please to scoose Johnny and 
aud despite the rush of the spinster aunt to the rescue, parently of relief, saying, “‘ Now, I at die aaa - For | Willie to-day as they is took bad and can’t come.— Mrs. 
her darling was treated to a bath, remorselessly rolled | *Welve years I have had it on my mind. 1 a won it | DoozENBURY. 
over and soused until there was little left of his magnifi- | ¥@8 YOu = the ep _ I a y di. Peri t 2 — ¥ pd The undersigned was caught but once, and in that in- 
cence; and when hauled ashore by the aunt and the th te at could outrun me, but didn’t you play it fine | stance fell heir to a dose probably intended for impartial 
beadle, he was a sight to behold. I — - over the | *houg 7 distribution among en sone with several a 
excitement this little episode caused. he minister in the watermelon line—but in the case in point I was 
preached a sermon on the growing tendency of the young doing business solely on my own hook—realizing al! pro- 
to iniquity and the duty of parents. A convention of fits personally and shouldering ali disasters, The one 
the old village gossips was held, and ~ — universally shouldered in o~ mana weaned about fou quant, 
resolved that my future life wou a series of but in effect might have weighed a ton. After partak- 
desperate cclean wiaine up with an ignominious end, ing of that vegetable, or most of it, behind the wood 
the scaffold or the prison, with expressions of sympathy shed, I experienced internal premonitions of an earth- 
for my poor parents. [found myself tabooed and out- quake, with a vesuvious termination, which premonition 
east, shunned by all the boys, who were forbidden to was successful to adegree that would have filled the soul 
wssociate with me, whereupon I thrashed them in succes- of Wiggins with envy. It tilied mine with alarm. The 
tion, as IT caught them, by way of keeping > my balance of my construction was not filled again for 
e-aracter for ferocity. I was the terror of the village, several days. As they say in stage plays, ‘‘an interval is 
‘ verything thereafter being laid at my door, and I think supposed to have elapsed.” One did in my case, during 
! rather enjoyed it. My mother was sorely grieved and which my absence from school was noted, and when the 
- meee bitter pone over my great eo rumor — the owner of that watermelon he grinned 
it the governor, much to my surprise, sided with me, sardonically. 
a3 1 afterward learned, for the manner of my punish- It was scarcely a week later that my special chum, in- 
ment, of the treachery of the embyro midshipman, rocently straying through this man’s orchard, with eyes 
whose father was a superannuated old commodore of the thoughtfully bent upon the ground under an apple tree, 
yf Years noon ye met ye a Se saa. was ee set x by the stub-tailed bulldog pre- 
then in command of a gunboat, and reminded him over viously mentioned. Scorning any personal argument 
our after-dinner cigars, of our boyish days and his Sun- with ie dog, the boy scaled upinto the apple tree, where 
day morning bath. : , he was comparatively safe. Tne owner who had insti- 
About this time, when my social standing in the gated the attack from the other side of the fence, gave 
village was at very low ebb, I conceived the idea of pay- the dog the injunction to ‘ Watch bim, Tige,” a pleas- 
ing off an old village doctor for sundry old scores. He ure Tige seemed greatly to enjoy. Happening along 
was a portly, heavy man, but could run like a deer, He myseli, possibly influenced by a fancy for watching the 
had an oftice in a two-story building with a piazzi in progress of Pomona’s efforts to bring the June apple to a 
iront on the second story ; and he never seemed to go toothsome cenoition, 1 was hailed by my chum, When 
to bed, but would sit in front of the fire smoking a long I looked over the fence the condition of things was ex- 
pipe into the small hours, and his boys could never slip plained. I pondered how a rescue could be made. The 
= late in ws — to — FAs mie -—_ = tree — not over ten Fc —_ the — — 
changing gates, and tying long strings to knockers to round to cover in the absence of that blear-eye 
ring them furiously at midnight, but what that old qusdeuged. tut a feat attended with certain risks as the 
doctor would be on the alert, and give chase. . case stood. An idea struck me, and bidding Jim be of 
One evening in passing quite late I saw him through good cheer, I broke for home and raided the kitchen 
the window smoking as usual. I had noticed that day yard for about twenty feet of clothes-line. Making a 
that there was a long ladder in the rear reaching to the slip noose at one end and taking my fishing pole from 
roof ; it had been left by the carpenters who were mak- its rack, I returned to the orchard. A reconncissance 
ing some repairs. The idea occurred to me that my showed that old Brown had gone to his dinner, and the 
— had — ; 8o slipping a — _ to my a const wae a clear. z =e _ my line to the ed and 
ook a package containing about half a und o assed itto Jim. ‘*‘ Now,” I said, ** Jim, you watch your 
powder I Rs conied eggs ry a few days betars at the Saeaee, drop that noose over that dog’s oa and pull.” 
village store, and going behind the building crawled up Evidently that miserable dog had his suspicions, and 
the ladder on to the roof and to the chimney, dropped eyed our preparations very curiously ; and several times 
my package down, and re lively retreat for the successfully dodged the rope, but at last I attracted his 
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The sexton of our church was as disagreeable an old 
curmudgeon as could be found in the whole county and 
it was our delight to annoy him. He was toll collector 
of the bridge, and at nine o’clcck the gate was always 
lowered as a precaution against free crossing after he had 
retired, Selecting the coldest night, we would hammer 
on his door and rout him out to raise the gate, but be- 
fore he came out grumbling and shivering, we were at a 
safe distance : and then, although a deacon in the church 
as wellas sexton, how he would swear, 

On one cold winter night, the evening previous to 
Christmas, we planned and executed the very laborious 
feat of turning the church bell bottom up, propping it in 
the reversed position by sundry sticks ef wood: and 
climbed the ladder to the belfry with buckets of water, 
knowing that it would freeze solid before morning, and 
that when the old sexton came to ring it, as customary, 
it would give forth no responsive sound. We had lugged 
up nearly a dozen buckets, and were on our way down 
the Jadder for one more round to complete the job, when 
the supports gave way, and down came the whole con- 
tents on our heads, giving us a shock and an icy 
shower bath that we had not calculated on. Fortunately 
we had wrapped the clapper with a grain sack as our 
first idea of silencing it ; but fearing that that would be 
removed andthe job fail, on second thoughts we had 
adopted the watertreatment. We scrambled down and 
stood shivering, holding a consultation. The other two 
boys were for giving it up. Their ardor was ¢ffectually 
cooled, and despite my indignant protest they were 
for sneaking off home. I determined that the enterprise 
should not fail; and after obtaining their help to prop 
up the beil again, this time securely, by the aid of the 
bright moonlight shining in the belfry. Then they went 
home half frozen, while I, resuming my bucket, began 
the laborious work of going to the creek back of the 
church, and lugged nearly a dezen buckets of water up 
to the bell and pretty nearly filled it. Idid not feel the 
cold, the exertion kept up circulation. Having finished 
my job I scuddled home, only a few doors distant, and 
cautiously crawling up to my room got on a dry shirt, 
jumped into bed, and was soon sound asleep. 

The next evening, Christmas Eve, the church was 
brilliantly lighted and at seven o’clock the old sexton 
seized the rope to ring out the Christmas peal. The first 
pull on the rope of course disturbed the props and over 
went the bell weighted with a hundred pounds of ice, 
with a suddenness that jerked the old sexton nearly to 
the ceiling. Great was the wonder that the bell did not 
ring out its Christmas carol and summons to evening 
services. People began to arrive stragglingly, curious to 
know what the trouble was ; was the parson sick? What 
was the matter? Some of the young members secured a 
lantern and climbed the ladder which was now ice (the 
capsized water having frozen), making it rather a ticklish 


ladder. Just as I reached i heard the expla3ion. attention and the noose went over his head, followed by 
Sliding down as rapidly as pos#@ple, I struck out, know- atightening jerk. Jim held on, ending the dog up on 
ing 1 e would soon he after me, but I thought I could get his hindlegs, and passing the rope over a limb threw the 
‘ cross the street into my house and to my room before end down tome. The dog was safe; he was too busy 
he c.uld get on my track. ButT failed in my calculs- snorting and trying to breathe to pay auy attention to 
tions, for before I had got half way I saw him after me. me: moreover, he couldn’t if he wanted to. Seizing the 
There was just moonlight enough to enable him to keep rope and pulling on it, up went the dog, and down came 
ine in sight, There was acornfield at hand, extending Jim, a released and free man or boy. We secured the 
to the bank of the river. I broke for it, and over the rope to a limb, scaled the fence, and were off. There 
fence I went, and none too soon, for he was uncomfort- was a changed condition of things, and by no means a 
ably close to my heels. As I ran the rustling uf the corn | business. The reason why that bell would not ring was | happy one for the dog. He never troubled us boys after 
gave him the direction. I thought that if I could make | then discovered, and dire was the punishment promised ! that ; and that farmer later was inquiring who had a dog 
the river bank I could either hide in the willows, or, ' to theculprits guilty of such a scandaious trick. Suspi- to give away, 
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- There were now two grievances to be settled ; and Jim 
and I entered into a treaty offensive and defensive, I 
procured several ounces of rhubarb and jalap, and bided 
my time, We knew that about once a week of a Satur- 
day old Brown came into town from his farma mile 
away, and as regulariy got drunk, previously to 
which he laid in a gallon jug of whisky for his week’s 
supply. F . : 

it was the usual custom along late in the evening, if 
Brown was too drunk to get into his wagon, as was 
generally the case, for some one toend him in, and start 
the old horses for home, as they were a steady old pair, 
and sure to take him home safely, where his farm-hand 
received him and left him in the wagon to recover at his 
leisure. One Saturday, soon after our little dog. episode, 
Jim reported Brown in town and very drunk, Watching 
until he was started home, we followed cautiously, and 
when well out of town, we stopped the team, took the 
old tar bucket, which in those days hung under every 
farm wagon, and with an old paint brush, which Jim 
had provided, we proceeded to lather his face and beard 
and hair and every reachable part of his body. Mean- 
while; as Jim was putting on the artistic touches, I was 
charging the whisky with my little dose, When all was 
finished we started the team homeward. 

Brown did not do much farming the subsequent two 
weeks, He did not feel well Sunday morning ; scraping 
tar made him sick, and whisky being his universal 
panacea for all ills, while his man and wife scraped away 
on tar, he pulled away at the jug. Contrary to his 
theory, the more he drank the sicker he got, until there 
was hardly enough left of him to be worth saving. As 
he persisted in turning to the jug between each spasm, 
Brown and the jug were both exhausted about the same 
time. If there had been one more pint the jug would 
probably have won. Asit was, Brown was laid up two 
weeks for repairs, but the best of it was (which Brown 
declared was the meanest) that from that time out he 
could not bear even the smell of whisky. We had un- 
wittingly reformed Brown. 

One day, a few months later, as I was going past 
Brown’s house, he was leaning on the gate thoughtfully 
chewing a straw. We passed the salutations, Brown’s 
good morning being unusually cordial. As I had nearly 
passed he hailed me again, saying, ‘‘ Hold on, I want to 
ask your opinion on a question.” ‘‘ Well, what is it?” 
‘‘ Do you think watermelons are going to be healthy this 
season?” - I said I could not say about watermelons, but 
I thought it would be a poor season for bulldogs, and 
the quality of whisky was caid to be very bad this year. 
As I passed on Brown shook his hand after me and re- 
marked, ‘* Ta-ta, you consairned little cur.” 

I think Brown could have forgiven the jalap and the 
bulldog, but never his involuntary reformation. Such 
is the ingratitude of this world ; we do good by stealth, 
and our good intentions are never properly appreciated, 
but there isa moral in the system that is worth the at- 
tention of the prohibitionists, and no charge for the 
recipe. 

At the lower end of our village there lived in an old 
tumble down house a mysterious personage, generally 
known as the Bashaw—the name arising from the fact of 
his seldom being seen except when dressed in a long bag- 
like garment of foreign cut, supposed to be such as 
Orientals wear, and also from a legend that he had had 
seven wives, all of whom had disappeared mysteriously ; 
and we boys believed they were buried in the cellar. No 
one ever visited him, and he never left the premises, aud 
save a foreign looking serving man no one was ever seen 
about the place. 

There was a fine orchard back of the house, but as the 
old fellow sat the entire day on his back piazza overlook- 
ing the orchard, no boy dared to sample this forbidden 
fruit, But one day in passing I peered through the fence 
and saw the dark-visaged servant digging a deep pit and 
at once surmised that another wife had fallen a victim 
to old Bluebeard and that this was a grave intended for 
her reception. Hiding myself in the hedge I awaited 
developments. The pit being finally finished the man 
brought a bundle of straw and lined it carefully and de- 
parted. I was firmly convinced that he had gone for the 
body, but instead he returned with a bushel basket of 
fine large — and dumped them in. Again he left 
and returned with more apples and finally covering the 
whole with straw anal to fill up and carefully cover 
the ‘‘cache,” and departed. I carefully marked the 
spot and slipped away unnoticed, making a mental note 
of some future occasion when apples became scarce. A 
few months later, one snowy winter evening when half 
a dozen of us boys were surreptitiously gathered in the 
counting house of the village store, near at hand to the 
oid Bashaw’s house, with a pitcher of cider and nuts and 
raisins, a general lament went forth that we had no 
apples. I at once bethought me of the old chap’s 
“cache,” and imparted my knowledge of a supply close 
at hand ; and called for pick and shovels and volunteers. 
This was responded to enthusiastically : all went with 
baskets and mining tools, and we were soon silently at 
work and speedily reached the apples, filled the baskets 
and carefully filling up the hole departed, having first 
acted on the proposition of oneof the boys to bury a 
large dog that had been accidentally run over and killed 
and lay in the street. The dog was duly consigned to the 
hole to help fill the space left vacant and carefully eradi- 
cating all signs of our work we returned to our den and 
made merry well into the small hours. Fortunately it 
snowed and covered our tracks entirely. After stuffing 
ourselves to bursting, we hid our surplus in barrels in 
the cellar and every Saturday night with shutters care- 
fully closed we reveled in cider and apples, 

/Yne day, in early spring, one of the boys came to me 
hurriedly and reported a something going on in the old 


Bashaw’s orchard. We reconnoitred and 7 the old 
chap out there in his long Turkish rol errvatending 
the opening of the cache. We hid ou ad waited 


for developments, The man dug awuy until finally 
reaching the straw, which carefully removing he uttered 
an exclamation and started back. The old man said 
something angrily, and stooping down bent over to look 
in. The ground being soft gave way, and into the hole 
he went, head foremost, heels in the air, kicking and 
yelling, the man struggling to pull him out; when he 
finally did, the old fellow grabbed a pick ax and made 
for the man, who ran, and after him, with the pick 
raised, bareheaded and the long robe streaming after 
him, the cld man pursued. Around and around the 
orchard they went until the old chap caught his foot 
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and fell sprawling. while the man escaped. <A passing 
farmer climbed over the fence and assisted the Bashaw 
into the house and the doctor was sent for. We never 
saw the old chap out again and a couple of months after 
he was found dead in his chair. Every one of us, firmly 
believing in his own mind that we were the cause of his 
death, and felt properly conscience-stricken and never 
dared whisper a word of cur midnight raid on the apples. 
Fortunately they had ali been eaten or the attempt to eat 
one would have choked us. We mutually vowed to re- 
form and steal no more apples (it being early summer 
when there were none), and we kept our good resolutions 
faithfully until the fali crop came in. PODGERS. 


ANGLING ANNALS. 
FROM THE NQTE BOOKS OF AN OLD FISHERMAN, 


812.—Aged 6, in Newton, Mass., began to fish for min- 

nows, sunfish and shiners. 

1814.—Catch perch, pickerel and pout or catfish in 
Charles River and various ponds, thus far with worm 
bait. Took my first trout inSmelt Brook, Newton. Eels 
and catfish at night in ponds. 

1818.—In Boston. Flounders, tomcod and eels from 
the bridges in summer; also an occasional small codfish; 
these with clam bait. In the fall we took smelts from 
the wharves with minnow bait; sometimes three or four 
dozen in a tide. At that time there were no fishing 
tackle shops, the hardware stores sold hooks and lines for 
hand line fishing, but no rods, reels, flies or the hundred 
kinds of tackle which now tempt the angler. When I 
aspired to the use of a rod it was a cane pole, and my 
reel was of wood, made by myself. Anglers who wanted 
fine tackle had to import it from England. 

1819.—Leave school and go to work in a store, so had 
no time for fishing for years. 

1825.—Took my vacation in a fishing trip to Barnsta- 
ble, Cape Cod. Found plenty of trout in streams and 
ponds—got twenty to thirty pounds in a day,with worms, 
average size half a pound. This year my last catch of 
trout in Newton, the stream being nearly fished out; I 
got a handsome brace of trout weighing two pounds, 
After this no fishing for many years, spent in business at 
home and abroad, 

1839.—Remove to Chicago, then a small town on the 
verge of the wilderness, but with abundance of game 
and fish. In the Chicago River, now an open sewer, we 
found pike, pickerel, black bass, catfish and dogfish; from 
the lake pier we took lake trout, two to five pounds, pick- 
erel, pike-perch, perch and catfish, these last sometimes 
up to twenty pounds in weight. 

In the Calumet River,muscalonge, pike-perch, pickerel, 
black bass, large-mouth, and catfish. All these taken 
with minnows, for the spoon was not then in use; the 
first that Isaw were in use in the lake schooners about 
1845, and were used in trolling for lake trout. 

In 1840 there were but two houses on the Calumet 
River from its mouth to the bridge, about four miles up; 
these were log taverns, Fish were very abundant, 100lbs, 
to a rod of pickeral and bass were often taken in a day, 
pickerel from two to five pounds, bass from one to six 
pounds, a few muscalonge: one I saw at the mouth of the 
river, which was taken in a seine in the lake, was six 
feet long and estimated to weigh eighty ponnds, and, I 
think, correctly. 

About this time the effects of an English immigrant 
were sold at auction in Chicago, among them a box of 
fishing tackle, which I bought for a trifling sum, and 
found in it hooks; lines, gut, trout flies, reels, and an 
English trout rod; a clumsy affair, compared with the 
American fly-rod of to day, buiit of hickory and ash, and 
weighing at least a pound, but it proved a useful weapon 
for the heavy fish of that region. 

1841._Made a trip to the Sault St. Mary, outlet of Lake 
Superior. Fished in the rapids in bark canoe with 
Indians, also in the adjacent streams, and got many 
a up to 2lbs, in weizht, with fly, usually 20 to sOlbs, 
a day. 

1842,—I investigate the lakes in Waukesha county, 
Wis.—Pewaukee, Pine Lake, Okauchee and Oconomowoc 
—find black and rock bass, pike and pike-perch in abund- 
ance; some pike weighing 18lbs, I have seen taken there. 
In Bick River I take my first black bass with a fly. 

1843.—I place a boat in Crystal Lake, in McKenny 
county, Ill., where no boat had been. In our first day’s 
fishing two rods killed 100 fish, one-half black bass from 
2 to 4lbs., the balance rock bass and pickerel. In one 
day at the Calumet River two rods take, trolling from 
i mouth of the river to the bridge, 250\bs. of pike and 

ass. 
1845,—Fish the Fox River from Geneva to Batavia, 
with minnows and fly. Twenty-five to thirty bass, 2 to 
albs. weight; this in July. 

1846, May.—At Ottawa, at mouth of Fox River, fished 
three days with Delano, of the Fox River House, Got in 
that time 400lbs. of black bass. 

1866, June and July.—At Newport, R.I. Going out 
with a fisherman in his bout I take tautog, sea bass, 
weakfish, flounders and striped bass, 40 or 50lbs, in a 
day. We tish from Fort Dumpling to Point Judith, and 
round the island to West River. 

1868.—To the Adirondacks in July. Camp out for 
three weeks. Brook trout from 4lb, to 2lbs.; about 50lbs, 
while out, 

1870, August.—St. Lawrence River, at Alexandria Bay, 
in five days’ fishing got 105 pike, 22 bass, 2 pike-perch, 2 
chub, 6 perch, 1 eel—about 300lbs. of fish. 

1871. July.—To the Restigouche for salmon. Fished 
five days, got four salmon—24, 22, 12, 3—and about fifty 
trout, average 60z, in weight. In that river trout were 
found as abundant as chubs or shiners in New England 
waters, but were treated with equal contempt by the 
salmon fishers. From the Restigouche to the Nouvelle, 
another tributary of the Bay of Chaleurs, where sea 
trout are abundant and large. With two Indians ina 
canoe camped out two days and brought home fifteen 
trout weighing 373lbs., besides those that we ate, all 
taken with the fly. Coming directly from a salmon 
river, I noticed the similarity of habits and action of 
these trout to the salmon, differing in these respects 
much from the brook trout, which are found in the sane 
waters, 

1871, February.—To East Florida, three months at 
New Smyrna and the Indian River. Found sheepshead, 
red bass, salt-water trout, whiting, blackfish, groupers, 
snappers, etc., in abundance, so that with hand line or 
rod one could get 50lbs, of fish in about an hour, 
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1872, July.—To Prince Edward’s Island, one day’s fish- 
ing with mine host at Charlottetown. Took about 25ihs, 
of trout, + to 2lbs, Thence to the Tabusintac in the 
Province of New Brunswick. Fished this river one day 
with a guide, using flies. We filled a champagne baske; 
with sea trout from 40z. to 2Ibs. in weight, returning to 
the water all under 49z; and it was a poor day for trout. 
the guide said, being very hot and calm, with a great 
thunderstorm in the air, which came the next day, 

1872, September.—To Plymouth, Mass. Fished two 
ponds for black bass with mine host, Mr. Perry, but 
— much success, getting about half a dozen small 

sh, 
1872, February.—Tosouth Florida for three months, took 
rods and reels and good tackle with me, and killed some 
hundred weight of sheepshead, red bass, etc., largest bass 
25lbs., largest sheepshead 6lbs., also sharks and stiny 
rays up to 50lbs, weight. 

1873, July.—To Moosehead Lake and upper Penobscot: 
camped out two weeks. Plenty of trout 40z. to 2Ibs, to 
feed party of six men. Insects so bad that we shortene: 
our stay in the woods. 

1873, February.—To south Florida, three months a: 
New Smyrna. Fishing good, largest red bass 37ibs,, 
art sheepshead 6lbs. Had a day on Spruce Creek 
with black bass—large-mouth; got forty, from 2 to 4ibs, 
in weight, trolling with spoons. 

1874, July.—To Pine Lake and Jordan River in Michi. 
gan. Pike and black bass (small-mouth) in lake; 2 ty 
4ibs. for bass and up to 6lbs. for pike. In Jordan River 
many small trout and few grayling were caught. 

February.—To Mosquito Inlet, East Florida, where the 
fishing was as good as ever. Red or channel bass of 30\b:, 
and sheepshead of 5lbs. were taken. 

1875, July.—To lakes in Waukesha county, Wis., ani 
to Green Lake, Wis. Small-mouth black bass, pike-perch 
and pike, latter up to 10lbs. 

March.—To Mosquito Lake, East Florida, for two 
months. Many anglers there, but fish.enough for ali. 

1876, Augu:t.—To Cohasset Narrows, Mass., for blue- 
fish; got a few by trolling up to 5lbs. weight. 

March.—To Mosquito Inlet, Est Florida, for two 
months. Find the tishing the same as usual; on most 
days 30 or 40lbs. of bass or sheepshead can be got in « 
few hours. : 

Return from the Inlet to Boston in a schooner loaded 
with live oak timber. 

1577, August.—To the Magalloway River in New Ham). 
shire; fish the river and Sturtevant’s Lake one day wit: 
flies; trout do not rise well, largest taken 14lbs. 

1878, February.—To Mosquito Lake, East Florida, for 
three months. Fishing good; largest bass, 25lbs,; sheeps 
head abundant; largest, 7ibs. 

1880.—Remove to Marietta, Ga. A hill country, wit! 
few lakes or rivers. To Florida in March. 

1885, July.—To Lake Gogebic, Wis., for a week. Many 
anglers there; bass do not bite well. I got about a dezeu 
each day that I went out, from 2 to 3lbs. each, with grass 
eee ait. The bass would not take spoon or minnow 

ait, ; B.C. C. 


MY FIRST SHOOTING LESSON. 


INHERITED a love for shooting, and at ten years of 

age began to pester for a gun that should be my “‘very 
own,” The gun, an old singlebarrel, bad come into the 
family long before I appeared, and sad to relate, I had for 
some little time been in the habit of hooking said gun on 
Saturday mornings and snaking it off to the barn, wher 
I tucked it away in the hay loft until after my father's 
departure for town, when out she would come and off we 
would go together for the woods. One morning [ saw 
father examining the old piece, and fearing that some 
disagreeable questions might be asked, I made myself 
scarce. After thinking the matter over I decided that the 
best thing to do would be to ask for the gun for my own. 
for I well knew that should my secret be discovered it 
would be ‘‘good-bye gun.” 

After much persuasion on my part, it was ordered that 
my ‘‘big brother” should. take me out and show me how 
to shoot (imagine my delight) So one morning we 
wended our way tothe shore after ‘‘teeter snipe.” Putting 
in a light load (my usual charge was from three tv 
four fingers) my big brother took me to an old dock, and 
after resting the gun barrel on the string piece, carefuily 
cocked the piece and placed the butt on my shoulder. 
Pointing out a bit of seaweed about twenty yards away 
among the drift, he instructed me to wait until the snipe 
should come as near as that seaweed, then take careful 
aim and blaze away. I shall never forget my feelings. 
My brother was acting in good faith, while I was playing 
the miserable hypocrite. I waited until he reached the 
bank, where he seated himself to watch the proceedings. 
Then letting the hammer down, I jumped from the dock 
and stole along the beach in spite of loud commands in 
big brother style. As I approached the snipe the little 
fellows ran together as is the habit of ‘‘teters,” and after 
the usual preliminary “wig waggnig” took wing. [ pulled 
on the flock as they sailed away, and three came out dead. 
Picking them up, and putting on a ‘big brace,” [ walked 
back to big brother. Not a word as I approached. [ 
stood before him. ‘‘You’re a young devil,” said he. 

Well, I guess he was right; at all events I did not con- 
tradict him. W. TOWNSEND 

Bay Ringe, L. L 





To Old Railroad Men. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I wish to obtain the names and present addresses of 
one or more men who, between the years 1869 and 15:5. 
were conductors, engineers or firemen serving on tie 
western divisions of the Kansas Pacific R. R. in Kansas 
or Colorado. From such persons I desire to obtain cer- 
tain information with regard to events which tock place 
in Kansas and eastern @olorado in the early days of rail- 
rogd travel in those Ses. It is requested that such ad- 
dresses be sent me, c FOREST AND STREAM, 

BUFFALO. 


The Best. 
I FILE FOREST AND STREAM for refererce. It is the best pub- 


lication of the kind in the country, and grows better each year.— 
P. T. B. (Conowingo, Md.). 


The Right Thing in the Right Place. 


You don’t know what j>y it has been to be in the Maine woods 
agaiu—with some stormy days on hand and 15 or 20 unread bac 
numbers of FOREST AND STREAM!—BOSTON. 
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dlainyal History. 


WILDFOWL AT COHASSET. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 








For a number of years I have kept careful record of the 
different species of Anatide taken at Cohasset, Mass., 
and have been surprised at the number of varieties shot, 
many of which are doubtless of merely casual cecurrence. 
[have fully identified no less than twenty-four species, of 
which the following is a list. Red-breasted merganser, 
hocded merganser, mallard, black duck, blue-winged 
teal, green-winged teal, baldpate, shoveller, pintail, 
woodduck, redhead, canvasback, American scaup duck, 
lesser ecaup duck, golden-eye, harlequin duck, buffle- 
head, American eider, American surf and white-winged 


scoters, ruddy duck, Canada goose, ae H. Crap, 


BoszONn, Mass., Jan. 1. 


A CONNECTICUT BUFFALO.—The Lake Kenosia serpent 
incident calls to mind the time when this section was 
considerably stirred up over the presence of a buffalo. 
That was about fifteen years ago. Where the animal 
came from is not known, but it was said to have escaped 


from a passing circus, The buffalo was very large, and 


was seen many times between this place and Georgetown 
and Newtown. Sometimes he would frighten the wits 
out of women and children by appearing before them in 
the road. Many a valiant hunter has been so startled 
by the buffalo that he fled in terror, leaving his gun in 
the woods. Sometimes the buffalo would make himself 
at home among a drove of cows and would create a sen- 


sation about milking time. Stories of the strange beast 


spread broadcast, and the sensationalists of the day en- 
joyed themselves immensely relating Munchausenish 
tales of alleged personal experiences with bim. It will 
be remembered that until the animal was killed it was 
not at all certain that it was a buffalo, One day four 


hunters ran across the buffalo in the woods between 
Bridgewater and Brookfield, and after a desperate battle, 


the most of which was fought from trees in which the 


hunters had taken refuge, the enemy was vanquished. 


The carcass of the dead menagerie attraction was brought 
to Danbury, where it was viewed by hundreds of curious 
people. many of whom came miles tosee it. The hunters 


were Eugene Shepard, Samuel Ward, a Mr. Hedden and 


another whose name we do not recall. The skin of the 


buffalo was removed and placed on exhibition, where it 


wa an object of interest for many weeks.—Danbury 


(Conn,) News, 





A New ORNITHOLOGICAL ASSOCIATION.—A number of 
gentlemen interested in ornithology met in Allegheny 
City, Pa., Dec. 30, 1891, and laid the foundation for the 
Western Pennsylvania Ornithological Association, an 
organiz ition whose work will be somewhat similar to that 
of the Delaware Valley Ornithological Club, of eastern 
Pennsylvania. An interesting paper on the migration 
cf birds, written by Mr. Harry Gordon White, of Massa- 
chusetts, was read by Mr. W. E, Clyde Todd, of U.S. 
Dept. of Agriculture, Washington, D. C. Mr. Todd 
sLowed how the best results are obtained from studying 
the flight of migrants, and also gave some very useful in- 
formation concerning the avifauna of western Pennsyl- 
vania. Twenty-five persons, exclusive of those present 
at the meeting, were elected as associate members, Offi- 
cers were elected for the ensuing year: President, Dr. A. 
D. Johnston, Allegheny; . Vice-President, Thos. Harper; 
Allegheny: Secretary and ‘Treasurer, H. H. Wickham, 
Beaver, All communications relating to the Association 
should be addressed to the secretary. 


A New JERSEY GRAY Fox.—New York, Dec. 16.—On 
Dee, 141 shot, between Monmouth Junction and Rocky 
Hil), N. J., a genuine gray fox, weight 94lbs., and meas- 
ures 3{t. and Gin. from nose to end of tail. I did not 
know that she was a genuine gray until I consulted Mr. 
Wallace, of William street, New York, who has the fox 
to mount for me; he says it is a fine specimen and in fine 
fur. My dogs were four hours running the fox before, [ 
got a shot, and we little expected a fox, as we were out 
for rabbits. Every year for the last six years while 
shooting in this locality we have struck what we thought 
was a fox trail, but now we are certain that the dogs 
knew their business when they got on this trail and 
brought herin,. The boys in Jersey, also the farmers, 
are very glad the fox is out of the way, for we know how 
destructive they are on game and chickens.—H. C, 





A Biack Rat,—Editor Forest and Stream: Mr, H, W. 
Raymond has a black rat on exhibition at his store 33 
Main street, Gloucester, Mass. The animal was caught 
in Boston and was presented to Mr. Raymond by a friend. 
I suppose this rat is the Mus rattus of the books,but I did 
not know they could be found in this country. This ani- 
mal is smaller than the brown rat. It is covered with long 
black hair that glistens in the sun, but under this cover- 
ing is short thick lead-colored fur. [ts ears are large and 
light colored on the inside. In shape it resembles the 
brown rat. It attracts much attention.—HERMIT. [This 
isno doubt an example of the black rat (M. rattus), It 
is rare in this country,being everywhere driven out by its 
larger and fiercer congener, yet we have seen it in Califor- 
nia and in the South. | 


IN THE YELLOWSTONE PaRK.— Winter is here and the 
snow is getting deepin the Park, 30, 40 and 60in. on a 
level. We have had another cold snap. the thermometer 
standing at —22°, —28° and —16° on different days at the 
Hot Springs. It has been down to —41° at Soda Butte 
and to —45° at Norris Geyser Basin.—H. (Dec. 28, 1891), 


Books muke good holiday gifts, and give more pleasure iz 
proportion to the money expended than anything else. If you 
want a 9904 book on shooting, fishing, natural history, or any 
otier subject connecte with outdoor life, consult the list of the 
Soortsman’s Library in this paper, or better still, send for 
Forest AnD StREAM’s free illustrated catalogue of works on 
outdoor sports, 


A Book Asour InDIANS.—The FOREST AND STREAM will mail 
~Biwnod Hore Stories and Rolkcesles™ giving s ‘able of contents 
es and folk-tales,” giving a $ Of contents 

and specimen illustrations feom the volume.—Adp. ” 


























FOREST AND STREAM. 


Game Bag and Gun. 





Antelope and Deer of America. By J 
Price $2.50. 
Gun in California. 
Shore Birds. Price 15 cents. 


muk,’ 


50 cents Wild Fowl Shooting; see advertisement. 


Game Laws. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


(From «a Staff Correspondent.) 


The dog thief recks not of consequences, 


Mr. Ed. Bingham, a well-known shooter of Kansas City, 
spent a day or so in Chicago ‘this week. !t would be 
pleasant to have Mr. Bingham come here to settle down. 
We need a few more Kansas City men like Andy Thomas. 

It might possibly be borne in mind by somebody that 
a couple of years ago I described a little fishing party that 
went down to the Tippecanoe River in Indianain a special 
car. One of this party was Mr. C. E. Chapin, at that time 
editor of the Chicago Herald, Mr. Chapin was sick, but 
plucky. I shall not soon forget the picture he made us; 
clad in nothing but a suit of white underwear, he cast the 
fly for bass on that warm summer day. Mr. Chapin did 
not fish enough, and lately his health broke down en- 
tirely, and he left the city editor’s chair of the Herald 
this time, to go to Cape Cod for a rest. He drifted to 
New York one day last fall. To-day, with so slight a 
knowledge of that city as a month or csoof life there 
might mean, he is city editor of the New York World. I 
ein’t help wondering what sort of waders he will wear 


next summer, 


The fun which the city game warden was intending to 
have with the cases against B. Aaron & Son, mentioned 
earlier, came to an untimely end, Justice White fined 
the defendants $5 apiece for the five birds on which suit 
had been brought. The defense pleaded statute of limi- 


tations, very justly, for the three months had elapsed. 


Mr, A, H. Harryman is back from ashooting trip below 


Indianapolis, which was productive of abundant rabbits 
and squirrels, The squirrel law of Indianais out on Dec. 


20. The clause reads peculiarly, the fine being ‘$2 
for each squirrel so killed and $1 for each equirrel so pur- 


sued.” For pure comedy go tothe game statutes. 


Last week [ was out in Iowa for Christmas, and I spent 


one day in the woods with a certain elderly gentleman 
of whom [ think a good deal. We found the rabbits very 


scarce in that neighborhood, near Newton, although once 
they were so numerous as not be noticed as game. Yet, 
in that denuded country, where little or no shooting is to 


be had now, there happened to us a most singular and 


unexpected thing. J. B. H. was looking into a thicket 
after a rabbit which he had seen goin, and called to me 


to come up on the other side to intercept the rabbit. 
This brought me upon the top of a lictle ridge, above the 


thicket, which lay in a gully. Looking down [ saw steal- 


ing out of the thick brush a long gray figure which at 
once I knew was awolf. It did not seem possible that a 
wild wolf could be there in that old country, within a 
mileand a half of town, and I thought it was a pet be- 
longing to some farmer. ‘‘Here’s a wolf,” I called out, 
“T think it’s a pet one. Shal! I shoot him?” 

“Yes, give it to him,” called J. B. H., not understand- 
ing what I said. Sol let the wolf have it, through the 
heavy hazel brusb, with No. 6 shot and at a distance of 
not over 30yds. The charge, what little of it got to him, 
struck him in the hip and flank and staggered bim, but 
he sprang on, and I fired again directly at him with the 
left, though the dense growth almost hid him. In the 
open either shot would have killed him, but here he got 
off over the hill. Had the snow been heavy enough we 
should have found him before noon, for he was hard hit 
after all. J.B. H. told me there were a good many 
wolves that still hung around the Cherry Creek bottom, 
but said that in the forty years he had hunted in that 
country he had never had a shot at one, or seen any one 
else whohad. We found a carcass near by, at which the 
wolf had eaten the night before. The accident of our 
coming up on opposite sides of the thicket was what led 
to the chance at the wolf. We regretted much that fate 
was against us. The animal wes what is usually called 


‘in this s: ction a gray timber wolf, but in reality it was a 


coyote, very large, and of a lighter color than the ani- 
mals of the plains, 

A family in the same town of Newton has a fine setter 
dog, and also a thoroughbred fox-terrier, for neither of 
which is there much actual use, game being scarce. This 
being the cave, the dogs go poaching for rabbits outrage- 
ously, and work well together, the fox-terrier putting 
them up and the setter catching them. The latter is 
trained to retrieve, and faithfully brings to the house all 
the rabbits he catches. It so happens that these two dogs 
cannot distinguish between a rabbit and a cat, and the 
fox-terrier being naturally much disposed te hunt cats, 
the result is that the neighborhood is nearly cleaned up of 
cats. Each defunct pussy cat is dutifully carried home 
as soon as killed, and it puzzles the samp a great deal, ap- 
parently, to know why a long-tailed rabbit is not prized 
as much as a short-tailed one. The day before I was out 
there these two degenerate scions brought in a beautiful 
Maltese kitten, dead as Julius Cesar, and they appeared 
to think they had shown themselves peculiarly gifted. 


! There is a huge Thomas cat near by which has thus far 
























}. D. Caton. 
Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with the 
Rifle. By W. C. Bliss. Price 50 cents. Rifle, Rod and 
By T.S. Van Dyke. Price $1.50. 
Woodcraft. By ‘Ness- 
Price $1. Trajectories of Hunting Rifles. Price 


THE FULL TEXTS of the game laws of all the States, Terri- 
tories and British Provinces are given in the Book of the 


HICAGO, Il)., Jan. 2.—Mr. Dick Merri!l, of Milwau- 
kee, much esteemed in this country as a sportsman 

of the quiet and gentlemanly sort, is the owner of the 
setter Paul Bo, which won at the lower field trials and so 
bore out his owner’s confidence in him, which was not 
shaken by the defeat at Bicknell. It seems that some one 
else has a notion to Paul Bo, and last week the dog turned 
up missing. All day long, in the rain and mud, Dick 
searched the city over for his dog, feeling as only a man 
can who has had his favorite dog stolen. At night Dick 
went home, and a little later Paul Bo appeared also, a 
broken string around his neck testifying as to the cause 
of his forcible detention. Meantime the walk in the wet 
had given Dick a cold, and last Saturday this had grown 
into a sickness which prevented him from shooting the 
match with Rolla Heikes for which he was scheduled, 
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| defied assault, but Iam inclined to think the fox-terrier 


will get him yet. 

The other day, out in this same town, J. B. H. saw 
an encounter between a mink and a rat, the latter a very 
large one. The animals came out from under a grain 
elevator, and were so busy fighting they paid no atten- 
tion to the human spectators. They reared upand strug- 
gled like ‘dogs, fighting for quite a time. The mink, 
though much the smaller, had the best of it. At length 
the rat broke away, and ran directly up io the men who 
stood by, as if to claim their protection. It went under a 
building, and its throat was bleeding badly with the usual 
murdercus mink wound, so that doubtless it died. 

The Acme Gun Club has changed its name tothe Doug- 
las Gun Club. The Garfield, Douglas and West End gun 
clubs all have grounds elcse together. 

Cumberland Gun Club at its annual meeting elected 
the following officers: Pres., Mr. Al. Hofmann; Vice- 
Pres., Mr. Geo. T, Farmer; Sec’y, Mr. W. L. Shepard: 
Treas., Mr. John Hieland; Board of Managers, Messrs. H. 
W. Loveday, H. D. Nichols and J. B. Sanborn. 





‘‘Good mawnin’, Captain, may the Lawd bless an’ pros- 
pah you, sah,” said he, as he drifted into the office and 
addressed the man in plain clothes. 

**Well?” said the man in plain clothes. 

‘*Ken you give a mosse} fo’ the upbildin’ of a temple in 
Zion, the new Afercam Mefodis’Piscerpal chu’ch, sab?” 

“That’s the man you want to see,” said the man in 
plain clothes, pointing to the editor, who wore rather bet- 
ter clothes. 

‘Good mawnin’, Colonel, may the Lawd bless an’ pros- 
pah you, sah. Does you feel like insertin’ a few bricks 
er two in the temple of the Lawd, the new Afercan Mefo- 
dis ’Piscerpal chu’ch, sah? I’se a deacon in dat chu’ch, 
sah, an’ we’se a needin’ of de sinners of wah to fight de 
evil of dese yer times, sah.” 

The editor was just fixing to go fishing. He couldn’t 
get the paper out unless he had a certain bundle of 
proofs, and these must come within half an hour, or he 
couldn’t catch his train. They had not come. The 
editor pointed to the clerk, who was better dressed than 
anybody. ‘‘That’s the man you want to see,” said he. 

“Good mawnin’, Ginneral, may the Lawd bless an’ 
prospah you, sah. Does you feel it in yo’ haht to jine us 
to de extent of a quahtah in de upbuildin’ of de cause of 
the Lawd, sah? I’se a deacon in de new Afercan Mefodis 
’Piscerpal chu’ch, an’ we al] is pow’ful anxyus to finish 
owah temple in Zion, sah. We has the foundasbun putty 
well stahted, but we needs mo’ ’n a foundashun befo’ we 
ken hole sarvices in de tabernickle. Ken I count on you 
fer a quahtah, sah ?” 

Just then the printer's boy came in with the roll of 
proofs, The clerk saw him and pointed to him. ‘That’s 
the man you want to see,” said he. 

He turned to the boy, who in garband color approached 
himself, 

“Good mawnin’, son,” said he, ‘“‘may the good Lawd 
prospah you. Ef you is of the colah, as I thinks you is, 
[hopes yo’ mammy’ll take you to de noo Afercan Mefodis 
*Piscerpal chu’ch. w’en we gits it finished. W’at bizness 
is yo’ fadah, chile?” 

**Aw, wot yer givin’ us!’ said the printer’s boy. ‘‘Dat’s 
de feller youse lookin’ fer, over dere,” pointing to the 
editor. ‘You better not take me fer no nigger, er I'll 
give it to yer in de neck, see?’ 

The editor was glad to see the proofs. Now he could 
go fishing. His heart changed. 


‘Old man, here’sa quarter for vour church,” said he, 
tossing the coin into the ragged hat. ‘‘It'll bring me 
good luck!” he muttered to himself. ‘Sometimes fish 
won't bite.” Then he added, turning to the clerk, 
“Julius, [think you may as well not come back after 
lunch, We shall not need you this afternoon.” 

Julius was glad. Now he could go to the races. 
‘*Here’s a quarter for you, uncle,” said he, and the hat 
came his way. “It'll change the luck,” thought Julius 
to himself. ‘I ought to pick a winner to-day.” 

The man in plain clothes looked up. ‘‘Thank heaven! 
the ctfice will be clear this afternoon,” thought he, ‘‘and 
I can work out that scheme in quiet. Here, old man,” 
be said, ‘‘is a quarter for you, and see you only use water 
in mixjng up your mortar for the church. It'll bring 
me luck,” he thought, and so he whistled to himself 
softly. 

“Good mawnin’, gennelmen, all of ye,” said the old 
man as he shufiled out, pausing at the door, ‘‘May the 
Lawd bless an’ prospah you, one an’ all. Hit shohly do 
seem laik de Angel of Grace done tetch yo’ hahts mighty 
suddent, right yer in dissher room.” EK. Houeu., 


ABOUT COONS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

The coon stories in the FOREST AND STREAM have re- 
called to the memory of old sportsmen the exciting hunt- 
ing scenes of our youth. That animal was my “big game’ 
in my boyhood daysin western New York. Manya night 
after a hard day’s labor have I and my companions hied 
away to the woods, and perhaps after a long tramp, 
drowsy and fatigued, seated ourselves upon a log, waiting 
for the dogs to arouse the game, in the meantime passing 
frem drowsiness into sleep. But soon those faithful and 
trutbful animals would give tongue and then sleep would 
depart and fatigue vanish. 

Since those youthful days the writer has hunted much 
for large game, sometimes with dangerous surroundings, 
but never with half the enjoyment and excitement of 
those youthful times. 

There appears to be two opinions as to whether the rac- 
coon hibernates in winter. My observation is thatit does 
not. U-ually the coon hunting I could do in winter 
would be on Saturdays, when there would be no school. 
Then myself and mates would watch the winter thaws 
and then go to the woods to trail the coons on the soft 
snow to his home. In a few instances I have hunted 
them in the winter at night with dogs and caught them. 
Twenty years ago, or thereabouts, when camping out for 
deer during a January thaw, we took a tramp of five or 
six miles in a circle, and when within about a mile and a 
half of camp came to a wet weather water course, filled 
from melting snow and about hip deep. To get to camp 
we had to take back tracks or ford the water course. We 
adopted the latter method. The water, of course, was 


cold, but the bank where we landed was covered with 
scrub oaks, and a plenty of down dry timber. Soon with 
the aid of our hunting axes we had a rousing fire to dry 
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out by. “While thus engaged one of our pesty pointed 
to the top of a large oak, and there upon a limb were 
three raccoons basking in the sun. : 
Whether or not that animal will kill the rabbit Ido not 
know, but I have reason to believe if they have an oppor- 
tunity they will kill domestic fowls. A few years since 
some animal several nights in succession entered the hen 
house of an acquaintance and killed some of his choice 
domestic fowls. Hearing a disturbance in the evening 
among his fowls, he rushed out and saw an avimal fleeing 
which in the darkness he took tobealynx. Heseta trap 
for the animal, and the next night caught a very large 
raccoon. He was not troubled after that. H. L. 


CHENANGO AND OTSEGO GAME Laws.—Norwich, N. Y., 
Dec. 31.—The Chenango County Board of Supervisors 
has amended the game law as follows: ‘Sec. 1. The law- 
ful season for killing partridge (ruffed grouse), equirrels 
and woodcock within the county of Chenango shall be 
only from sunrise on the first day of October until sunset 
on the 31st of December in each year hereafter. Whoever 
shall kill or hunt any partridge (ruffed grouse), or 
squirrels, or woodcock at any other time than during the 
specified lawful season aforesaid shall forfeit a penalty 
of $25 for each partridge, squirrel, or woodcock killed, 
and whoever shall have in his possession of any 
such game out of season shall forfeit $25 for each bird or 
squirrel.” The board of supervisors of the adjoining 
county of Otsego had passed an act at the session for 1890 
prohibiting the taking of brook trout from any of the 
waters of the county, except during the months of May, 
June, July and August in each year. At the recent ses- 
sion of the board the law of 1890 was so far amended as 
to permit the taking of trout during the month of April 
in the waters of the towns of Unadilla, Oneonta, Mary- 
land and Worcester. Another act prohibits the taking of 
any trout, perch, pickerel, or bass from the waters of 
Wharton Creek, in the town of Pittsfield, between Jan. 1 
and April 1. Another law specially applicable to the 
town of Unadilla prohibits the killing in that town for a 
period of three years of any partridge (ruffed grouse), or 
pheasant or woodcock, or for the carrying of any such 
birds out of the town, under the maximum penalty for 
each offense of two months’ imprisonment in the county 
jail, or a fine of $100, or both. 





MICHIGAN SHOOTING.—Saginaw, Mich., Dec. 29 —Our 
shooting season is over; it ended the 15th. Game Warden 
Ostrander has been around after the game dealers with a 
sharp stick, and made them dispose of (or get out of sight, 
at any rate) all game after the eighth day limit expired. 
Quail has been very plentiful around Saginaw this year. 
In any direction you might go you were sure to run 
across them. We have so much underbrush here, and so 
many dense thickets, that it makes it very difficult shoot- 
ing, for the little roosters pitch for the thickest cover 
when they are first flushed. It seems now as if we were 
going to have another open winter; and if so, this country 
will be literally alive with them another year. Ruffed 
grouse, however, are very scarce.—W. B. MERSHON. 


Virainta Coast SHootTine —Norfolk, WVa.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Any of your many readers desiring 
to obtain for the present and future for themselves the 
best duck, goose, swan and bay bird shooting to be had 
anyw here in the South, will do well to write me at once. 
They can come and inspect the grounds for themselves ; 
they will not be asked totake any steps in the dark.—J. 
B, WHITE, 








Hints and Helps. 


<p 


i. Sleeping Bags.—SPRINGFIELD, Mass., Nov. 28. 
—Editor Forest and Stream: I was glad to see the few 
words about sleeping bags, by Mr. Stark, in your issue of 
Nov. 19, as I have given the subject some thought, with 
the intention of making one for my own use. I wish 
others would give their experience with them. I am in 
doubt as to the best material for the bag, whether to use 
sheep or lamb skin, quilted eiderdown or wool blanket- 
ing, and for the covering waterproof canvas or enameled 
cloth. No doubt the skin of the reindeer is the warmest 
material in proportion to its weight, but it can hardly be 
obtained here. I should also be glad of some hints on 
making a knapsack or packing straps. I do not find 
such things in the sporting catalogues.— W. G. 


2. To Tell the Time with the Sun and a 
Compass.—WASHINGTON, D. C.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: From the article ‘‘How to Tell the Point of 
Compass with a Knife and Watch,” previously appearing 
in your columns, I derived the following formula, which 
I send for the benefit of some of your readers whoare not 
accustomed to carry watches on their hunting tours. 
Hold the compass in such a position that the needle points 
toN. The next thing is to find the sun (if the } ane is 
cloudy, a thin splinter placed on, and perpendicular to 
the thumb nail, will cast a shadow on the nail, from 
which the direction of the sun can be easily found). Im- 
agine a line drawn from the center of the compass to the 
sun. This line will represent the hour hand of a watch. 
If the time is between 6 A. M. and 6 P. M., a point on the 
rim of the compass, placed at a distance from S., equal to 
the distance between S. and the point H., where the im- 
aginary hour hand cuts the rim, but on the opposite side of 
S., will be the position of the figure 12. By dividing the rim 
into twelve equal parts, beginning at the right of 12 and 
numbering each part 1, 2, 3, etc., the time will be shown 
by the hour hand, which will point to the number (or 
between two numbers) corresponding to the true time. 
If the time is between 6 P. M. and 6 A. M., then N. in- 
stead of S. must be equi-distant from H. and 12. Bya 
little practice one can hecome £o adept in the application 
of this formula, that he can calculate to within five 
minutes of the true time.—A. F. Hopes, 





If your shooting friend does not read Forest AND STREAM 
why not give him a charming present and do a little missionary 
work, at the same time by subscribing to the paper for him. It 
will give him pleasure fifty-two times a year. Do you realize 
that this year $4 will buy you 1664 of these big pages, and all 
of them devoted to wholesome, manly sport. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Ei Sex and Biver Sishing 


Angling Talks. By George Dawson. Price 50 cents. Fly- 
Rods aa Fly-Tackle. By H. P. Wells. Price $2.50. Fly- 
Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. By J. H. Keene. 
Price $1.50. American Angler’s Book. By Thad. Norris. 


Price $5.50. 


THE FULL TEXTS of the game fish laws of all the States, 
Territories and British Provinces are given in the Book of 
the Game Laws. 


TROUTING IN THE CASCADES.—IV. 
THE MOLALLA COUNTRY. 


W E were up bright and early and had breakfast, and 

I was off to the stream, Billy preferring to potter 
around camp until the afternoon. J concluded to fish up 
stream toward the mouth of Canyon Creek. 

Up and down creek fishing both have their adherents. 
Some anglers will not fish up stream, while others will 
not fish down. All fly-fishermen are cranks. Much may 
be said in favor of either method. For the up-creeks it 
is truthfully claimed that the fish lying head up stream 
(as they do when at rest) cannot see the fisherman so 
readily and therefore less caution is necessary; the fly 
coming with the current it appears more natural to the 
tish and, further, the strike brings the fly toward the fish 
instead of taking it from him. 

For the down-creeks it is truthfully asserted that the 
swift-running water always keeps your line taut, you 
can retrieve better and the fish will often hook himself 
instead of ejecting the fly, as he frequently does when 
the line is slack. Neither plan has much advantage over 
the other so far as Iam able to di:cover. As for myself 
I fish either up or down, as the circumstances make most 
convenient. ° 

This morning I fished up. Starting opposite camp I 
fished for nearly a mile, then, turning, fished back over 
the same water. Coming back the fish seemed to be 
about as numerous as when I went up. 

1 was whipping a beautiful pool With nothing to relieve 
the loneliness except Mike, who was wrestling around in 
the brush, showing up now and then simply to keep 
track of me, when out of the brush at my side stepped a 
nondescript sort of an individual with long hair and the 
conventional wide- brimmed faded hat. His advent was 
so sudden and unexpected that it startled me a little, but, 
perceiving that he was a human being, I exehanged 
salutations with him and went on fishing. 

He too was fishing, but with primitive tackle and 
worms for bait. He paused, intently watched the artifi- 
cial flies playing on the water and finally propounded 
the usual inquiry, ‘‘What is them things you got thar?” 
While I was explaining a fine fellow seized the royal and 
after a good fight fell in my basket. My new acquaint- 
ance had watched the rush of the trout, the strike and 
the performance clear through with open mouth and 
now approached modestly te have a better look at the 
‘tarnal things.” 

I always like to meet such good fellows and always try 
to be friendly and entertaining, so I sat down on a rock 
and proceeded to enter into details for his edification. 
He examined each fly on the leader carefully and listened 
patiently to my explanations, finally expressing himself 
simply and honestly with, ‘‘Well, I declar.” Of course 
this did not admit or deny anything I had said, but it 
manifested his appreciation of my efforts. It is pleasant 
to meet such people, especially in such lonely out of the 
way places, and 1 always carry a lot of second-rate flies 
and fair leaders for their special benefit, on the same 
principle that Stanley takes colored beads and old mus- 
kets to Africa with him. 

Then I asked the young fellow about himself; where he 
lived, how long he had lived there and about his knowl- 
edge of the country. 1 had found a prize. He and his 
brother had a cabin up Canyon Creek, had lived there 
“quite a spell,” had hunted b’ar, cougar, elk, deer and 
wildcats and he didn’t mind tryin’ a few of them red and 
white bugs of mine. I prepared a leader with its three 
flies and tied it upon the end of his line, explaining that 
he must keep the flies moving on the water as if they 
were struggling, half drowned, to reach the shore, 

He experimented then and there and showed a natural 
aptitude for the business (fly-fishermen, like poets, are 
born) and I had the pleasure of seeing him hook and land 
a beauty withina minute. That settled it, and away he 
went, lost to sight in a twinkling as he had appeared, 
like an apparition. But I observed that the worm box 
| was left ignominiously sitting on a rock. I dumped the 

worms into the creek and proceeded on down toward 
! camp carelessly and noisily, as I had been taught that 
the expert fly caster had little advantage over the tyro 
on this creek. The trout were so reckless that several 
times I saw them pass between my legs while I was stand- 
ing in the water. My friend had undoubtedly gone back 
up the creek, for presently I heard Mike barking a hun- 
dred yards or so above me in a way that would indicate 
that he had struck either the apparition or a bear. I re- 
turned to camp satisfied with my forenoon’s work. For- 
tunately we had brought a keg with us, and as we had 
more trout than ourselves, Halls and Moodys combined 
could use we proceeded to salt them down. The Indian 
plan of smoke curing them is the better way. however. 
Their method in this country is to drive four stakes into 
the ground as corner posts for a wicker of small hazels 
laid horizontally some three feet from the ground upon 
which the cleaned and salted trout are spread and occa- 
sionally turned while a slow fire of hard wood burns un- 
derneath. 

Early in the afternoon Billy and I started out, intend- 
ing to try some of the deep holes we had passed coming 
up, below a part of the creek yet fished by us. Comin 
to a deep, still pool nestling back in the side of a bluff, 
down whose moss-covered side tiny streams of water 
trickled from a dozen miniature springs, and just below 
a mad rapid that angrily buried itself in the hidden 
depths, we thought we had found the home of the big 
fellows, and proceeded to try conclusions with them. Our 
efforts were in vain. Nota trout responded. Billy sug- 
gested that there must be something wrong with the 
bottom. On the contrary, [ thought the bottom was all 
right but that the big trout were hiding from tbe sun's 
rays, away down. The fact that not even a little fellow 
acknowledged our efforts only convinced me that the big 
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fellows had either eaten the little ones or driven them 
from the pool. But our arguments were cut short by 
Mike, who undertook to cross the rapid above. Bang, he 
went down into the pool as a matter of course, and on we 
went down the creek. We found fewer riffies and more 
deep holes than we expected, but had good sport with the 
medium-sized trout. 

Billy wanted to get back tocamp early in order to make 
a table and some stools. He always finds some excuse 
for hanging around camp. Truly, I sometimes get very 
angry with him, but, as little good comes of my kicking, 
TI have learned to let him do about as he pleases and I do 
the same. Now here we were starting home just as the 
sun was sinking behind the mountains, and I was mad. 
The trout were just beginning to yawn after their mid- 
day dreams and were brushing ? for their suppers. 

As we sauntered along the trail the music of the rapid 
by the bluff struck my ear, and I at once declared my 
intention to give that pool another trial. Billy reminded 
me that a fool never learns from experience and went on 
tocamp. Down through the vine maples and ferns I 
went all the same, and reaching the pool sat down to 
reason about it. The sun’s rays no longer glanced upon 
its placid surface, and the shadows of the bluff gave it an 
air of mellow mystery. Hearing a suggestive smacking 
sound I glanced over to the side next the bluff and at 
once became aware that the trout were utilizing the tiny 
springs, and that the insects incidentally washed into the 
stream by them were snatched up by the trout as they 
fell. Here was the solution of the mystery, and right 
here permit me to admonish my brother anglers never to 
pass by a spring, it matters not how small, that trickles 
from a bluff into the stream, without dropping your flies 
close in next the bluff where the spring empties in. No 
matter how small the spring; even if it should be but a 
discernible thread of liquid silver, give it at least one 
trial. In a trout country it is a safe two to one bet that 
the biggest trout in that bend of the creek has his home 
right where he can see every ant, bug or worm that wig- 
gles vainly down that little current. 

I immediately replaced my light leader with a heavier 
one, attached to which were a No. 4 royal-coach for 
stretcher and No 6 red-spinner and professor for dropper. 
T cast so that my flies struck the bluff and rolled care- 
lessly down into the pool. 

Fish are just as excitable as we are. Anything differ- 
ing from the ordinary affects them even more than we 
are affected by unusual happenings, and they act on the 
impulse. My flies had scarcely touched the water when 
a great big fellow went clear out of water and down 
again with a loud splash that startled me. In his anxiety 
to swallow the whole business at one gulp he had sprung 
clear over the leader; but gathering himself he turned 
quickly and seized the spinner. My reel buzzed like a 
rattlesnake; a quick turn of my wrist firmly fastened 
him and the fun commenced. Whew! how he did fight. 
Out of the water he went shaking that fly as a terricr 
would shake a, rat. 

One would think his conduct would scare every other 
fish out of the pool, but imagine my surprise when ! 
observed another trout of about the same size hot in pur- 
suit of my victim. But it turned out that he was not sv 
much after my trout as he was after the royal-coachman 
that dangled merrily after him—-and he gotit. But his 
ideas of beautiful flies were at once modified, and he 
strove in vain to eject the beauty with a stinger he had 
so greedily snatched. It was too late. He was there to 
stay, and here I had another balky team. I regretted 
ee hooked the second fish, for one 2-pounder was 
enough for any light tackle. But I couldn’t unhitch 
either of them, and so let them fight it out. 

My landing net was in camp, as J had not anticipated 
any particular need of it. The best way to find big fish 
is to leave your landing net at home, on the same princi- 
ple that a deer will stand in the trail and stare at you 
when your Winchester is twenty miles away, I suppose. 

Tug, yank, pull, you pretty leopards of the pool, your 
hours are numbered! For you there are no more trick- 
ling springs or mossy rocks; no more pretty flies, no more 
proud rises or graceful curves. Like all other life, yours 
must end in death. The bright sun, the myriad rainbows 
of your deep home, the crystal jewels above and below 
you are no more for your eyes. 

To land both safely was a long, tedious task. They 
were beauties, but too long for my creel. I could not 
even bend them in; so I was forced tostring them, as, 
when a boy, I used to string suckers, And I strung 
eleven more from the same pool; some larger, some 
smaller; none weighing less than a pound anda half, none 
weighing more than 3lbs, They were all fighters to the 
backbone, and and one peculiarity of theirs seemed to be 
to rush and spring clear out of water, seizing a fly in their 
descent. 

I have fished with the fly for many years, but in all my 
life I was never kept more busy for an hour with my rod 
and reel than in capturing that baker’s dozen of big fel- 
lows. S. H. GREENE. 

PORTLAND, Oregon. 


CHRISTMAS PIKE-PERCH.—Fish Commissioner W. L. 
Powell, of Harrisburg, Pa., surprised us greatly the other 
day with information of the capture of several pike-perch 
in the Juniata River about Christmas, . Jacob 
Haehnlen was the happy fisherman and he took the fish 
by trolling with lampreys. The bait, we assume, was the 
blind larva of the lamprey, which passes the early period 
of its existence buried in the mud, usually at or near the 
mouths of small creeks. The pike-perch is active in win- 
ter and in some localities, notably Saginaw Bay, Mich., 
it is speared through the ice, a decoy fish being used to 
lure the prey within reach. The name of the pike-perch 
in that bay is pickerel. 


SHaD.—The first shad of the season appear from year 
to year in the Washington, D. C., marketon January Ist. 
On Saturday, the 2d, quite a number were on sale and 
brought from 50 cents to one dollar apiece. The best 
shad seen were shipped from New Berlin, Fla., near 
the mouth of the St. John’s River, but the majority of 
the fish came from Savannah, Ga. 


THE First Fort MyERS TARPON.—Fort Myers, Fla., 
Jan. 2.—[Special to Forest and Stream]: First tarpon 
was caught here to-day by Besante Gravielle. Others 
were hooked and lost. The river is full of them and they 
bite well.—Lovuis A. HENDRY, ; 
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CHANNEL BASS WITH SPOTS. 


APT. CHARLES BENDIRE, of the U.S. National 

Museum at Washington, bas kindly sent us the fol- 

lowing letter from Lieut. J. M. T. Parteilo upon the cc- 
currence of numerous black spots on the Florida bass: 

“Mosquito INLET, Fla., Dec. 21, 1891.—My dear Cap- 
tain: You never saw such fishing. In one hour and 
twenty minutes I landed a 26lbs, bass, Four ducks at 
one shot. I found a peculiarity of bass that I believe is 
not known, In casting in the surf to-day I saw a large 
bass first pass the bait (cut mullet) swiftly by, and after 
he passed it he returned and struck it with his tail. As 
soon as the bait floated from the shock the bass came 
bsck, struck it and started off. I landed himO.K. -He 
was prettily marked with five spots. Asa rule bass have 
only one spot onor near the tail, but this one had five. 
| Asketch is here given cf two on the tail, one above the 
tail, one above the other, and three immediately in front 
of the upper caudal spot, arranged in a single row.| No 
birds down here worth speaking of, except the Florida 
bluejay, which is a regular butcher bird and kills young 
chickens.” 

We have upon several cccasions observed specimens of 
the channel bass or red drum with more than the usual 
number of spots (one or two, confined to the base of the 
tail). In November, 1890, a specimen was secured in the 
Washington, D. C., market, which had, besides the two 
marks on the tail, three on either side of the bedy. Re- 
cently another specimen was seen in the same market 
which had ten spots on one side of the body. These, as 
well as the three spots, were scattered along on the 
middle of the body. What causes the multiplication of 
these coal-black spots is a question not yet solved. In 
certain books upon ichthyology the presence of the spots 
is noted, but nothing is given as a clue to their variation 
in number, 





A NOMBER OF SMALL SALMON have come to Fulton 
Market this winter, having been caught in mackerel nets 
by fishermen cf North Truro and Provincetown, Mass, 
They run 9 to 10 pounds, the largest, reported by Mr, 
Blackford, 21 pounds. More of these fish go to the Boston 
market than come to New York. It will be remembered 
that the winter capture of salmon in Massachusetts waters 
was reported last season. 


ffishculture. 


NEW YORK’S FOOD FISH PLANTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
The-New York State Fish Commission have planted the 
foliowing food fish during the past four years: 
1888. 1889. 1890. 1891. 




















Lake trout... ............ 1.703.200 5.329.000 38995000 9,678,600 
Ee - 1.000.000 4.60) 000 4,650,000 7,400,000 
RGD icncs: acanncuse 200 000 4,100,000 3,062,050 3 200.000 
WUAUNMINENS  wissvesecsecvcs 800 000 =—-1,8C0,000 =. 998.000 —-9,000.000 
ON A 6 oooh nce cevnewene $.274 009 6.053.200 2 025,000 2,421,000 
Frostfish . .. ........... 4,458,000 3,780 090 3,¢60,000 7,400,000 
aiiiands and. abe “sate watedanes 5 4C0 5,790 5.470 
BEN ac istekcas dance seas eaeesssixe ‘ercanuas 4,500,000 4,000 000 
Meccan ccendeed cn ween eda 2,400 000 = 3,000,000 
Pickerel 90,000 2,000,000 
Pi icec cis vene mavensses 75.000 1 750,000 

25,762,400 33,635 790  49.853,070 


12,430,200 
; EDWARD P. DOYLE. 
New York, Novy, 25. 


The Hennel. 


Dogs: Their Management and Treatment in Disease. By 
Ashmont. Price $2. Kennel Record and Account Book. 
Price $8. Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. Hammond, 
Price $1. First Lessons in Dog Training, with Points of 
all Breeds. Price 50 cents. 


FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 


Jan. 5 to 8.—The New York and New England Poultry and Ken- 
ga ie aa Show, at Albany. N. Y. W.C. House, Fort Plain, 
N. Y., Sec’y. 

Jan. 5 to 9.—Annua)] Dog Show of the South Carolina Poultry 
and Pet Stock Association, at Charleston, S.C. Benj. McInness, 
Sec’y. 

Jan, 13 to 16.—Second Annual Dog Show of the South Carolina 
Kennel Association, at Columbia,S.C. F. F. Capers, Secretary 
Greenville, 8. C. ; 

Jan. 21 to 25.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Elmira Poultry 
and Pet Stock Association, at Elmira, N. Y. C. A. Bowman, Sec. 

Feb. 9 to 12,—Fourth Anbual Dog Show of the Mascoutah Ken- 
nel Club, at Chicago, lil. Jobn L. Lincoln, Jr., Sec’y. 

Feb, 16 to 19.—Second Annual Show of the Central City Kennel, 
Jackson, Mich. Chas. H. Ruhl, Sec’y. 

_Feb. 23 to 26.—Sixteenth Annual Dog Show of the Westminster 
Kennel Club, at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 

March 1 to 4.—Dog Show of the Philadelphia Kennel Club, at 
Philadelphia, Pa. _F.S. Brown, Sec’v. 

March 8 to 11.—Washivgton City Kennel Club. Washington, D. 

’. Fred. S. Webster, Sec’y, 738 Broadway, New York. 

March 15 to 18.—Second Annual Dog Show of tbe Duquesne 
Kennel Ciub, at Pittsburgh, Pa. W. E. Littell, Sec’y. 

April? to 10.—Seventb Annual Dog Show of the New England 
Kennel Club, at Boston. Mass. E. H. Moore, Sec’y. 

April 20 to 23,—Fourth Annual Dog Show of the Southern Cali- 
fornia Kennel Ciub, at Los Angeles, Cal. C. A. Sumner, Sec’y. 

May 4 to 7 —Annual Dog Show of the California Kennel Ciub, 
at San Francisco, Cal. H. L. Miller, Sec’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Jan. 11-12.—Second Annual Trials of the Bexar Field Trial Club, 
at San Antonio, Texas. G. A. Chabot, Sec’y. Open to all. 
Jan. 18.—Trials of the Pacific Field Trial Club, at Bakersfield. 
Cal. J. M. Kilgarif. Sec’y. 
—— -.—Fourth Annual Field Trials of the Southern Field Trials 
Club at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, Sec’y. 








THE GLOVERSVILLE SHOW. 
(By a Special Reporter.] 


THE Gloversville dog show was held on Dec. 29, 30, 31 
and Jan. 1 under A. K. C. rules, and had 113 entries, 
only three of which failed to put in an appearance. Mr. C. 
I. Mason judged and gave satisfactiou. The great feature 
of the show was the quality of the exhibits; in fact quality 
was better represented than at most of the shows of the re- 
cent Canadian circuit, thanks to the entries of Messrs. 
Frank Dole, Geo. Jarvis, W. H. Hyland, F. B. Zimmer, T. 
J. Farley and the Seminole, Woodhaven, Beverwyck, Rose- 
croft, Rockland -and Ancient and Modern Spaniel Kennels. 
Che judging did not_ commence till 2 P. M. Wednesday, in- 
stead of 10 A. M. on Tuesday as announced. Mr. Mason did 
hot arrive until Wednesday morning, and even then the 
management were not ready for him to start. This put 


| 
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several to great inconvenience, the judging not being 
finished till 1 P. M.on Thursday. However, once things 
were started under the management of ‘‘Uncle Dick,’’ every- 
thing went on smoothly and the dogs bad the best of atten- 
tion, the benching and food being excellent and they were 
well exercised and the building was kept scrupulously 
clean ard free from all smells. The building used was two 
large adjoining stores, which answered the purpose admira- 
bly, giving plenty of room, and most conveniently situated, 
being a few minutes’ walk from the depot and the same 
distance from the principal hotel], the Windsor, where host 
Moore and his genial assistant did all in their power to 
make “the boys’”’ lives happy. Mr. Clute made an excel- 
lent ring steward and Secretary Zimmer was bere, there and 
everywhere seeing that things were right and that nobody 
wauted for ‘‘anything,”’ either for their dogs or themselves. 

In mastiffs three put in an appearance in the open class 
for dogs. The winner was far and away the best, beating 
the others in head, substance and character. He isa far 
better dog than one usually sees at small shows. The other 
two were both very moderate. One poor puppy was sbown 
and had a walkover. 

The best St. Bernard in the class, barring his color, was 
Tartar, but being black and white, the judge very properly 
discarded him. He is said to be by Alton. Crystal, the 
winner, is bad in expression, poor in coat and small, but 
has good bone. Saratoga, second, is a weed. Kathleen, the 
only entry in the rough-coated bitch class, is a wretched 
curly-coated specimen, all the same she got first. 

One poor great Dane, Flora L., carried off the ‘‘blue’’ 
without opposition. Prince Hal, a good black Newfound- 
— of more than average merit, was alone in the next 
class. 

Spinaway, a moderate greyhound bitch, was also the cnly 
entry in the challenge class; she was shown far too fat and 
is very straight bebind. 

Four moderate American foxhounds comprised the next 
two classes and call for no comment. A fair English dog 
was shown in the puppy class. 

The well-known Ossining, in very poor condition, was 
alonein thechallenge class for pointers, as was Lady Graphic 
in the class for bitches. Lad of Kent won easily in the open 
class. He is a dog with adeal of quality,and in bodya 
hard one to beat in any company; but he could be improved 
in skull and might be darker in eye. .Spot, second, is very 
light of bone and not sprung enough in ribs; otherwise fair. 
In bitches, Vesta C., the winner, is a good bitch; a bit light 
of bone, open in feet and decidedly throaty. Lass of Kent, 
second, beats her in bone, substance and spring of ribs, but 
loses in head, shoulders and chest. 

In English setters, Sir Frederick won from Glendopv. who 
was quite out of condition. Sir Frederick is a good-boned, 
pas made dog, but decidedly inclined to be coarse, 

1eavy in shoulders and a bitcommon in head. Glendon 
shows far more quality, but in the condition he was in was 
rightly beaten. Rockland, third, was common all over. 
Spectre was alone in bitches. She is a beautiful bitch, de- 
cidedly on the small side: but after you have said that, not 


much fault can be found with her, and she pressed Sir Fred- | 


erick closely for the special. 


In Irish setter dogs Nicho. the winner, is far the better in | 


color, body and substance. King Elcho bas the better bead, 


but was in poor condition. 


rightly enough. In puppies General Husted, a poor one, 
nevertheless won easily from Budweiser, who evidently be- 
lieves that his sole mission in life is to live and keep grow- 
ing. 

Of black and tan setters Heather York, the winner, is a 
good upstanding dog of grand color, he has a capital head, 
legs and feet, but is very light in body and wants letting 
down a great deal. The well-known Heather Bee was alone 
in the class for bitches. 

In the challenge class for cockers Cherry Boy easily de 
feated his solitary opponent; he is far the better in head, 
bone and body. In the open class for dogs Adam won from 


Gothamite; we thought there was little to choose between | 


them, Adam being in the better condition. Eve won in 
bitches from Lady Oto: she is better in bone and body, but 
is wrong inskull. Two wretched leggy animals showed up 
in puppies and got vhe, and he., respectively, more than 
they deserved. 

In the collie challenge class for dogs the well-known 
Roslyn Dandy was alone in his glory, but was rightly beaten 
by Roslyn Conway for the special for best in the show. 
Metchley Surprise, all out of coat and condition, was alone 
in the challenge class for bitches. Roslyn Conway had only 
Scotilla IV. to beat in the open dog class, which he did 
easily. Scotilla IV. is likely to go off, as he is already thick 
in bead, has a poor expression and heavy ears. Dot had no 
difticulty in winning from her opponent, Ban’s Jessie. Dot 
was all out of coat, is none too good in head, and decidedly 
small. In puppies Matchless Scot is weak in head and soft 
and open in coat. 

The well-known Racer, Jr.. and Twinkle were alone in 
the respective challenge classes for beagles. Roy K. won 
rightly enough in the open dog class. He is a typical hound 
but is not let down enough in body and might have more 
bone. The Rambler, second, loses in head, hound character, 
neck and shoulders. Lady Vic, a good bitch, won easily 
from her kennel companion, Fanny Racer, who is a bad one. 
— fair daughters of Twinkle were alone in the puppy 
class. 

In the fox-terrier challenge class for dogs Starden’s Jack 
had a walkover, as did Ebor Nettle in the class for bitches; 
neither are improving; in fact both seem to be getting worse. 
In the open dog class Beverwyck Rebel easily disposed of 
Warren Tripper; neither are good ones, but the winner has 
the better terrier character and expression and length of 
head. Woodale Regina, the winner in the bitch class, is a 
smart little bitch with a good deal of character about her, 
but she is short and weak in head. She beat Starden’s Jack 
for the special, as he was shown very fat, stood very badly 
in front and his head and ears, never good, seem to get 
worse. Beverwyck Crescent, second, is a poor one, as were 
the rest in the class, In puppies Joe Hooker, the winner, is 
a fair-headed dog, heavy in ears, too long in body and likely 
to be too large. 

Nellie Bly was alone in challenge class for pugs. All the 
pugs were very poor, being very faulty in color and none too 
good in head properties. Mr. Russell’s Bedlingtons made a 
nice display. They are all pretty good ones. We think 
Christmas Carol the best. They came near beating the Semi- 
nole collies for the team prize, and not much fault could 
have been found if they had. The well-known Harper, in 
grand condition. was the great attraction of tbe show. 
Carney, Frank Dole’s new bull-terrier, is a clinker indeed; 
his eyes look a bit full, but this on examination proves to be 
due to his eyelids being black; the eye itself is a beautiful, 
well-set small one. We are told he is likely to give 
Streatham Monarch a tussel. Not having seen the latter 
we cannot express an opinion. At all events, it will take an 
St good oue to beat him. 

A beautiful couple of dachshunde were shown, we should 
say the best yet seen over here. The bitch Janet being par- 
ticularly good and full of quality. . ; 

King of the Heather, a real good Dandie, is a little com- 
mon, but for all that will be a hard one to beat. Heather 
Madge was alone in the class for bitches, she is a nice one, 
but is not nearly as good as the dog. Hilbar, a smart Scotch 
terrier, about the best we have seen, was the only represen- 
tative of these eae game little dogs. 

In the miscellaneous class Pat Murpby, a fair [rish terrier, 
uncropped, was easily first. Two moderate Dalmatians fol- 


Nellie Husted, an eight-montks | 
puppy. better in color and head, but Bessie Glencho If. won | 


lowed, and a poor Mexican hairless, vhe., completed the 
ist. 
PRIZE LIST. 

MASTIF#S.—Ist. J. W. Miller’s Kine Caution; 2d, G. Levor’s 
Levor’s Mex; 3d, Myron T. Scudder’s [Ilford Rex. Puppies: 1st, 
G. Levor’s Wonder. 

ST. BERNARDS.—RovuGa COATED.—Dogs: 1st, II. =. Brooks’ 
Crystal; 21, H. R, T. Coffin’s Saratoga. Bitches: 1st, lra Worster’s 
Kathleen.—SMOOTH.COATED.—Ist, Chas. S. Baker’s Lady Leeds. 

GREAT DANES.—Ist, G. Levor’s Flora L. 

NEWFOUNDLANDS.,—Ist, Jobn Marshslli’s Prince Hal: 

GREYHOUNDS.— HALLENGE—Ist, Woodhaven Kennels’ Spin- 
away.—OPEN—2d, Abram Whitbeck’s Don Pedro. 

AMERICAN FOXHOUNDS.—Ist, E. W. Judson’s Gill; 2d. Jas. 
W. Taylor’s Freckled Nell. Puppies: ist, H. R. McDougali’s Milo: 
2d, Willard Wilson Jr.’s Bessie. 

ENGLISH FOXHOUNDS.—Puppies: ist, L. Hillabrant’s Chop- 
per. ; 

POINTERS.—CHALLENGE— Dogs: 1st, Wm. H. Hvland’s Ossin- 
ing. Bitches: Wm. H. Hyland’s Lady Graphic.—OPEN—Dogs: Ist, 
Gen, Jarvis’ Ladd of Kent; 243,S8.S. Van Patten’s Spot. Bitches: 
ist, B. Moyer’s Vesta; 21, G. Jarvis’ Lass of Kent. 

ENGLISH SETTERS.— Dogs: 1st, Seminole Kennels’ Sir Freder-* 
ick; 2d, Rosecroft Kennels’ Giendon; 34, D. S. Ellsworth’s Rock- 
ford. Bitches: 1st, Wm. Bryce, Jr.’s Spectre. 

LRISH SETTERS.—Doga: 1st. John Mack’s Nicho; 21, Seminole 
Kennels’ King Elctio. Bitches: Ist, T. J. Farley’s Nellie Husted; 
2d, Seminole Kennels’ Bessie Gleuch II. Puppies: 1st, T..J. Farley’s 
General Husted; 21, J. H. Hillabrant’s Budweiser. 

BLACK AND TAN OR GORDON SETTERS —Dogs: ist, Jas. 
B. Blossom’s Heather York. Bitches: ist, Jes. B. Blossom’s 
Hea' her Bee. 

COCKER SPANIELS.—CHALLENGE—Dogs: Ist, C.G.Browning’s 
a Boy; 2d, Ancient and Modern spaniel Kennels’ King of 

to’s. 

FIELD SPANIELS.—Doys: Ist, C.'T. Sackett’s Adam; 2d, An- 
cient and Modern Spaniel Kennels’ Gothamite. Bitches: Ist, C. 
T. Sacket1’s Eve; 24, Ancient and Modern Spaniel Kennels’ Ladv 
Oto; 3d, Chas. H. Scoville’s Fan. Puppies: Very high ecm., W. 
Streeter’s Fido. High com., Mrs. G. H. Hall’s Sport. 

COLLIES —CHALLENGE— Dogs: lst. Seminole Kennels’ cham- 
pion Roslyn Dardy. Bitches: 1st, Seminole Kenne's’ champion 
Matchless Surprise.—OPEN—Dogs: ist and 2d,Seminole Kennel-’ 
Scotilla IV. and Roslyn Conway. Bitches: lst,'Seminole Kennels’ 
Do!; 21, E. Rosa’s Ban’s Jessie. Puppies: 1st. Seminole Kennels’ 
Matchless Scot. 

BULLDOGS.—CHALLENGE—Ist, F. F. Dole’s champion Harper. 
—OpEN—Bitches: 1st, F. F. Dole’s Countess of Norfolk. 

BULL-TERRIERS.—Doys over 3vlbs.: 1st, F. F. Dele’s Carnev. 
Bitches: 1st. Dr. Sneeden’s Winning Wagtail, Under 36lbs : 1st, G. 
A. Kosa’s Old Dorp. 

BE AGLES.—CHRALLENGE—Doys: lst. Rockland Kennels’ Racer. 
Jr. Bitches: 1st, F. B. Zimmer’s Twinkle.—OpEN—Dogs: Ist and 

2d, Rockland Kennels’ Roy K. and The Rampler; 3d, Ray Hilla- 
branét’s Joe. Bitches: 1st and 2d, Reckland Kennels’ Lady Vie 
and Fanny Racer. 
FOX-TERRIERS.—CHALLENGE— Days: 
| Starden’s Jack. Bitches: 1st, Woodate Kennels’ Kbor Nettle. 
OpeEN—Dogs: Ast, Clarence Rathhone’s Beverwyck Rebei: 2d, 

Wilten Kenneis’ Warren Tripper. Bitches: Ist and very high 
com , Woodale Kennels’ Wocdale Regivpa and Woodale Radiant; 
2d, Clarence Rathbone’s Beverwyck Crescent; 3d. Hallock Al 
vor‘’s Hiilside Treasure. Com., Larchment Kentels’ Larchmont 
Rose. Puppies: 1st, R. Morrison’s Joe Hooker: 2d, H. C. Alvord’s 
| Mark Twain; 3d, Woodale Kennels’ Wocdaie Radiant. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS,—ist, [rene Wilmarth’s Harry. 
| PUGS. --CHALLENGE—Ist, R. T. Harrison’s Nellie Bly.—Opren 
| Ist, Mrs. M. M. Bailantine’s Curtis; 24, Seminole Kennels’ Kasb, 
| Jr; 3d, Diamond Kennels’ Bradford Rowdy. Puppiex: Ist, 
Diamond Kennels’ Frisk: 2d, Seminole Kennels’ Little Duchess. 
| BEDLINGTON TERRIERS.--CHALLENGE--Ist, Wim. H. Rur- 
| sel’a Tick Tack.- OPEN— Dogs: 13t, Wm. H. Russell’s Chemist. 
| 


Ist, Weodale Kennels’ 


Bitches: 1st and 2d, Wm. H. Russell’s Caristmas Carol and Polly 
Warkworth. 

MISCELLANEOUS.-— Ist, F. Kardoe Elliott’s Pat Murphy (Lrish 
terriet); 2d and 32, E. A. Walsh’s Judy and Punch (Dalmatians). 
Very high com., Charles Muilen’s Babe (Mexican hairless). P. 


DEATH OF MR. N. B. THOMAS. 


| Beiter Forest and Streaii: 

It is with feelings of the greatest regret that | write to 
| you to-day announcing the death of the veteran handler. 
| Mr. Nathaniel B. Thomas, of this city. Mr. Thomas was 
| taken ill with the grip while attending the field trials of 
| the Philadelphia Kennel Club. Your reporter has told us 
| that although suffering severely he handled Katie Noble IT. 
| in her first heat in tbe Derby. He insisted upon following 

the trials and Mr. Winslow, of our club, seeing that he was 
very ill, insisted upon his taking bis horse to ride. It was 
not long before Mr. Winslow missed him, and upon search 
being made found him lying on his facein the woods ina 
fainting condition. He was taken back to the house and 
eared for by Dr. Glass. Soon after reaching his home in 
this city pneumonia set in, and, growing steadily weaker, 
he died on Monday last, the 28th inst. Wecan appreciate 
how keen was Mr. Thomas’s disappointment in not being 
able to handle little Kate. You see he had handled her 
dam, Katie Noble, for a number of years, and won first prize 
with her in the All Age stake Tgst year. Thestrongest at- 
tachment existed between Mr. Thomas and the ‘‘old iady,”’ 
as he called Katie Noble. He was never content urless the 
bitch was with him. I have seen tears in his eyes when I 
have taken Katie away from him to go ona sbooting trip, 
and it was his fondest wish to run her daughter, Little Kate, 
to the front; he reared her from a_ puppy, trained her per- 
fectly, and I firmly believe that had he beén in good health 
he would have won the Derby with her. 

Mr. Thomas’s death will be keenly felt among our local 
dog men. For many years he had devoted his attention to 


the development and training of bird dogs. He has trained 
many dogs for Philadelphia sportsmen, and had acquired a 
reputation for being one of the most faithful and reliable 
men in the profession; he invariably gave satisfaction to his 
employers. He was one of those conscientious men who 
would never hesitate to tell an ownerif a young dog in- 
trusted to his care would not come up toexpectations. He 
would never take more dogs in his string than he could do 
justice by, and whenever he gave an opinion on a dog’s 
merits you could tie to it. He reared and trained the noted 
pointer, Inspiration, and handled Bob H., Rod Gem, anda 
number of Irish and Gordon setters for gentlemen in this 
city. He trained and handled the Derby winner of 1890. 
Mr. Thomas was born at South Weymouth, Mass., Dec. 6, 
1831. and therefore had passed his sixtieth birthday. He 
leaves a wife and three children and a host of friends to 


mourn him. 


CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS.— Philadelphia, Pa.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I -have to advise you that on 
and after this date my connection with the Chestnut Hill 
Kennels will cease. I have sold out the dogs owned by these 
kennels to Mr. Henry Jarrett, who has been managing them 
for some time, and has practically been their owner as far as 
the conduct of the kennels, the correspondence and all busi- 
ness has been concerned. From this on he will be the owner 
of the dogs and directly responsible for all business and bills 
contracted in ‘his name or in the name of the kennels. I 
wish him a most prosperous career, and a steady continuance 
of the success of the kennels.— MITCHELL HARRISON (former 
proprietor Chestnut Hill Kennels). 


The entries for the Albany show number, we are told, 190, 
and as a dispatch says, fifty of them represent $100,000! Mr. 
Mortimer, the judge, should have some good dogs before 
him. The poultry entries number over 1,000. 
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SPANIELS USED FOR FIELD SPORTS. 
{Concluded from Page 316.] 


HE introduction of field spaniels icto America seems to 
T have been done verv promiscuously until Mr. E. M. 
Oldbam got some from Mr. Jacobs’ kennel, and was stimu- 
lated to greater enterprise by the writer bringing over his 
kennel of Sussex and blacks in 1888, which included Brid- 
ford Negress, Negro, Bridford Ruby, Bridford Gladys, Beau. 
President and Lady, which made up the strongest kennel of 
field spaniels ever brought to this couvtry, and as nearly all 
of these have since become American champions of record, 
it is easy to estimate the value of such an importation to 
the breed in America. When Blackie JI., imported by Mr. 
Cummings, Beatrice, imported by Mr. Watson, and similar 
specimens, were the kind of spaniels Americans had been 
brought to consider the only correct type, the many singular 
criticisms and more singular awards hy the recognized 
judges in connection with this breed may be overlooked. 
Following this the writer introduced Mr. Geo. W. Folsom’s 
Baron to the American spaniel world, and having been pre 
ceded by the dogs referred to and others which Mr. E. M. 
Oldham sent for, his merit was not subject to such tardy 
recognition, and after an unbeaten record for 1889, in wbicb 
were two wins of the Spaniel Club’s challenge cups, he 
had to take second place in the cup competition to a dog 0° 
the Beverley strain named Negus, imported by Mr. Rowland 
P. Keasbey, and also to Lady, which was once in the writer's 
team. 

The effect of such singular awards by two of the recog- 
nized judges was somewhat minimized by both of these dogs 
being defeated by Baron on several occasions, by unrecog- 
nized as well as recognized judges, at some of the leading 
shows. Having imported Lady and introduced Baron, and 
both being now out of bis hands, the writer feels that the 
credit of three wins of the cup out of four is to some degree 
his due, and that he can now refer to these dogs without a 
suspicion of prejudice. Baron is undoubtedly one of the finest 
black field spaniels that has been exhibited _in recent years 
in America. He is not inordinately long and low, but he is 
sufficiently so to meet the standard, and the expectatiors of 
any one whose ideas of spaniels are not so utterly modern 
that the fact of field spaniels being intended for field sports 
is forgotten, and a desire to pander to the craze for mon- 
strosities is too much for his common sense. Baron is, 
moreover, very active, a good size, and of true field type in 
conformation. He lacks that fixedness of type which is 
sometimes more clearly seen in dogs descended from those 
of the Newton Abbott strain; but his head and expression 
cannot detract much, because of his general excellence, and 
as he comes from stock of the most approved order, his 
blood should be of great value to breeders who have the 
stock referred to, which came to this country in recent 

ears. 

” Lady is one of these, and having a somewhat more definite 
type, although less strong in character and size, she is 
wortby of a good position in the best company, and being & 
Sussex, will not detract from her usefulness, for it will be 
remembered that both the Newton Abbott and Bridford 
kennels relied greatly on this for perfecting their strains, 
and it is entirely safe for American breeders to tread in the 
footprints of the two foremost breeders in Evgland. 

Beverley Negus is the other winner of the cup; and in re- 
ferring to this dog it is in the writer’s mind that our aim 
should be to benefit and improve, and he unhesitatingly 
affirms that neither the importation of this dog nor the 
awarding of the Spaniel Club’s cup to him can serve either 
purpose. Judges are not infallible, and are sometimes car- 
ried away by a general uniformity, which may be wrong 
when the standard or an ideal is in mind. Viewed in the 
light of facts stated in this paper, the Beverley prefix should 
awaken suspicion and make an intelligent breeder hesitate. 
If Spurgin, Jacobs or Woolland had no use for the mixture 
of cocker and field spaniel this dog embodies, then why 
should good representatives of these strains be overlooked 
in favor of « moderately good one of a strain which canuot 
hold its ground in England. The breeders of America can- 
not do better than start where those over the water lett off. 
if they do not they will always be:liable to a ‘“‘knock out” 

by the importation of Eoglish cracks; and if the awarding 
of the chailenge onp is such an uneertain guide, some out- 
side light is desirable. 

COCKERS. 


Having already incidentally referred to cocker spaniels, it 
will only be necessary to say that at one time the Old Eng- 
lish cocker was almost as rare as the Sussex of Rosebill 
strains, and from nearly the same cause. Dr. W. W. Boul- 
ton once had some very good ones of this breed, his Poll, in 
particular, being of the true type, but she was used in mak- 
ing the Beverley strain of field spaniels. Keno (E. 16,471) 
was another dog with mnch of the right character, being 
by Farrow’s Obo (E. 10,452), who was by Fred out of Betty, 
both being pretty true totype. Dr. Boulton found it neces- 
sary to use Keno also for the benefit of the field spaniel, and 
later on his successor, Mr. W. R. Bryden, was producing 
both-field and cocker spaniels from this sire, which were 
exhibited at the same show; so, as we were compelled to dis- 
miss this strain in speaking of the field spaniels, so must we 
pass over this kennel in our search for cockers of the true 
type. But, in passing. we should note that in spanieldom 
across the water, at a Kennel Club show so recently as 1887, 
two dogs by Keng got second and vhe. in field classes, and 
another by this same dog took vhe. in cockers, In referring 
to the importatious and the breeding of this variety in 
America, this must be kept in mind, and should be of con- 
siderable interest to those who are truly devoted to the 
maintenance of the correct type and of the characteristics 
which were at one time so much valued. 

Mr. A. I. Boulton, Mr. F. S. Carew-Gibson and many 
others kept dogs of the old type, but to Mr. James Farrow 
is due much of the honor of maintaining the breed in the 
face of strong and persistant attempts to substitute a small 
kind of spaniel, bred from a union of the true type with 
field or Sussex spaniels. It has been asserted that the 
cocker spaniel was known in America twenty years ago and 
we hear that at one time Mr. Bestor, and afterward Mr. Mc- 
Koon, kept a variety of liver and white which were rele- 
gated to the background on the Hoe brothers importing 
Romeo and Juliet, and strengthened their kennel by the 
further importation of Witch, Fly and Puss. These in turn 
had to give place to later importations, but surely a mis- 
take was made when the Beverley blood was introduced 
through Beau and Blackie, which were imported by Mr. 
Pitcher, and it is difficult to see how Mr. Cusmenlions ex- 
a to — matters by getting Brush II. over, for though 

e had aslight dash of Poil’s blood, it could scarcely make 
him acocker, and as Black Bess, imported by Dr. J. S. Niven, 
was of the same stock, viz., one branch of the Beverley 
strain before its union with Mr. Farrow’s Obo, it seems 
clear that there was a great dea! of groping in the dark, 
and that it was not until Mr. A. W. Langdale was induced 
to send over Chloe, after a visit to Farrow’s Obo (EK. 10,452), 
that a fairstart was made. Unfortunately, the produce of 
this union was not kept clear of the previously imported 
stock, and though the importation of Obo Jr. or rearing of 
Obo Ii, and his excellent qualities in conjunction with Miss 
Oo II. might have secure‘.a strain of cockers which could 
not be surpassed, even in England. a great opportunity has 
been missed, or used without due discrimination. Hence 
come the varied types to be found in the cocker classes at 
Ametican shows, and the ‘uncertainty felt by breeders re- 
garding the proper type to select. 

American spaniel breeders being men of. intelligence as ' 
well as independence, it may be inferred that there has not 
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been an attempt to manufacture a‘different kind of cocker 
with a view to varying the standard to meet the generally 
prevailing type, and by adding American to the cocker, 
claim itas an American production, after the {fashion of 
Nor yet can it be 
supposed that the judges have been compelled to bow to 
outside influenc:; therefore it is clear that information or 
sufficient material to meet the demand for these charming 


those interested in other kinds of dogs. 


| little dogs has been lacking. = 





MR. FARROW'S FRED. 


or a majority of those interested, and such a duty should 
not be left to a few, who may or may not have the necessary 
knowledge and interest in each of the varieties they are ex- 


pected to deal with. 


Among those who have done the best they could to breed 


stock resembling the old English cocker, Mr. J. Otis Fellow 


(familiarly known as Uncle Dick) is entitled to. priority 
because he as far back as 1861 had a true red Welsh cocker, 
This probably accounts for 
there being many very cocker-like specimens of this color 
even to-day, which seems to be a mystery to those who are 


a breed that is almost extinct. 


supposed to be well posted. 


Mr. J, P. Willey is perhaps the chief breeder who has fol- 
iowed somewhat on the same iines witn the Obo stiain. 


. 





MR. FARROW’S LILY OBO, 


Blacks seem to be his fashion, but as no great degree of con- 
sistency is insured at; the different shows, his persistent 
efforts are liable to be as little valued as were those of Mr. 
Fellows, and it is nearly time that “What is a cocker?’ 
should be decided, or the experienced will ask an equally 
important question of those with whom the destiny of this 


breed seems to rest, and it will be, ‘‘What of the future?” 


Are we to accept from England such dogs as Newton, 
Abbot Lady as true cockers, she is said to have been repre- 


sented as such, and warranted to never weigh over 25lbs, 


yet, did she not weigh 35lbs. on arrival, and more ere she 
became acclimatized, and if the remark is true, ‘‘she never 
knew but just enough to eat, and I believe all the Jacobs 


strain is the same way,” apart from other considerations 


will such dogs do any breed a service, and when the pedigree 


is analyzed what do we find? 


It will be as well to remark that any indication of the 
mixture of the King Charles, or other pet spaniels, is very 
ubjectionable, although they were undoubtedly evolved from 
this variety, and are sometimes equal to the cockers of our 


day in hunting instinct. 


GREAT DANES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
The articles that have appeared of late in regard to the 


great Dane have prompted me to ask for information about 
T have seen 


this comparatively unknown breed of dogs. 
but few of them, but they were to me the most attractive in 
appearance of any of the large dogs. 
mastiff, Ulmer, or whatever his right name is, a wolf that 


must be kept chained and muzzled to prevent his eating up 


babies and children and from attacking his master, or is he 
like most dogs, a good companion and friend when well 
treated and properly trained? What is his mission in life? 
Is he simply a watch dog like the English mastiff, or has he 
any of the tracking qualities of the hounds? 

I would like to have Dr. Nicolai or some one of your cor- 
respondents or advertisers tellin the columns of ForEst 
AND STREAM what mee peceenres of the breed are; whether 
they are even tempered or treacherous; in what way, if anv, 
their dispositions differ from those of the English mastiff, 
St. Bernard and Newfoundland, and whether they make 
good a are intelligent. I think many besides 
myself would be glad to learn about these splendid looking 
animals, STEWART. 


Troy, N. Y., Dec. 26. 





OLD CHAMPION MAC IS DEAD.—Eau Claire, Wis.— 
Editor Forest and Stream:: Perhaps it may be of interest 
to some of the readers of FOREST AND STREAM to know that 
my deerhound champion Mac—that grand old veteran that so 
many have known in former years as Dr. Van Hummell’s 
crack dog—is dead. He died Dec. 19, beloved by all the chil- 
dren in the neighborhood and hated by ‘no one, unless per- 
haps by the sneaking fellow who compounded his last dose 
of poison. If there isa “happy hunting ground” for dogs, 
he surely has gone there —WM. J. STARR. 


One of the chief reas ‘ns for the resuscitation of the Eng- 
| lish Club was the desire to save the old English cocker from 
| extinetion: and when thisis considered in conjuction with 
the knowledge of those who were then the patrons of the 
breed it should make any alteration of the standard a very 
serious matter, reyuirlng the sznction of the club members 


Now, is this German 















































THE ANTONIO—MAID OF KENT HEAT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was much interested in Mr. Tracy’s account of this heat, 
in your last issue, but as a factis mentioned which (he 
states) has a direct bearing on the result of the race, and 
that fact not being a reality at all, it becomes my duty to 
correct it, (being the handler of Maid of Kent). There is 
undoubtedly no question as te the competence of Mr. Penry: 
but I will venture tosay he never gave any report to the 
judges, in which he stated that Ishot, and Maid retrieved 
no less than twelve birds in the bye heat. As a matter of 
fact, only three birds were killed in the four hours, out of 
eight coveys pointed ; two by myself which Maid retrieved 
and one by Mr. Penry, which he retrieved personally. To 
prove this I will leave it to any one who may be interested, 
to call on this same Mr. Penry and the assistant steward, 
who also accompanied us. 

That evening | said, in joke, to Mr. Tracy that we had 
done a good afternoon’s work and killed twelve birds, know- 
ing any remarks I (the bandler) might make should have no 
hearing whatever on the race. The result of this mistaken 
fact turned out to be very unfavorable and unjust for Maid, 
and does not at all offset the advantages Antonio had al 
ready obtained over her, and what is more the gap is still 
widened when we consider that Antorio had four days to 
run his three heats in and Maid only three. Again, I fail 
to perceive how a dog can rest himself if he retrieves ina 
quick and prompt manner. In the summing up of the bird 
work I notice Mr. Tracy makes no mention of the fact that 
Antonio had no retrieve to his credit, whereas Maid had 
several; and whatis more, the rules require a dog to retrieve, 
in spite of which this accomplishment turned out to be to 
ber disadvantage all through this heat. Antonio is credited 
with only one more single, which score would undoubtedly 
have been cons‘derably reversed if Maid had not devoted 
time to retri-ving. Her backing qualities were severely 
tested on more than one occasion by Antonio’s frequent 
hesitancy on game and the character of her work all through 
proved that she did not flush purprsely or goto her birds 
heedlessly, and no man knows positively whether the cur 
rents of air are blowing favorable or not fora dog to scent 
nis game. If Antonio finished strong and ranging well, 
Mr. Tracy must admit Maid finished much stronger and 
was ranging outside of the dog up to the time she was lost 
on the rabbit. She kept ‘‘ going it’? in view of the judges 
the whole time, whereas Antonio might have been “‘ rest 
ing ’’ on point, the half hour he was absent, he always be 
ing found on game. Mr. Tracy speaks of Antonio as hav- 
ing one plainly apparent fault and that one with the fact of 
his noticing Jarks are very bid for an aged dog, but against 
this he can find no one individual fault with Maid, except 
that ‘‘she points rabbits.” I would like to ask any man 
who follows a dog, if this is any demerit, provided he does 
not chase when flushed. In my — a dog with only 
that fault is as near perfection as they ever get. The object 
oi this letter is simply to give Maid her dues and not at all 
intended to throw any discredit on Autonio, as I consider 
him one of the best dogs I ever saw, and certaivly the 
hardest I ever tried to beat. C. E. BUCKLE. 

CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va. 


s 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I notice that in your last issue Mr. J. M. Tracy, among 
otber things, mentions the attack made by your reporter 
upon Mr. Avent as one of the many incidents of the Antonio 
--Maid of Kent heat. And asI personally know al) the 
circumstances incidental to this, lan them as they oc 
curred. Mr. Tracy, in this, asin many other matters con 
cerning the heat, got his information second-band, except 
as to the closing part of it. I am led to this explanation 
from the fact that your reporter passes the matter by ina 
manner that fails to do himself justice. 

The facts are these: Mr. Avent had gotten behind in his 
attempt to get Antonioin hand just as he was leaving a 
corn-field, the judges and reporters having gone into the 
strip of pines and grass, beyond which was another corn 
patch. Maid of Kent and her handler were ahead, the 
judges next, followed by the reporters who were all in their 
proper places behind the judges. Major Tayior was the 
first reporter that Mr. Avent passed, and Mr. Avent re 
marked to him, “I wish you would let the bandlers get 
ahead.’”? Major Taylor ai:swered, ‘‘ Your proper course is to 
apply to the judges and ask them to let you catch up.” Mr. 
Lacy was a short distance ahead, and perhaps, riding in a 
path, if there was one; at any rate this made no difference, 
as to one’s getting by, the ground was open enough to per 
mit three or four to ride abreast. Mr. Avent had pulled up 
a cornstalk with a lot of dirt in the roots. and without say- 
ing anything, with a swing struck Mr. Lacy between 
shoulder and neck, the dirt going down his neck and cover 
ing his camera, which occasioned bim a good deal of trouble. 
This was the first intimation that Mr. Lacy had of Avent’s 
presence behind him, and necessarily he was much incensed 
by the attack. Mr. Avept’s manner was not such as to in 
dicate that he intended to hurt him, and I think was sorry 
to think thathe had. Mr. Lacy, as before stated, was in 
his proper place, behind the judges, and so far that Mr. 
Tracy did not know of the incident until told of it after- 
ward. As I have said, only a hundred yards or so away 
was another corn-field. Mr. Lacy, having stated he would 
get even with Mr. Avent, took advantage of his stop in the 
corn-field to get some burrs out of Antonio, and succeeded 
in getting a similar cornstalk with dirt attached and struck 
Avent as stated by Mr. Tracy, as he was finishing his work. 
Mr Avent took the matter in good part, which was much 
to his credit, and laughingly said, ‘‘I guess we are even 
now.” The whole time, from the time Mr. Lacy struck 
Avent until the start afterward, did not exceed one minute. 
And the attributing of the bevy point of Maid of Kent to 
this incident is all bosh, as Maid was covering the ground 
when she made the point before Avent had finished taking 
off the burrs. Mr. Tracy seemed much incensed for the mo- 
ment until the matter was explained to bim. 

I think he gives undue significance to the incident as af 
fecting the heat in any manner, but I suppose all these 
matters are mentioned in order to explain how Antonio 
won the heat. J. 


? 


THE WESTMINSTER JUDGES. 


N EW YORK, Jan. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: In- 
ae closed please find list of judges for the coming West- 
minster Kennel Club show: 

St. Bernards and Newfoundlands—Miss A. H. Whitney, 
Laucaster, Mass. 

Mastiffs, great Danes, bloodhounds, Russian wolfbounds, 
deerhounds, greyhounds, English foxhounds, poodles, bull 
dogs, all terriers, dacbsbunde, to eee, Italian grey- 
bounds and pugs—Geo. Raper, England. 

Pointers, English setters, American foxhounds and Ches- 
apeake Bay dogs—J. M. Tracy, New York. 

Irish setters—Wm. Tallman, New York. 

Gordon setters—H. Clay Gover, New York. 

Field, cocker, Cluniber and Irish water spaniels—A. C. 
Wilmerding, New York. 

Collies—A. D. Lewis, Hempstead. L. I. 

Beagles and bassett hounds, R. F. Mayhew, New York. 

Miscellaneous—Messrs. Raper and Mayhew. 

H. Clay Glover, Veterinarian. JAs. MORTIMER, Supt. 


All communications must reach us by Tuesday 
of the week they are to be published; and should 
' be sent as much earlier as may be convenient. 
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ECIAL AWARD PROTESTED. | can prove to be true, they would save compilers of pedigrees a | brough; Skyes, C. H. Smith; ounds, C.W. Sarvis. J. 
ee one poe tremendous amount of trouble, and they would less frequently Ss. wonts a Sennia. greyh ae er 
Edito : . 


, F $ deck their dogs with honors that have no existence. By what 
Will you kindly publish the inclosed notice of award and | right end on what authority does Mr. Ballantine call Little Dor- 
rotest. The matter will be laid before the executive board 


é ritacbhamp‘on? There is not and there never has been in Eng- 
Pr the Pointer Club of America at the next regular meeting 


Jand a champion pug of the name. 
nd decision publicly announced when made. Little Dorrit was the dam of Goulding’s Nellie, and, therefore, 
* GEO. W. LA Rug, Sec’y-Treas., 


— — of —_ ae oa fe fron See pee. she 
. : as not even a place in the Kenne ub Stu ook. because my 
Pointer Club of America, plan of registering pedigrees is to trace back pedigrees of all 
noted dogs step by step to their most remote known sncestors. 

It is in the pedigree of Mrs. Proctor’s Rosalind (K.C.S.B. 25,830) 
that Dr. Cryer will find pedigree of Goulding’s Nellie. It is there 
stated that she is out of Little Dorrit, and that Little Dorrit was 
by Max out of Madge, but what Max or what Madge the K. C.S. 
B., with its usual indefiniteness, leaves us to guess. I am now en- 
deavoring to trace these and other pug pedigrees, and if I can 
identify the parents of Little Dorrit I shail send the information 
to the Fanciers’ Journal, but if Mr. Ballantine can and will clear 
up the matter by giving Little Dorrit’s full pedigree in your col- 


umns, I for one will be greatly obliged to him. Yours truly. 
HuGa DALZIEL. 































































































































































































The Nashville dog show will make the third one being 
held this week in America. There are no regular money 
prizes given but several important breeds have substantial 
prizes in cash for the best dog and bitch. besides these a 
gold medal is given for the best of each class, and diplomas 
for second and third, and added to these the numerous 
specials, and no doubt there will be good pickings. Mr. 

arry L. Goodman judges all classes. The club is very 
much disappointed that their application for membership 
in the A. K. C. arrived too late to be acted upon at the last 
meeting and this, to some extent, may affect the show. The 
Nashville Kennels have labored hard to make the show a 
success in a new country and we trust their enterprise will 
be rewarded. : 


Jan. 1, 1892. 

[coPy.] 

HEMPSTEAD, Dec. 28, 1891.—Mr. Geo. W. La Rue, See’y 
Pointer Club of America: DEAR SiR—I havethe honor to 
inform you that the special prize of one hundred dollars 
offered by the Pointer Club to the best pointer owned by a 
member of the Club, which should be entered and run at the 
Central Field Trials this year, was duly awarded to the 
Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Duke of Hessen. The judges 
desire to express their satisfaction in having been able to 
make this important special prize, the reward of very re- 
markably meritorious work, the performance of the winner 
having been quite above what is usually seen in field trials. 
Will you kindly transmit the amount of the prize to Col. C. 
H. Odell, See’y Central Field Trial Club for payment to the 
Hempstead Farm Co. Orif you so prefer, send it direct to 
them and advise Col. Odell when the payment is made. 





Our suggestion that the Psovoi might he used with bene- 
fitin the hunting of wolves which infest some parts of 
Mexico, has, we learn from a dispatch from Pittsburg, re- 
ceived practical indorsement. Mr. Hacke has received a 
letter from some planters in a remote section of New Mexico 
asking him to send five of his Psovoi to the Territory. The 
letter states that during 1£91 150,000 calves and other cattle 
were killed by wolves, which entailed a loss of $1,000,000. 


DOG CHAT. 


Orns to the dissatisfaction over hotel accommodations 

and the inclination shown by some to take advantage 
of visitors at the field trials to get as much as they can out 
of them in a pecuniary way, the subject of having a club 


spectfully vours, (Signed.) J. M. TRACY, house supperted by both the principal field trial clubs was : 
— 7 Vice Pres, and Manager, Central Field Trials. | spoken of. Situated in a good game country—somewbere | Pvery remedy which the planters have thus far tried has 
round Lexivgton or Thoussenvilic, N. C., would be an ex- failed in the extermination of the pest, aud the planters re- 

[CoPY.] cellent location—we think it would be an inducement for | Guest Mr. Hacke to send a pack of his hounds to them in 

the hope that through them the loss of cattle and money 


visitors to come to the trials. Men of refinement object to 
coming a long journey to —_ —_ a —_ “bunk in” 
— per agg — tem it woe aoe ooo co. = The judges at the Toronto Kennel Club’s members’ show, 
a suitable house with small single rooms with cots, a sitting | t° be held J “se p a ae Cc. A Stone and R. P. 
room, dining room, etc. Suitable kennel accommodations Foreshaw, and Pres. R. W. Boyle will act as referee. 

could also be erected at small expense. We heard of one 
man at the Philadelphia trials willing to put up $1,000 in 
such a club house, and no doubt there are many others who 
feel similarly inclined. ; 


| CLEVELAND, Ohio, Dec. 26, 1891.—Geo. W. La Rue, Sec’y I 
Pointer Club of America, New York: DEAR Str—I hereby will be lessened. 
rotest the award of the Pointer Club special of $100 as made 
. the judges at the Central Field Trials Club, December, 
1891, for the following reasons: The award was not made in 
accordance with the resolution as passed by the Pointer 
Club, viz.: “Resolved, that $100 be and is hereby appro- 
priated to be paid to the member of the Club whose pointer 
shall make the best record in any of the stakes run for in 
the season of 1891-2, at any recognized public field trial.’’ As 
Promotion won first in the Pointer Derby and was absolute 
winner of the Derby at said trials, his work throughout the 
trials being of the highest order_compared by the records, I 
do not hesitate to claim that Promotion excelled Duke of 
Hessen at said trials in winnings and work, and the judges 
erred in making the award in Duke of Hessen’s favor. I 
respectfully request your board to consider this protest and 
award the prize where it rightfully belongs. Yours very 
truly, (Signed) JOHN R. DANIELS, 








Mr. Johfi Hawkes, of Cincinnati, called upon us the other 
day. We. are sorry that owing to the crowded state of 
our columns Mr. Hawkes’s letter containing his challenge 
could not appear at tbe proper time, and the next week, as 
it had already appeared in other papers, it was too late. 
known Yorkshire breeder, had a small fancy giass lamp | The Rockford people have brought charges against him be- 
suspended in the center of the pens in which her dogs were | fore the A. K. C. on account of his expressing himself more 
confined. This after dark had a pleasing effect, enabling | forcibly than politic on the decision that placed bis collie 
the sightseers to examine critically these pretty little ani- | Sit Walter Scott second to Rowdy. Mr. Hawkes took his 
mals to greater advantage. ‘This is a yood suggestion ifthe | d9gs out of the show, but, nat uatil he had paid the % for. 
—_ can be so made and hung as to avoid all danger of the Rockford Club. Mr. Goodman, the judge, is one of the 

F signers of the protest, or charge, but Mr. Hawkes says that 


_— : : ; he had no communication whatever with Mr. Goodman per 
salt hans —" Se ee ee sonally on the matter, and if Mr. Hawkes expressed bis sen 


pr —— — ——— = oa _ 
° “(E ae _| nothing to do with the club or the judge. at Mr. 
sk hk tee Se arte ae tee Hawkes was ill-advised in rushing into print with a chal- 
dog in the world, and stands 43%¢in. at the shoulder and | lenge to the judge is apparent to all show goers, but in ex- 
weighs 247Ibs. And as for price, our Gallic contemporary } te2uation it may be urged Mr. Hawkes has hardly bad the 
even outdoes the English romancers by gravely informing | ¢XPetience in dog shows that enables him to submit with- 
its readers that an American buyer paid $19,000 for him. 


out kicking to decisions that may appear to him erroneous. 
This is almost enough to make Monsieur Kloskey have a The future will, however, remedy this, and should the wrath 
relapse of his recent sickness, of which we are pleased to 


of the A. K. C. be visited upon him we are afraid an exhbibi 
hear he is quite convalescent. 





At the Dumfrees, Scotland, show Mrs. Foster, the well- 








LORD CLOVER’S PEDIGREE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As it is the wish of *Onlooker’” for more information 
about the pedigree of Lord Clover, I offer the following. I 
am as little inclined to prolong “‘the agony” of the present 
owner of Lord Clover with respect to the correct pedigree of 
that dog, as be must be to have the pedigree circulated by 
former owners and himself questioned. 

In a former letter this gentleman in criticising the little 
volume ‘The Prize Pug of America and England” says: 
“He (Dr. Cryer) denies that Lord Clover is a grandson of 
champion Little Dorritt and then places me in the awkward 
position’ of one who attempts to forge a pedigree.” The 
book does nothing of the kind; the accusation is simply in 
the gentleman’s own mind, but I have said in a letter to 
your journal that Lord Clover is not the grandson of cham- 

ion Little Dorrit, and he who so advertises the dog places 

imself in an “awkward position.’”’ All the evidence Mr. 
Ballantine bas given in your issue of Dec. 31 goes to prove 
that Lord Clover is not a grandson of a cbampion Little 
Dorrit, and he cannot furnish you, Mr. Editor, a letter from 
the persons henames that will sustain the pedigrees as sent 
out to the public by the former owners, or by Mr. Ballan- 
tine, the present owner of this dog. I inclose you a letter 
from Mr. Hugh Dalziel (where have we betier authority?) 
written to the Fanciers’ Journal. It will oblige me very 
much if you will publish it in full; I think it will satisfy 
“Onlooker.’’ I here wish to make a correction. 

I was misled into giving.& wrong name for the dog’s 
breeder in my beok. Lord Clover’s importer, his owners, the 
entries at the shows, the catalogues of shows and the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club Stud Book had all previously named Mr. 
C. M. Chatterton as the dog’s breeder, and unfortunately by 
accepting such authorities I fell into an error, but was more 
fortunate in regard to the pedigree. 

To give an idea of the kind of information I received about 
this dog from his owners, I quote the following froma 
printed card sent to me: ‘Lord Clover, bred by C. M. Chat- 
tenton, England. Sire, champion Louis, he by champion 
Diamond out of champion Queen Rose, she by Tum, Tum 
out of Dowager, Diamond by champion Lovat out of cham- 
pion Jenny. Dam, Gould’s Nellie. she by champion Stingo 
Sniffles out of champion Little Dorrit, he by Max out of 
Midge, Stingo Sniffles by Stingo out of champion Set Set.” 

In speaking of Lord Clover’s dam, this card further says: 
“His dam is that peer of good bitches, Gould’s Nellie. * * 
Her dam, champion Little Dorrit, is as well known in pug 
circles as Old Gladstone is in the setters.” M. H. CRYER. 


PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 1, 





tor who seems disposed to invest largely in the best collie 
stock will be lost to the fancy. Mr. Hawkes has just pur- 
chased from Mr. Jarrett, of the Chestnut Hill Kennels, the 
noted collie bitch Roslyn Clara. 





It seems now, according to last week’s Stock-Keeper, that 
there is no cause for alarm as to the future of the Hospice 
St. Bernard. It has been suggested that the money so gen- 
erously donated both in America and England be applied to 
the building of a new wing the Monks contemplate erect- 
ing. But, asthe above journal rightly remarks, this was 
not the purpose for which the fund was started, so before 
making any further move in the matter they intend to find 
out officially through the English consul if the Monks have 
any pressing need for the money. 


A Mr. C. Westfield paid $550 for the pug Fairy King at. the 
late Birmingham show. 





The New England Field Trial Club, after the successful 
trials held last November, are taking time by the ferelock 
by making arrangements for leasing grounds, procuring 
game and seeing that it is protected in time for the next 
trials. To this end they have appointed a committee of four 
at their last meeting, held Dec. 29, with full power to act in 
the matter. Those appointed to this duty are Messrs. D. A. 
Goodwin, Jr., Geo. W. Lovell, A. M. Tucker and Dr. J. W. 
Hayward. At the same meeting Mr. Geo. W. Lovell was 
elected vice-president and Messrs. Harry Dalton and Fred 
Clarke were placed on the Board of Governors. President 
W. A. Power was elected delegate to the American Kennel 
Club. Charter membership has been extended to July 1, 
1892. Before leaving this subject it might be well to say 
that if the New England Field Trial Club expects to become 
more than a local organization it behooves them to have 
their meetings and doings officially chronicled in other ken- 
nel papers, so that the field trial men of the country may be 
enlightened as to their doings. There is no reasun why, 
should suitable conditions exist, this club’s trials should 
not become more than a local affair, and providing the mem- 
bers of the club show an inclination to have their meetings 
recorded outside of Boston, the FOREST AND STREAM will do 
whatever is possible to bring their trials into more extended 


notice. 








We quite agree with ‘‘Podgers’’ in his letter suggesting 
a “That reminds me” column to swap dog stories in. We 
have often thought of the same thing ourselves and had 
endeavored to sandwich in a “‘tail’? whenever we could with 
any degree of confidence in itstruth. The average dog man 
has such an abiding horror of seeming to set forth that which 
is not strictly correct that he holds back many surprising 
little happenings that would often make interesting read- 
ing. We find numbers of dog stories in our exchanges, but 
as a rule so Munchausenish that the sceptical dog man 
would turn away in disgust before it was half read. If 
‘“‘Podgers”’ will set the ball rolling we will do our best to 
find a corner in the Kennel where the tails can wag and the 
story-teller be at rest. 








At the coming New York show the American Spaniel 
Club offers the following specials: The Field Spaniel -Cup 
(solid silver, value 3100) for the best field spaniel. The 
Cocker Spaniel Cup (solid silver, value 3100) for the best 
cocker spaniel, American bred. Mr. George H. Whitehead 
offers, through the Spaniel Club, the Stud Dog Trophy 
(value $25) for the best cocker stud dog shown with two of 
his get. These cups to be won four times before becoming 
the property of any one exhibitor. The American Field 
offers through the Spaniel Club a cup for spaniels. To be 
allotted later on Mr. J. L. Little offers through the 
Spaniel Club $10 cash for the best kennel of five or more 
Clumber spaniels; also $5 forthe best Clumber bitch. Messrs. 
Luckweil & Douglass, J. P. Willey, Wm. West, E. H, Old- 
ham, R. P. Keasbey, A. C. Wilmerding and Dr. F. W. Kit- 
chel have all donated handsome specials, which will be 
allotted later on in the spaniel classes. All of the above 
prizes are open for competition to members of the Ameri- 


can Spaniel Club only. 


From what we see in the papers, we fear Col. North’s 
greyhound ‘‘stable’”’ will hardly do so well the coming 
spring. Simonian is off and ran poorly the other day. Young 
Fullerton did very badly at the Studley Royal Meeting. 
“Gossamer,” in Stock- Keeper, thinks nearly all the Short 
Flatt dogs have suffered from illness, though the great 
Fullerton has escaped, and if he goes to the slips is sure to 
give a good account of himself. 





The English Stock-Keeper publishes this week a portrait 
of the wonderful large Thibet sheep or woif dog that we 
spoke of some time since. From the drawing, it looks some- 
thing like a “‘bob-tail”’ sheep dog with Dundrearies and a 
long tail. It stands 36in. at the shoulders, and is 74in. long. 
It is good-tempered, very playful, and is of a lion color, with 
legs as straight as gun barrels. 


ee LCOPyY.] 

Kditor Fanciers’ Journal: 

As T have just been engaged in the compilation of a “Pug Dog 
Stud Buok,” I willingly place before your readers, and as at 
present specially interesting, to Dr. Cryer and Mr. Bzllantine, 
such information as I have gained on the question, premising 
that my researches in pag pedigrees are not concluded. 

[know Dr. Cryer’s book, and I venture to say that I have a 
much more accurate appreciation of the immense labor that 
little work represents than Mr. Thomas I. Ballantine can have, 
because I have had great experience in compiling pedigrees and 
know the difficulties in the way of getting true aud full informa- 
tion. I dare say Mr. Ballantine will be astonished when I say that 
incompiling the first volume of my fox-terrier stud book con- 
siderably over 300 letters of inquiry sent out by me were un- 
answered, although I had enclosed with each a stamped ad- 
dressed envelope for reply. 

Now, where was the public record of Lord Ulover’s pedigree to 
be found. and to which Dr. Cryer in compiling his most useful 
little book would naturally turn for information? The English 
Kennel Club Stud Book, of course, and there in Vol. XV., Lord 
Clover, 23,514. is given as by Loris, 17,567, out of Nellie, and of 
Nellie no pedigree, nor any means of tracing one is given, nor, 
although the Kennel Club has since issued three volumes of the 
Stud Book, has there been any amendment of the faulty registra- 
lion. If Mr. Ballantine is under the impression that the English 
Pug Dog Club keeps and issues a stud book he is mistaken. 

Dr, Cryer bas, however, fallen into two errors of commission 
which he might easily have avoided. Lord Clover was formerly 
hamed “S:ng Pooh,” not *Sig Pooh,” and in Stud Book and all 
catalogues where exhibited his breeder is clearly given as Mr. 
Goulding, and not Mrs. #. M. Chatterton, who owned and exhib- 
ited the dog. As it is the pedigree of Nellie, dam of Lord Clover, 
pat is in question, I will confine my remarks to that. In my Pug 
WE Stud Book tte registration of Lord Clover is as follows: 
ui helped Aug. 30, 1886; owner, Mrs. F. M. Cnatterton; breeder. 

r. Goulding: sire Loris (Loris’s pedigree not being in dispute I 
- on to maternal pedigree); dam, Nellie (dam of Rosalind, Lin- 
= of Holcombe, etc., ete.); sire, Stingo Sniffles, by Jingo (also 
pre of Say So, See So, etc,); Jingo’s sire, Cupid; dam, Psycho. Up 

o the present I have been unable to identify Cupid and Psy«ho; 
oth names are of frequent occurrence. Dam of Stingo Sniffles, 
~ Sct, pedigree unknown. 

OW we come to Dr. Cryer’s sin of omission, and surely it was 
the # great sin not to state that which he did not know and which 

€ public records, which should. have been clear on the point, 
Save him no meansof knowing. Instead ef debiting Dr. Cryer 
with the omission as asin, [ should credit it to him as a virtue, 
tad when Mr, Ballantine, from this, charges Dr. Cryer with muti- 
aon a pedigree, Mr. Ballantine writes arrant nonsence. If do; 
PWaers would confine themselves to statements they know and 





From Mr. E. R. Bishop we learn that the Glenmore Ken- 
nels are now settled on what is said to be the best game 
country in the United States. With plenty of chickens, 
quail, snipe, etc., the dogs can all be worked throughout the 
entire year. The town of Coffeyville is one of the gateways 
to the Indian Territory, and this in itself is proof that this 
kennel will have exceptional facilities to train their dogs. 


“THIS WILL SUIT PROF. ROMANES.’’—Hulton, Pa., 
Editor Forest and Stream: Either you have hidden a deep 
irony in the heading you give Mr. A. G. Adams’s{etter in 
yours of Dec. 31, or you miss what Prof. Romanes is in 
search of. What that distigushed investigator wants is in- 
stances where a bitch shows in her thoroughbred offspring 
the influence of a previous sire of another breed. This does 
not seem to be an element in the case Mr. Adams presents. 
It may be said in passing that Maltese is by no means a 
rare color in terriers, as mongrels are frequently seen of it. 
Crossing a red on a black sometimes produces mouse color, 
which is what I suppose Mr. Adams means by “Maltese.”’ 
Brown and grayjvery‘often produce the same, and the “‘blue”’ 
of a blue mirl is nothing but a mouse color. It is very 
much to be regretted that some of your readers have not 
responded to your invitation to contribute cases of either 
‘influence of a previous sire’ or of mesalliances that were 
not followed by any traces of this ‘“‘influence.”” Really this 
supineness is discreditable to breeders. Their pockets are 
directly interested in this question, for the owner of a bitch 
who has had a mongrel litter, very seldom dares to avow it, 
fearing injury to the reputation of his stock. I am con- 
vinced that ninety-nine out of a hundred breeders who have 
had “accidents” in their kennels have failed to see any after 
influences of them, yet with a most amazing indifference to 
their own interests they pay no attention to the opportunity 
afforded them by the most distinguished investigator of 
capine physiology now living asking for their experiences. 
Gracious! if I were to write that Bose, Old Dog Tray or 
Snooks was one quarter inch too long in the armpits, what 
a how! Smith, Brown and Robinson would raise over the 


slander on their pets. Faugh!—W. WADE. 





We are always sorry to see the old timers drop out of the 
show ring, and we least expected such an enthusiast on the 
cocker spaniel as Mr. Andrew Laidlaw would be guilty of 
such a desertion from the ranks. Our business columns 
will show that Mr. Laidlaw is disposing of his dogs for the 
reasov, as he writes us, that business precludes his devoting 
much time to his dogs. While we are pleased to hear that 
Mr. Laidlaw’s material prosperity is responsible for his 
decision we are sorry, and so will his fellow breeders be, to 
hear that one who bas done so much for spaniels wil! hence- 
forth be a spectator only. It isa hard matter, however, for 
an old fancier to sever his connection with the fraternity 
entirely, and we still expect to see Mr. Laidlaw’s name 
occasionally in the show catalogues. This gentleman’s 
success on the bench with dogs. many of his own breeding, 
is a guarantee that his stock will be well worth purchasing. 





The New Year’s Card sent out by the Duquesne Kennel 
Club is very neat. They are quite original in the way 
they draw attention to the fact that their show takes place 
March 15 to 18. 





We note among the new advertisements this week the 
following offers for sale: Cockers, Andrew Laidlaw; set- 
ters, E. B. Bishop, Henry Sturtevant, C. T. Brownell; fox- 
hounds, Ll. N. Edwards,C. F. Kent; great Dane pups, Merry 
Mount Kennels; pointers, W. K, Purinton, Wm. M. Stan- 
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DOG STORIES. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


a convention for constructing a new constitution for the 
State of Pennsylvania was overwhelmingly defeated at the 
polls, largely from the apprehension of another dose of *‘too 


I have an idea (please omit the usual pleasantries on such | }.nch law.”> The American Kennel Club promises to be- 


aD announcement). , ; . 
The old saying that “Every dog has his day,” is being 
pretty weil verified, vide the dog shows, when he has his 


come over-lawed very rapidly. 


The English Kennel Club has under consideration a ques- 


several days, and he is of sufficient importance to occupy | tion of vast importance, nothing less than a proposal to ex- 


several pages of valuable space in the FOREST AND STREAM 


clude from exhibition at shows under Kennel Club rules, 


each week. There is a good deal of the dryer statistical— | 41) dogs shown at shows not under these rules. While 


—— and similar matter of interest to dog breeders; 


“The Onlooker’”’ does not deem it discreet to discuss the 


ut as complete as all that is, the dcg does not really get ‘ merits of the question submitted, it is very proper to call 


justice done him, and we readers who love dogs want to hear , 
more of them in other waysor otherwise. You tellus all about | 
their merits as field dogs and their aristocratic lineage, but ! 
nothing of their social qualities. Now, why can’t we have 
a little discussion from the usual dog lore and give them a 
social show? We all know that the dog is more in the line 
of man’s chum than strictly confined in use to a few days’ 
shooting in the year. The FOREST AND STREAM has given 
all other animals and subjects a pretty good show. Bears, 
coons and woodchucks have had a good showing, and now 
young cubs have their innings (vide “Boyhood stories”’). So 
J don’t see why you should not have a “That reminds me” 
column “for short dog stories or short tales of dogs. Can’t 
spare the space? Nonsense. Have you not given columns 
to dog sights or fights of owners over their dogs? What I 
propose would be much more interesting. 

ow many of your renders really care, do you suppose, 
whether a great Dane or Ulmer has twelve joints in his tail 
or thirteen, over which or equally interesting points dog 
men wrangle. We have heard ‘all about his ears, his 
tail, now lev us hear something about his head, or what is 
inside of it—his intelligence. I know you will be deluged 
with dog stories that will make your hair curl and out- 

Herod any fish story on record. Never mind that; you are 
not responsible. It is not your conscience that is being 
damaged. 

Iam a friend of the dog in general, and do not confine my- 
self exclusively to dogs of high degree either, although my 
inclinations point that way: but I can see merit and a soul 
in many a miserable little ‘‘ornery cuss” of a dog, with no 
more pedigree than half our millionaires that ride in car- 
riages. 

I have owned lots of dogs, some good, some indifferent, 
but few bad: and my experience is, that there are more good 
dogs than good men—that is, a larger percentage of good- 
ness than in mankind. That was a sensible remark of the 
man or woman (a woman, I reckon) who said the more he 
knew of dogs the less he thought of men, or the more he 
knew of men the more he thought of dogs, whichever way it 
was—you have the idea either way. : 

I could fill a column of the FoREsT AND STREAM every 
week with ‘“‘tales of the dogs I have owned,” but I promise 
not to be so hard on you, and will give others ashow. I 
could begin now with one in point, not a pointer, but a little 
rascal of a fox-terrier with scarce any tail at all, thatis at 
this moment at my feet working away vigorously on an old 
slipper, which he is reducing to shreds. He is the pest as 
well as the pet of the house. One moment down in the 
kitchen worrying the cat, the next at the top of the house 
lugging off everything in reach, and by thesame token gave 
the household a chance to run an embarrassing joke on a 
lady boarder and myseif by the fact of the discovery of my 
slippers in the lady’s bedroom the other morning. Foriu- 
nately my ‘“‘previous good character’ and an alibi was a 
saving clause; but all this, as Rudyard Kipling says, has 
nothing to do with the story. What Iam getting at is the 
suggestiou that, inasmuch as you are enlarging the FoREST 
AND STREAM, and have given the other avimals such a show- 
ing and now the cubs (i. €., the boyhood yarns), let us have 
the dog “that reminds me.” Fish stories will have to take 
a back seat. The change will be refreshing. PODGERS, 





NOTES AND NOTIONS. 


| ig is almost axiomatic that early legislation is crude, that 

fundamentel principles are overlooked and surface sores 
are the only ones treated. Thisis natural, as only experi- 
ence develops what the underlying principles are. Now 
dog show legislation is necessarily new, dog shows not hav-: 
ing existed long enough to result in the gathering of the ex- 
periences that determine primary principles. Thus a 
majority of dog show enactments are not founded on the 
essentials from which shows derive their support, but on 
the needs most at hand, of the exhibitors themselves, disre- 
varding too much the visiting public, who, after all, are the 
mainstays bof shows, for it goes without saying that if 
visitors do not attend shows there will be no revenue and 
therefore no shows. Now large as the dog loving public is, 
they alone will not support shows, we must draw in those 
having little or no love tor dogs, who are moved to attend- 
ance by curiosity, and I can conceive of nothing more potent 
toward keeping such visitors away from shows than the in- 
cident, far too common, of a visitor being bitten by a dog. 
It is true that a majority of such sufferers have none but 
themselves to blame, their imprudence in handling and 
petting dogs bringing the biting on them, but neverthelessit 
1s unquestionable that show committees knowingly permit 
dangerous dogs to be exhibited without taking precautions 
to prevent the public handling them. Any old habitue of 
shows can recall the names of many dogs that would bite 
on the ieast provocation, and who went the circuit of our 
shows with no kindly grating to protect the unwary public 


1 am gled to see English papers speaking right out on this 
subject, the London Stock-Keeper calling attention to the 
growing ill temper of St. Bernards, and the Bazaar narrat- 
ing the unprovoked attack of a mastiff in the ring on its 
kennel companion, the Bazaar doing the more effectual 
service in boldly naming the offending dog. I have no doubt 
that the owner of this quarrelsome animal will take offense 
at the frank publication of the dog’s misdeed, but which is 
the more important, that the feelings of owners of savage, 
Sogrene or quarrelsome dogs be unruffled, or that the 
public be protected? 

bd — + 

The ordinary prescription for any trouble is, ‘‘bring it to 
the attention of the American Kennel Club and have it 
enact a rule,” but, with all respect for that organization, it 
is too much of a clinic (I think that is the medical word) for 
trying patent nostrums, to deal with so importanta matter, 
and the best course is for every show to provide itself with 
ample gratings for dogs showing any disposition to biting, 
and at the first indication of anything of the sort put up the 
grating. Our invaluable friend, the dog-show reporter, will 
certainly note this incident, or if he is too much afraid of 
cutting down his paper’s list of stud-do; advertisements, 
such ab act cannot be kept hidden and the owner of a 
dangerous dog will take the initiative himself in this 
matter. 

The late amendments to the dog show rules of the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club indicate a tendency in the direction of 
over-legislating that will certainly produce trouble and 


confusion in:time. A recent contributor to your paper: C 


— out the propensity there is for multiplication of 
egal enactments, aiming to cure every evil under the sun by 
a special act directed against each particular grievance. 
This tendency is so weli known to students of legislation 
that State constitutions now generally provide against the 
mischief thus wrought, by prohibition of any special legis- 
lation, requiring all to b2 general in purpose. BS well set- 
tled is this in the public mind that a recent attempt to call 







attention to the tone and manner in which it was discussed, 
the ordinary arguments pro and con that Americans have 
become so familiarized with being presented, and it is im- 
possible to withhold admiration for the final question put 
by Mr. Shirley, the chairman of the club, whether the ex- 
hibiting public wished such a rule made? and indicating 
that the decision of the matter should hinge on this. We 
free Americans may take a lesson from despot-ridden 
Britain in this remark of Mr. Shirley’s. 


* 4% 

As a fact, however, the American, doggy or non-doggy, 

rebels at no tyranny at home. He is always ready to fight 

anybody foreign to bim, but submits to a galling yoke of 

slavery from his fellow American such as Britons fought 
down some centuries since. THE ONLOOKER. 


CHARLESTON SHOW. 
[Special to Forest and Stream.] 


\HARLESTON, S. C , Jan. 6.—This show opened yester- 
( day with about sixty-five dogs and athousand poultry. 
Some noted dogs are here. Laura B., Spot, Sting, Rosa, 
May Treasure, Cassino and others. Pointer, setter and ter- 
rier classes are good. Entries nearly alllocal. H.W. lL. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. All 
questions relating to ailments of dogs will be answered by Dr. T. G. 
Sherwood, a member of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons. 
Communications referring to other matters connected with Kennel 
Management and dogs will receive careful attention, 





W. H. P.—The best dressing for killing fleas is one part of kero- 
sene to two of cotton-zeed oil. Or you may add two ounces of 
kerosene to a pail of water, in which wash the dog. 


A REApER.—I have a foxhound puppy, ten mouths old, that has 
every point of making a good dog, but his mouth and throat 
are covered with warts (they look just like those a person would 
have on the hands). Ans. Remove the warts with a pair of 
en cut off a few every day or every other day till they are 
removed. 


CONSTANT READER.—I bave a fox-terrier bitch a year old, now 
in heat. When six months old she was in heat and was lined, 
without effect, by a dog atthe kennels ofafriend. Is there any 
danger of there being no result should I have her lined again, and 
what could be done to aid matters. provided she is not barren? 
F have heard that a dose of salts is good for a bitch before having 
her lned. Is that so? Ans, There is no reason why she should 
_ ae this time. Give two services. Youcan do nothing to 
aid her. 


C. W. F., Cleveland, 0.—Once more! am obliged to call on you 
fora lift. My beagle bitch Stella, in whelp and due about Jan.18, 
1292, bas worms, the short, flat variety. Would I dare to give 
her anything to drive them e1f before she whelps, and what? Or 
would it be policy to wait until after? She is now 9 years old, in 
good condition otherwise, and i should very much like to raise 
her puppies in order to retain someof her blood. Ans. Give, 
after twelve hours’ fasting, one scruple of powder areca nut; two 
hours after give a teaspoonful of castor oil. It should not hurt 
the coming litter, 


READER.—My five-year-old Irish setter had a bad cae of dis- 
temper last spring. e seems to have recovered, with the exc2p- 
tion that his nose is dry and hot and he has lost courage. Heeats 
well and bunts well. but is not half the dog he was. What can I 
do for him? Ans. The nose will always remsin more or less dry. 
Apply a little boracic ointment twice a day; this will improve it. 
Also give the dog the following mixture for three or four weeks; 
it will improve his system and in this way his “courage:” ‘Tr. 
nucis vom., 14drs.; liquor arsenicalis, ldr.; dialyzed iron, 24rs.; 
water, foz. Give one tablespoonful twice a day. 


G. P., Regina, Canada.—I have a pointer bitch, 4 years old, 
which is affected with what 1 believe is eczema. It causes her to 
scratch until the skin bleeds. The parts chiefly affected are the 
back and base of ears, throat and stomach, and slightly so on feet 
and legs. Have been giving compound rhubarb pilis, two each 
morning, for twelve days, and bathing parts affected twice daily 
with an alkali wash, but there is noimprovement. I feed only 
once a day. Ans. Apply following dressing all over the dog 
every other day for a fortnight, then wash off and repeat if neces- 
sary: Kerosene one pint, oil of tar two ounces, sulphur sublimed 
eight ounces,cotton seed oi] three ounces. Give five drops of 
Fowler's solution of arsenic twice aday. Also treat for worms. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


“FOREST AND STREAM” TOURNAMENT 
FOR NEW JERSEY RIFLE CLUBS. 


THE opening matches in the trophy tournament were shot on 
Monday night, the Our Owns meeting the Puritange, the Millers 
shooting against the Excelsiors and the Hudsons tryiog their 
skill against the Palisades. The scores were below the average 
in each of the mzetches, but as. soon as the novelty wears off the 
clubs will settie down to their p:oper shooting form and good scores 
willrule. The tournament is exciting a great deai of interest all 
over the comer. and the work of the various team3 will be 
closely noted. The effect on gallery shooting is bound to be bene- 











cial. 

Below will be found the scores received of the matches shot on 
the opening night, Jan. 4: 

Miller Rifle Club vs. Excelsior Rifle Club, shot on Miller Rifle 


Club range: 
Miller R. C. 










D Miller..... ; 21 23 23 23 24 25 24 24 22 24-283 
L Vogel.. -£5 19 24 19 25 23 21 +2 22 21-221 
A Schlicht 82 22 25 22 24 22 24 25 2B 2—233 
E Fischer. 3 23 23 21 22 17 2 2% 23 24-226 


C Judson* . P 4 23 23 25 25 2 2 24 2 24—-241—1145 
*This score was made in three minutes, 
Captain, Richard W. Dewy. Judge, Fritz Brandt. 
Excelsior R. C. 


Ri ROMOOR 6 555s onic ocwssnseete 4 24 23 21 20 24 25 24 25 25—235 
BV Fla W ON 0 5 0. .0s00ks scsiccee "2 22 2h 2; 2 25 24 24 22 22—23) 
W J Channing............. .. 21 22 23 24 23 22 24 23 21 25—227 
W J Henuessy. . ....... .....25 24 21 24 25 21 25 22 24 23-235 
CL Pioney..... ..............088 23 22 25 16 24 22 24 BI 24—294—1152 


Captain, L P.Hauson. Judge, Frank Kitiridge. 


Our Own Club vs. Puritan Rifle Clu, shot on Our Own range: 
Our Own R. C. 
J Bander.... 21 22 24 24 25 22 24 24 21 22—229 
W Watts~—Ol... 23 2L 19 25 21 24 25 28 25 23—229 
C H Townrend.... -20 22 25 28 28 24 25 22 2h 25-234 
F A Freiensehner.. 22 25 24 25 22 23 24 22 22 28—232 
Gus Widmann .......... +++ e2h 25 24 24 23 21 21 24 25 25—236—1160 
Captain, F. A. Freiensebuer. Scorer, A. Cherry. 
Puritan R.C. 










NE So tick Secdecesstswen 23 24 24 24 22 24 25 20 24 22-233 
CE. 5 occssoe0. cacuee 20 24 24 22 24 24 24 23 21 23-229 
SOE. cs ase eaneniciccinwaiciewecaee 21 23 24 22 18 22 28 23 21 24-221 


bcerececcvee-co seed 20 ob 25 22 24 2B 2 2 24—235—1151 
Cap‘ain, A. Sauer. Scorer, M. Clark. 
Hudson R. C, vs. Palisade R. C., shot.on Hudson range: 
Hudson R. C. 
nthe aa 25 24 24 22 22 23 2 23 2h 24—237 
«. 25 2% 2% 2 24 24 24 BW 24 21—240 
19 24 25 24 23 18 23 22 22 18—219 
22 24 22 25 20 24 23 22 21 2I—335 
22) 22 23 2A 23 25 20 23 2 21-2358 —-1117 





[Jan 7, 1892. 





Palisade R. C. 
ApS | Cer: 919 21 25 24 23 24 20 22 22-219 
Ces Gasec sheets esos 21 20 21 22 21 23 22 23 22 23-918 
RE cine cose a s7cencsievse es 23:18 25 25 25 25 24 24 23 24-237 
G-H Heerschatt. ..........0225. 24 22 20 17 18 19 21 14 19 16—190 
Geo L Graf..... 5. Chena cent 20 18 21 20 19 22 22 23 22 21—208—1079 


? 
21 

Signed by A. H. Nicolls, Judge. G. A. Finger, Secretary Pali- 
sade; C. E. Bird, Secretary Hudson. 


Notice to compting teams: Please preserve your tournament 
targets, as the FOREST AND STREAM will from time to time pub- 
l‘'sh fac similes of those which show meritorious work. 

SCHEDULE FOR JANUARY. — 
Home Ranges. Home Ranges. 


Mon., Jan., 4. OurOwn.... vs. Puritan...... Mon., March 21 
a a 4, Miller...,...... vs. Fxceleior ... " a 
a” * Hudson....... vs, Palisade..... ” «9 
Tues., “* 8, Essex Am. vs. EesexInd.... Tues., “ yw 
= Re 5. Volunteer... vs. Stendard. .. ” “99 
Wed,, * 6. Greenville.... us. Jefsen........ Wed. “ 93 
Fri., * 8. Howard... ...:v3. Excelsior.... Tues. “ 9 
Mon., * 11. Execelsior...... vs. Our Own.... Tues., “ 92% 
we ll. Palisade ..... vs. Miller. ...... Mon., “ 9% 
a “ 11. Essex Ind.... vs. Hudson...... = + 6988 
Tuss., ‘“* 12, Standard..... vs. KssexAm... “ * BB 
= RR Ee, os. oes vs, Volunteer... Tnes., * 24 
Thurs., “ 14. Puritan....... vs. Greenville... Thurs., * 3] 
- * 14. Miller......... 08 Howard...... = ~~ 3 
Mon., ‘“ 18 Essex Am.... vs. Palisade .... Mon., April 4 
” ~ “18; Tindson,........ vs. Excelsior.... °° “ t 
$ ~ Fh. BRee....-<:. ote, Puritan....< - “s { 
Tues., “ 19. Volunteer.... vs, Essex Ind.... Tues, “ 5 
ns “ 19 Greenville.... vs. Standard.... - * 5 
Thurs,“ 2).: OurnOwn..... vs, Jefsen..... ? nt > 3 
Fri., « @. Howard....... v8. Hudson...... * 5 
Mon., “ 25. Essex Ind.... vs. Miller........ Mon, “ 11 
oe * 25. Standard..... vs. HAludson...... = — 8 
* 6 2, CCRC B ce aisicvnn vs, Essex Am... Tues. “ 12 
Tues., “ 26. Puritan....... vs. Volunteer... = = 12 
re ‘* 26. Excelsior.. .. vs. Greenville... Thurs.. “ 14 
Thurs., ‘“* 28. Palisade...... vs, Our Own.... = “« 614 
ai * §628, Essex Am.... vs. Howard...... Mon. “ 11 


New Jersey Rifle Shooting. 
LSpecially Reported for Forest and Stream. 
HEADQUARTERS OF CLUBS. 


Miller R. C., 80 Hudson street, Hoboken. 

Union R. C., 223 First street, Hoboken. 

Friday Night R. C., 210 Washington street, Hoboken. 
Excelsior R. C., 78 Montgomery street, Jersey City. 
Palisade R. C., 254 Palisade avenue, Jersey City Heights. 





MILLER_RIFLE CLUB —Hoboker, Wednesday. Dec. 20.—Capt. 
Richard W. Dewey. The scores made in the several classes for 
the weekly medal are appended below. Ten shots, off-hand, 25 
ring target, possible 20: 

First Class. 
SL cnbiskrsennsctiniarcadesanee 2h 25 2h 25 25 2h 2h 25 24 2S - 24; 






24 24 23 23 22 2 
24 23 28 28 22 21 21-—» 
> 24 24 23 23 22 22 21 21—220 
OR IANO osiakcc. cece oe. sodevers 25 24 24 23 22 22 22 22 20 20—2%4 
Fir-t Class medal was won by L. Vogel, 
Second Class, 









PERM MMEL 5i5' odin u orsccsiouiecs ooascken ee ease > 25 26 25 24 24 28 23 19-238 
J Carragher......0...s. icin: dee 5 24 24 28 23 23 22 21-235 
MN on cc hcaxsteses: Sdgemes 25 24 24 23 22 22 21 20 2-224 


° «wo £9 
Second Class medai jvas won by J. H. Kruse. 
Third Class. 
SD MMGODTOIOD ss <-c.cnedisnseriecwcesncnee B5 25 25 24 24 23 23 21 21 2-23! 
BE GTO a n'a. 6:0. 6:0.5:0.0'0:0:5:0:0:010:010;00:5 00,0000 RE Ok CO RO RO 20 Le 19 10—F16 
Third Class medal was won by H. Seltenrich. 
Excetsiok RiftveE Cius, Jersey City, Tuesday, Dec. 2-- 


The scores made in the shoot for weekly class medals are ap- 
dended below, ten shots, off-hand, 25-ring target, possible 250: 
He i 24 2. D2 ID ved 6 


















W J Hennessy > 4 23 23 vs 
L P Hansen. i 24 23 
J Speicher..... 24 24 23 


W J Channing 
J Hughes...... 


> 
C Bauchle.. ane 25 24 24 28 23 20 § 319 
The medal winners were, W. J. Hennessy 235, C. Boag 230, 


StanDARD Kirke CLs --Hoboken, Jan. 4.—Ten shots, off-hand, 
25-ring target, possible 250: 











PNM on op heise Sesion Ke eden 02. ..85 29 24 24 24 VW BW 2 we 22--244 
VE Rrmee......ccccccccccscccsee eos OD) Ub oh BL BI 2BMWB WZ W 22-234 
NE IMMIIOD . uocic5 ok. ase been sovaveaas 2 24 24 BW 24 WF 22 QV v2 Q1l—2Wi 
My OR PREGOR voc: cteiss sss tewencscsaene 2 V4 24 24 2 W 22 21 2-2: 
PENNIES oo. 5 646ccs, Geavicwnwesmamnuerg 24 24 23 22 23 2 22 2 
NE oip6is.o55.5acigha' Step owls eaamracces 25 24 2 23 23 22 22 2z 22 
PEN aio -o Soniaiieeioesviseanacareesan 15 24 24 24 23 22 V2 21 21 21-227 
WTIEY cscs c vaneaeets PPI N AIS AK 2 24 24 24 23 WW 2B 2 Ww 2W—27 
NOTES. 


The Miller Rifle Club headquarters, 80 Hudson street, Hoboken, 
are being thoroughly renovated and refurnished, and will no 
doubt prove a comfortable places for the visiting marksmen in the 
FOREST AND STREAM Tournament. 


The Standard Rifle Club, corner First and Jackson streets, 
Hoboken, has only one range, and it will take about twice as 
long to shoot off the matches as it will anywhere else. The range 
is $8ft. long, the shooter fires through a slit, it being a half slit, 
half box channel. It is, perhaps, needless to say that the aver- 
ages will drop when the different clubs come there. 

In the 10-men team match between the Miller Rifle Club vs. 
Manhattan Shooting Club, the Millers will be represented by 
David Miller, Louis Flack, Frederick Brandt, August Meyers, 
George Schlicht, Louis Vegel, Ernest Fischer, L. Sobl. Frederick 
Liell, and either Charles Judson or J. H. Kruse. The first match 
tekes place at Zettler’s Gallery, 219 Rowery, New York, Thurs- 
day, Jan. 7. 

August Steuber, of the Jefsen Rifle Club, Jersey City Heights, is 
bow shooting in fine form, Fred Kloepping, Charley Prien and 
Billy Dilger are also putting up some fine scores. Their range 
has been attended to for several days by a few carpenters, and 
the place now looks cosier than ever. 


_ The shoot for the weekly class medals in the Miller Rifle Club 
is weekly becoming more interesting. In the first class it_has 
been won by Dave Miller, Sob], Vogel, Schlicht, Judson and Fitz- 
simmons. In the second Kruse has won it eight times, Carragher 
three and Varick one; in the third Seltenreich has won it five 
times, Stadler six and Katenkamp one. The medals are up 10! 
twenty-six weeks. 

The Millers cleared $65 clear of all expenses at its two-days’ gal- 
lery shoot which closed ten days ago. 

The Friday Night Club, Hoboken, has purchased a 28-inch Bal- 
lard rifle from Henry Ranges. The price paid was $22. 


If Miss May Clinton, of the Cooke & Clinton Lady Rifle Shots. is 
anxious to arrange a match in all-round shooting with Charles 
Judson, of the Miller lKifle Club,a few lines addressed to the 
headquarters, Hoboken, will reach him. 


It would be interesting to see a match made between the gentle- 
man named above and Prof. Jobn Loris. Mr. Judson claims 
to be quite handy at all-round shooting, which includes revolver, 
guc, pistol and rifle. His friends claim he is unbeatable, and. 
theref- re, yearn to see him give the Grecian gentleman a “holt. 

William or “Buff” Rosenbaum, of the Empire Rifle Club, New 
York, recently appeared at a Hoboken ow theatre and gave a 
splendid exhibition of fancy and difficult shooting. Prof. John 
Loris, mentioned above, was filling a week’s engagement at the 
house that week. His challenge to meet any rifle shot in the 
vicinity for from $50 upward was accepted by “Buff.” Loris 
however, was not able to appear, but “Buff” filled out the week 
ee To say that he made a success would be putting it 
mild. 

Fred Ross created considerable merriment at the Miller's late 
shoot by frequently inquiring of “Buff” Rosenbaum, **How is it 
Buff, another case wortn?” 

The Miller Rifle Club will hold no ball this winter as the mem- 
bers think it too much bother, but intend to save their energy tor 
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FULFORD CAPTURES HARRISBURG. 


GENTLE reader if you care to become embittered, soured, out of 
sorts with yourself as well as the rest of the world in general, to 
say nothing of the railroad company in particular, just board one 
of the evening trains on the Central Railroad of New Jersey. ride 
as far as Allentown, where you have (according to the time table) 
about ten minutes “luncbing spell” before taking a train on the 
Reading line for Harrisburg. You rush into the restaurant— 
where, | must confess, the service is very prompt—bave your 
orcer filled, and just as you are about ready to eat there comes to 
vour ears, “All aboard for Reading, Pottsville ard Harrisburg! 
Then, of course, you swallow the scalding cup of coffee, “see the 
captain,” run for the train and—wait from five to fifteen minutes 
for it tostart. Beside all these pleasurable experiences you must 
not forget to note the smooth (save the mark) motion of the car, 
which prompts one to think Ke is riding on a lumber wagon over 
a country roadway. But it’s allin a lifetime, and once you reach 
Harrisburg you'll forget all the pains of the trip. of the town 
properI can say but little, having reached it at 12:1? on New 
Year’s morning, spent the whole of the uext day on the shooting 
ground, and started for home again at 1:15 the same night. And 
after all I don’t think that the seekers after trap news and gossip 
are at all interested in “gush,” personal experience, contents of 
private letters and the like, with which some shooting columns 
abound, to the exclusion of better matter. Nor is there such a 
great honor attached to the fact of “getting loaded” as to make it 
necessary to advertise each particular instance. Let ’er go! 

There is one thing avent Harrisburg that wili interest the 
public. and that is the number of hotéls, which appear on nearly 
every block. Some of the hotels are first-class in every respect. 
but the majority are medium grade, both in price and quality o! 
service. When it comes to “tacking on” for extras they are weil 
posted to a degree, end in this I am inclined to think there is but 
little difference in hotel methods the world over. | 

The object which brought the writer to Harrisburg was, of 
course, the winter tournament of the Harrisburg Shooting Asso- 
ciation, with the special attraction of a hundred-bird match be- | 
tween those two kings of the smooth-bore, Elijah D. Fulford and 
John L. Brewer, to take place on the tirst dayof the new year. 
Everybody in the city knew Fulford; everybody knew of the 
match and was going to see it; everybody and his or her friend 
was willing to wager that the Harrisburg favorite would win. 
Brewer, of course, was well known in the place bv virtue of his 
great reputation as a shooter, although he had _ never shot there. 
People were willing to acknowledge that the Hammonton man 
was a great killer and that the man who defeated him would have 
to put up a great score, but nevertheless the whole town was will- 
ing to wager that Fulford would kill enough to win. I have said 
that Brewer hed never shot in the place, and I may add that Ful- 
ford had done noshooting there except in sweepstakes and an 
occasional little “go” with some local expert at ten cr fifteen 
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FULFORD AT THE SCORE, 
From an instantaneous photograph. 


birds each. Although the company by whom he is engaged has 
its general headquarters in Harrisburg, his business keeps him 
away from there the. major partof the time. For a number of 
years he has been a valued member of the Harrisburg Shooting 
Association, wh‘ch engineered the arrangements for this match 
in order that his admirers might have an opportunity to witness 
a display of his skill as well as that of the world-renowned Cap- 
tain Brewer. The ee on which the match took place are 
what are known as Island Park. being situated on the northeast- 
ernend of Hogarst Island,one of the many beautv spots with 
which the picturesque Susquehanna River abounds. The grounds 
are those of the Harrisburg Athletic Assvciation and are used 
principaily for base ball games. A large grand stand, capable of 
seating a thousand people, and two “bleaching boards,” each of 
the same capacity,are on the —- The ground is soft and 
y, and rubbers are in demand there as arule. From the toll 
bridge, which it is necessary to cross in order to reach the island 
from Harrisburg, the view up the river on a clear day is a beauti- 
ful one, the river being dotted with small islands, covered even at 
this season with green, and in the distance the mountain peaks 
standing out+in bold relief against the blue background of sky. 
Although I reached the shooting ground shortly after 9 A.M I 
found a good number of people there, the majority being shooters. 
Among the first ones to say ‘good morning” were Mr. and Mra. 
Lindsley, of Hoboken, of American wood powder fame; and Neaf 
Apgar, of Henry C. Squires, of New York. After an introduction 
to President Chas. E. N. Brelsford. Secretary Worden and 
Treasurer Etter, all of the Harrisburg Shooting Association, I had 
the joints of my arm almost loosened by the warm hand-shaking 
of Champion Fulford, who, along with Captain Brewer, whom I 
met a moment later, was overjoyed to think that FoREsT AND 
STREAM would not be obliged to depend upon Associated Press 
reporters for details of their match. The shooting in the regular 
aud extra eve ts was under American Shooting Association rules. 
The birds used in the sweeps were a mixed lot, some of them being 
very fast and tricky while others needed considerable coaxing 
before they would fly. The weather at this time was rather 
threatening, the air being moist and raw, the wind coming from 
the northwest and a heavy mist hanging over theriver. Later in 
the day, bowever, the mist cleared away and foracouple of hours 
the sun peeped down on the scene. The;conditions of the first sw: ep, 
a sort of a warming event, preparatory to the regular programme, 
were 5 live birds per map, $2.50 entry; there were seven entries in 
— a and consequently only two moneys. The scores were 
as follows: 







PRP onsecetttsccnne 1111-5 _F Bower.. .-. ..-L011—4 
PMMEEE. 0% | asvesposnessicn 11111-5 R Fuller.... e+ee---10101—28 
¥ Brown...... 11110—4 A Hoffmap...............11001I—3 
Se POROT - onc voccccene 01111-4 


The moneys were both div. 

By the time the above event was shot to a finish the number of 
shooters had been considerably increased, among the new comers 
being N. A. Hughes, of Williamsport, vice-president of the Penn- 
sylvania Sportsmen's Association; H. A. Bach. of Harrisburg; P. 
Buss, R.S. Parker and President Brelsford. In the next sweep 
whe two experts, Fulford and Brewer, entered, as did Lindsley 
and Apgar and Mrs, Lindsley, who shoots under the romantic 
name of “Wanda,” The next event was No.1 on the regular 
programme, the conditions being 5 live birds each, $4 entry, 4 
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shown by the appended detailed scores, which account for only 13 


Regular event No. 2, at 7 live birds, $6 entry, was next in order. 


, 










i 5 shot at. there being 15 entries. The shoot: there being 15 entries and 4 moneys. ‘The scores: 

eT se ee Rower Weep eaeehes tiene ae 10111—4 | Dustin... ..0....0..000. 11111117 Stewart....... .-. OUNNI—§ 

SMAOP:: « onicecs -wasths <a 11111—45 ~Dinger.............++e.ee 11110—4 ; Brewer. 10-7 ~Fulford --- O1I11I-¢ 

Pvelslornd . 6s i s.cdscde secs WUWI—5 Apgar... . 0s. ..cccece cece ,11110—4 | Brown.. AUT oP AROR occe cccccccecd 0011111 —5 
Lindsley. . .cooehlI111I—7 Denny.............0.- + OLW110—4 
Bowen...... er ge: ee ae O1MVU11—4 
Hughes....... ee ge ee 1010201—4 
BBO os cc ccccccesenca 101N111—6  Andrews........ ...... -0011001--3 
PEs a5 any sapdnkieiicts 1111110-6 








J. & DUSTIN. 
svee MARTE =O VGA inno sk cdccscccce Milos 
atk aire sdmtaroraine atm aceite 11111—5 Parker....................010I—3 
PITT EG; TROD son vscsinicvaicintsvsecieee 1011—8 
Seneronen 11—§ 9 Brown.......0..00+00.....- 10100—2 
. ++ eee] 110--4 


econd and third moneys were divided; Browr 


took fourth alone. 


———_—— LT 





Below will be found a tabulated score of the Brewer-Fulford 


match, showing the trap from which each bird was sprung i: 
well as the direction of flight: : 


E. D. FULFORD. J. L. BRewerr. 





No. No. Bar- Direction No. No. Bar- Dircetion 
Bird, Trap. rel. of flight. Bird. Trap. rel. of flight. 
1 3 D5 s0 ee 1 4 0 .... OD 
° 2 ° Cl ~ 5 eu RQ 
3 4 2 Cl 3 2 2. RQ 
4 3 2 LQD 4 1 Ls L 
F 2 2 LQD 3 2 LOD 
6 5 2 D # 8 2 LQD 
* 2 2 RQ 7 4 5 0 D 
o t ” RQ 8 % 2 « Q 
9 3 2 ” m 5 2 D 
v 1 2 ( i 2 LQD 
" r 2 LQD If 1 2 i 8 D 
12 3 2 LQI 12 3 l LQD 
13 3 2 CLD 18 2 1 ‘Tow 
14 ; == RQ Li 1 1 Tow 
13 4 2 LQ I S ” ORE 
16 1 - « RQI 16 5 2 
Vr a LQ i7 8 2 LQ 
i8 1 1. ., Ge 18 1 0 G 
iv 4 ine L&D 1 ‘ 1 Lay 
20 3 2 LQD 20 3 1 RQ 
2 1 2 uy 1 ! 1 LY 
De 4 2 D 44 4 2 RQI 
23 3 - RO 23 3 2 D 
24 8 ae LQD x4 2 2 D 
2h 4 : : > @ D 4 2 2 Hoy 
26 3 ; vG 3 2 Hov 
27 { L. RS ‘ ~4 : 2 C 
28 3 1 ) 2 “ mus R 
23 1 i RQI x 1 0 me = 
30 1 1 LQ 3) 3 1 LQ 
31 A ees LQD 31 zg 1 LQI 
ee ” 1 ROQI 32 2 2 LQ 
38 2 1 RQ ay 4 2 CoD 
34 1 1 LQ 34 3 1 Hoy 
35 i 1 L G 25 4 a KQ 
36 4 J RGI 36 4 I LQ 
3 1 ie LQ 37 { 1 RQ 
?S 4- es YD RR : b "1QD 
a4 *° S32 c 3 2 . 5 OE 
40 4 y RQD | # 4 1 . RQD 
4 i i KRQD | 41 3 er 
42 5 1 LQD 2 3 2 .... CRO 
PGi foi eae 
4 3 o 7 aes 
is 3 2 LQ 45 3 eee RO 
46 4 1 LQ 46 4 Ps, OO 
4M 2 S x. LQD 47 3 a ec (RS 
48 5 1... RQI 48 4 Ll .3 Bed 
49 1 ee 49 4 ree Q 
1) 3 Dx LQD 50 3 aes ov 
51 5 2... RQ 5] 3 3... ROD 
52 3 Las LQ 52 3 men Q 
53 3 2 .. LQD 53 3 Soest 
E 1 S wu... CD 54 2 U csce Ted 
55 a A ws RQD | 55 4 S cee 
£6 4 1 RQI 56 3 ee 
57 3 2 D a7 3 2. RQD 
58 3 1 D 58 2 Lt. LQ 
9 8 1 RQI 59 4 a RQD 
60 t 2 cD 60 + -_ RQI 
61 8 1 RQ 61 4 : L gl 
62 4 2 LQ 62 4 ez RQ 
63 1 1 RQD 63 1 aero 
64 5 1 RQI 64 3 Losec ee 
63 3 3 LQD 65 3 1... BED 
66 4 2 LQD 66 4 1 os, Oe 
67 4 1 Tow 67 1 2... BOI 
638 1 1 LQI 68 1 2) scee UOT 
69 3 2 LQ 69 1 2 ..... DED 
70 5 2 LQD 70 5 1 . BOD 
71 3 1 LQ 71 2 Doce 3 D 
72 2 1 D 73 2 2. ..0:, BGD 
7 8 2 RQD 73 2 a | 
74 3 1 RQ 7 3 2 0. LOD 
75 5 2 LQD TA 5 R sas, ee 
76 3 l CD i6 4 j «. b@D 
VW 2 E se LQD W7 2 1 ena 
7 2 1 .. LQI 78 3 © «05 SOI 
rh: 2 t. ss RQ ; 7 4 1 « 19 
£0 3 1 sce BQ ; 80 4 1... 2 
1 2 1... QD 81 2 2  ivageakt 
82 4 ere 82 2 2 ..». BQD 
83 1 D* ee cD 83 1 1 -« B@t 
84 1 Oo .. CD 84 3 3 - L@D 
85 2 0 .... he 85 B 1 sca. teed 
86 5 1. os RO 86 4 ®.... BOD 
87 3 » er LQI 87 3 ° . bh 
88 5 3 .. RQI 88 { L w+. BeD 
89 3 wee LQt 89 5 1 oo ae OI 
90 3 ) re L . 90 3 1 - Le 
91 5 Bt ae 91 4 2 ..... Gig 
22 5 Dive Cl 92 4 1 «+ aoe * 
93 4 Ee 938 4 er 8 I 
94 1 2 «5 GD 94. 2 1 . ROD 
95 1 1 .... BOI 95 1 2 oo (GY. 
$f 1 : ere 96 3 BS secs ae 
97 2 ® ... BG 97 2 Ee ans. OE 
98 4 la. BO £8 3 1 I 
$9 3 By k 9 I 99 3 ¥ RQI 
100 1 D uscce ae te 100 3 2 RQ 
Total..... 96 Total..... 94 


Key —R, right; L, left; I, incomer: D, driver; C, circler; Tw, 
twister; Tow, towerer; Hov, hoverer; Q, quarterer. 


Fulfo 


moneys. The whole entry list was in prime shooting form, as is } Time of maton, 2h. 1m, 













First,and second moneys were divided: third went to “Wanda” 
alone; ties on 4 were divided. An exhibition not down in the pro- 
gramme was given when Bach lost his last bird. The bird flew 
back over one of the “bleaching boards,” and just as it bad 
cleared the fence it was brought to grass by a bullet from a +: - 
volver in the hand of Officer Chas. Yowler, of the Harrisburz 
police force. The bird was killed at fully 30yds. 

No.3 on the regular programme was at 10 live birds each, 11) 
entry, 4 moneys. Brewer and Fulford remained out of this event, 
Out — birds shot at only 13 were lost. The scores in detail are 
viven beiow: 






ESPPIMEOE, .o:5ca+00ce 1122211111—10 “Wanda” ..........2 
Bach........cccccocctleehiclli—10 Rower...... 2... 22222 
Brown.........-e009- 2121112221—10 Denny.... .........-.22 2 


.-1111111122—10  Robrbach.... 

22222222—10 Stewart... 
2112112112—10 Dinger ............. ) 
1211111201— 9 

A}l ties were divided. 

Event No. 4 was at eight live birds «ach, $5 entry, there bei: » 
fifteen entries and four moneys. When tbe tifth round had bee, 
shot half way down the event was stopped until after the mate} 
between Brewer and Fulford, the time for starting which liad 
now arrived. At 4:25 P. M., when the event was again taken up, 
it was fast growing dark and wb: fore it had been brought to a fi). 
ish it was almost impossible to see a bird twenty yards awn:, 
Previous to the postponement only eight birds had been lost out 
ef sixty-eight, but of the last fifty-two seventeen were lost. ‘Ih, 
scores of the shoot in the order of names follows in detail: 









PE RTINE: oven vnc» can'csot Jol1lM1—7 H Thurman.... ......22101220-—+ 
BAGGAGE kde cccscc. Ye 02102—'b Worden........... 0 BOLD Z0 5 
PE... cicusceeduwodel SIntetI—s DIDGEP. 0.35. cc csvcccsce 11221120; 
TROWD o secevsscesveceue 12201200 —5 JThurman........ ... O1127 210 

Kinzer.............060.seeekzee—8 “Wanda”............ - O212 1192 5 
Mercer ....... .» eee 11121010—6 Spicer........... eA LLZN00—4 
SPREE sis! ai nkws ATIAIOIO—6 - COGGR: 6cccccs concvesed Ol2iz202 


ie SOR seen ce scou an 1u021102 - 5 
Kinzer won first alone, second, third and fourth were divided. 
I: was some minutes after? P. M., when the announcement was 
made that the big event of the day would start, and while the 
principals were shooting at a few practice birds, the officiai. 
started the by no meats easy ‘ask of getting the field cleared, At 
this time a big crowd wason the gricd stand on the “bieachirg 
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boards” and standing about the field, the number being variousiy 
estimated at from 2,200 to 3,000. However this may he, over 
thirteen hundred people paid their admission. while of ladies, to 
whom admis-ion was free, there were fullv 500. Beside there 
were from 300 to 400 free admissions, so that 2,200 would be under 
rather than over the actual number present. 

Among the spectators there were a large number of promineni 
people from ell over the country, among whom may be mentioned 
Mayor Fritchie, of Harrisburg; Sheriff Keller, of Dauphin county. 
Mayor Robert Clark, of Lancaster; Horacs B. Johnsan, D. iH. W. 
Leister, Lewis Leister, Harrv Ruppert, Joseph Strauss. W. W. 
Carmen, C. M. Gauge, Russell Gracey and Col. Jas. Gwin, ot 
Huntingtox; R. E. Sheerer, of Carlisle; C. (. Beebe, of Williams- 
port; James Sweeney. of Hazleton; Charles Fettinger. of Altoona: 
Simon B. Cameron, of Lochaber; Joseph Thurman, Harry ‘Tur- 
man. Charles Tappen, R. M. Peterson, J. A. Lutz, Elmer Lu'z 
and Edward Burger. of Germantown; T. Sholviv, Pres., hk. F 
Stott, Sec’y, 8S. A. Peck, McLellan Hummell. James Witmer, |. 
A. Elliott, Daniel Snyder and G. E. Rohrbach, cf the Northum- 
berland Sheoting Association; Dr. Schwartz, F. H. Reimel, W. 
Mct+owan, Geo. Bock, Field Bock and Add. Hoffman, of Lebanon: 
N. A. Hughes, Sec’y, Frank Hertig, A. Neilson, Garry Freisman, 
Will Anderson, F. P. Avercromhie and J. 8. Hopkinson. of the 
Willism port Shooting Association; L. T. Hatfield, H.H Hat- 
field, E Hipersteel, H. Disney, W. Harbacher, Frank Harbacher. 
E. Jamison. Jas. Jamison and R. C. Bamford, of West Fairview: 
W. F. Jordan, editor of the Daily News and Sunday Telegram. of 
Harrisburg; E. J. Stackpole, of the Evening Telegraph, ot Harris- 
burg; W.G. Jones, sporting editor of the Harrisburg Cali «nd 
Telegram; Jacob Pentz, of the Sporting Times. New York, The 
Harrisburg Shooting Association was represented by President 
Cc. E. N. Brelsford., Secretary J. H. Worden, Treasurer C. ; 
Etter, H. A. Bach, H. M. F. Worden, H. A. Dill, H. P. Shoop, F 

xreenburg, J.S. Dustiv, J. D. Kinzer, W. H. Brensinger, ‘vo. 
F. erster, J. Dinger and H. A. Roat. 

It was precisely 3:30 P.M. when the match began, the conditions 
of which were 100 live birds each, 12-bore gune, 30yds. rise, Hu- 
lingham rules to govern, for a purse of $500 contributed by the 
Harrisburg Shooting Association. Referee, James H. Worden 
Harrisburg Shooting Association; official scorers, C. H. T. wn- 
send of FOREST AND STREAM, and Jacob Pentz, Sportiny Ti. .°s: 
‘ »p-puller, N:af Apgar, New York; handler, Harry Heilman, 
Harrisburg, Pa. . 
THE FIRST ROUND. 

Amid a dead silence the giant from Hammonton stepped to t!'# 
score, threw his Westley-Richards beauty to his shoulder, lowered 
it, called **Pull,” in the same off-hand style as of old. and an ib- 
stant later was g»zing blankly at a dun-colored pigeon which 
made a zig-zag flight as the number 4 trap went over, and e&- 
caped from both barrels with the loss of a few feathers. Then up 
stepped Fulford, his face oe the same determined look th it 
it had at Woodlawn when be said “1 will shoot to win!" Twice 
his Greener was lined on the traps, then in a drawling monotone 
came “Pull!” and as a blue-checker from No. 3 trap started 
straight to the left it caught both barrels and ended its carec!. 
Brewer grassed four birds straight and slipped up with his sixth. 
a bird which started straight to the front from No, 5 trap, and is 


rd used | is second barrel 39 times, Brewer 47 times ‘to kill], poy nesting somewhere aboht Fairview. Fulford’s secon’ 


ird was a circler, which came out of No. 2 trap and carried two 
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loads back over the heads of those on the “bleaching boards,” 
only to fall dead out of bounds. His ninth bird was a “clinker” 
of a driver from No.3trap, that flew like the wind, but was 
stopped by a beautiful second at 60yds. Brewer’s twelfth, a light- 
ning left-quartering driver from No.8 trap was a splendid first 
parre! kill. Fulford’s thirteenth bird was a dun-colored circler 
from No. 8 trap that failed to stop on the first fire, but was 
brought down vy a fine exhibition of judgment with a long 
second. Brewer’s fifteenth was also a circler, from No. 5 trap. 
and the style in which it was grassed with the second brought 
out a round of applause. His eighteenth was another ugly zic- 
zagger that started trom No. 1 trap, as though in doubt as to its 
course—tbese birds of indecision by the way being a terior toa 
shooter—and finally chmbed away out of both barrels. His 
twenty-third, a “rasping” driver from No. 3, was killed in elegaut 
style, getting both barrels full; his twenty-fourth took the same 
course and was brought down with a regular grandstand second. 
Fulford’s twenty-third was a fast right-quarterer which looked as 
though it wanted its freedom, but dropped when his deadly first 
gent an ounce and a quarter of No. 7 shot after it; his twenty- 
fourth was a very fast and vicious-looking left-quartering driver 
from No.8, which was grassed at fully 70yds. by a well-timed 
second. At the end of the first round the score stood: Fulford 24, 
Brewer 22, and Harrisburg was happy, for its favorite looked like 
asure winner. 
THE SECOND ROUND 

opened by Jack grassing an ordinary bird that hovered over No, 
irap, Fulford followirg with a kill of a not-over-fast right- 
quarterer, also from No.3. Ou his twenty-ninth bird Jack caught 
nother zig-zagger, that started from No. 1 trap and tried to see 
how maay turns he could make inayard. Just how many he 
made no one is willing to testify, but it is certain that he made 
just enough te get out of both barrels, althougb the second ruffled 
ius feathers. Brewer’s thirty-third was a terror, starti:g from 
No. 4 trap with a lightning flight, it described a number of gyra- 
tions that would puzzle the eye to follow, but Jack, after wasting 
his first load, waited for it to straighten and grassed it witha long 
s-cond; tois was one of the finest shotsof the day. Fulford’s 
thirty-fourth bird was a hot one from No. 1 trap, that was killed 
with a fine first less than 6yds.from thetrap. His thirty-eigbib 
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per discussed a play at the local theatre or gathered in knots at 


was a very fast left-quartering driver from No. 4, that called for | 


another fine shot; his thirty-ninth was a vicious looking twister 
that squirmed out his first but went down on dis second at long 
range; his fortieth was a circler and killed neatly with a good first. 
Brewer’s forty-third went with acircling flight from No. | trap, 
and seemed bound to escape, but had to stop when Jack put in his 
second, although it Was quick and pretty work. Fulford’s fiftieth 
bird was @ Warm left-quartering driver from No.3 trap, that 
called for another pretty first. The score at this stage stood, Ful- 
ford 49, Brewer 46, 
THE THIRD ROUND 


Opened with a fine kill by Brewer of a fast right-quartering 
driver, Fulford following by grassing a right driver with a long 
second. Jack caught a tartar on his fifty-seventh, a very fast 
righ(-quartering driver that was killed with a very fine second. 
Fulfora’s fifty-eighth was a star bird, starting lke a streak 
straigataway from No. 3 trap, but with one of the finest firsts on 
record he brought it to grass. Brewer’s fifty-ninth was another 
star flyer, going to the right-front from No.4 trap with a terrific 
burst of speed. Jack got in one of his old-time doubles and 
“called down the house” as the bird dropped. Fulford’s sixty-first 
was a fast right-quarte rer, and was killed by a very fine firs:; his 
sixty-fc urth Was a very fast right-incomer killed with a neat first. 
Brewer’s sixty-ninth was a lightning left-driver from No. 1, and 
the manuer in which it was grassed with tne first showed that the 
Hammonton man had lost none of his old skill. Fulford got an- 
other extra fast flyer, a twister, on his seventieth round, which 
was dropped near the boundary line with his second. Jack's 
seventy-tirst called for a clever double-barrel shoi; his seventy- 
third,a terribly fast and low-flyiug driver, was one of the best 
birds of the day, and was killed with a beautiful first. On the 
end of the third round Fulford bad killed 74 to Brewer's 71, and 
ever) body conceded the sace to Fulford. 

Duriog this round an exhioition, outside of the regular prc- 
gramme, was giveo, that showed the marvelous skill of these two 
grand shots as well as did their work at the trap. Severai flocks 
cf pigeons, comprising from half a dozen to twenty each, nad 
teen circling about the grounds for several hours, although keep- 
ing well out of range. After Fulford had fired at his sixtieth 
bird one of these flocks came within range, and quick as a flash 
hoth the meo poured in double shots, eacn o* them dropping ove 
bird, Brewer's falling near the score and Fulford’s going over on 
the grand stand. A few moments later the performauce was re- 
peated, and three pigeons tell. Still later camea beautiful exhib- 
ition, each of the men firing both barrels and each map dropping 
2birds. Before the applause had died away Brewer killed another 
pairand Fulford a single. These shots were all splendid ones, tne 
birds being high in the air and circling. It was fuliy ten minu'es 
before the crowd grew weary of applauding. 


ON THE FOURTH ROUND 


Brewer started in by makiny a beautiful first-barrel kill of 2 
fast left-quartering driver, Fulford following with an equally 
fine first on a circling left-quartarer; his eighty-first was another 
pretty first on a left-quartering driver; Brewer's eighty-second. a 
tricky incomer from No. 2 trap, was killed and plucked by a neat 
double. Fulford’s eighty-fourth was a terror from No.1 trap, 
starting first as a right-driver, then twisting out of the first, it 
began to circle, twist and squirm at a great rate. The telephone 
man put in a hot second. and the bird turned ever, but rec »vering 
itself 11 made a dying effort, crossed the boundary and tell like.a 
stone outside, this being his first lost bird after a straight run of 
Sl kills. At this point another pretty piece of by-play was en- 
acied on another flock of tramp pigeons, each of the men again 
making double kil!s, then following it up with a single kill each. 
and Fulford following up the good work by dropping another 
pair, while Jack grassed a single. This gavethe crowd another 
chance to yell itself hoarse. His next bird was another scorcher, 
going with a puzzling zig-zag flight from No. 2 trap, gathering 
speed and ugly motion with every yard; it managed to get over 


‘tne Susquehanna with loss of feathers only. Jack’s eighty-tourth 


was a“clinker’’ of a left-driver from No.3 that lost no time in 
trying to get away from danger. but concluded to stop when it 
caught his deadly second at full 70yds. This was a magnificent 
shot and was not unnoticed by the audience. His eighty-sixth, an 
awtully fast climbing driver, got away from botu barreis and 
sailed “over the bills and far away.” His eighty-seventh was 
lost solely through trying to make a grand stand shot. The bird 
was a blue-checker, that started asa right-driver, then began to 
circle, and finally assumed a zig-zag flight. Jack hit it very hard 
with his first, but it failed to stop, and tried for the back bound- 
ary. He waited until it was within 5yds.and gave it the foil 
benefit of his second, which s: nt it down like a stune—just over 
the fence. Fulford’s ninety-fourth bird, a mean circler from Noe. 
l trap, was terribly fast. lt caught the first barrel full, but failed 
lo stop; when his second load caught it, however, fully 73yds, 
away, it folded up like a jack-knife and gave up the ghost. His 
ninety-seventh bird was a fast left-quarterer that carried two 
loads over the river. Both men killed siraight from this out and 
the shoot ended with a score of 


96 kilis for Fulford; 94 kills for Brewer, 


the Harrisburg man having succeeded for the fourth time in 
defeating the champion of the world, aud that by a score that 
would win 99 per cent. of the matches shot anywhere or agaiust 
anyone, and yet there are men who eflirm that Brewer can beat 
any man in the world, and that he is 3 per cent. better than Ful- 
ford. In this match Brewer was in form, and some of his kiils 
were as fine as any he has ever made. Fulford in the earlier part 
of the match was a trifle off and made several slobbering «ilis 
both with his first and second barrels; after 20 rounds, however, 
he settied down and his work was of the best. As to the birds, 
they were what I would call a good lot of match pigeons, not by 
any means to be compared with the lot used at Woodlawn—as that 
kind are seen but once in a lifetime—but as good a lot as is run 
across in a long travel. The birds were mixed and were hard for 
this very reason. Some few that refused flight when the trap was 
sprucg proved to be veritable “clinkers” once they caught their 
Wings, but the major part were off in good shape almost before the 
trap settled. Brewer had 6 and Fulford 3 “no birds” (shot on the 
ground), but these were killed, not because they were easy but 
rather because they might prove tobe ugly if given an opportunity 
to fly. The two principals agreed in calling the birds “a good lot.” 
The luck of the birds throughout the entire race was in favor of 
Brewer, Fulford certainly getting the bardest ones, although 
Jack’s were hard enough to keep him guessing. 

_ The treatment the two men received from the big crowd was 
first Class, although early in the race the party seemed to think 
that Fulford was the only man entitled to applause. It was not 
long, however, before they began to realize that Brewer was do- 
ing work that was worthy of notice, and thereafter a good shot 
by either man received its full share of applause. 

- It was at this time that the five-bird sweep, mentioned before, 
was again started, and by the time it was finished everybody was 
teady to go home and discuss New Year turkey and plum duff, 
The majority of the shooters went to their hotels and after sup, 


See nese ene ns 


the varions hotels and fought over their battles. At 7:20 Brewer 
and the Philadelphia an} Germantown contingent started for 
home, Jack taking along with him the good wishes of the Harrisa- 
burgers, At 1:10 the writer was obliged to board a sleeper for 
home, urgent business preventing him trom remaining to witness 
the artificial target contests tu be shot on Saturday on the club 
grounds at Fairview. 


THE SECOND DAY’S SHOOT. 


Saturday was decidedly a moist day, the rain coming down in 

torrents all the morning and at intervals during the afternoon. 
The second day’s programme called for several regular events at 
artificial targets on the club grounds at Fairview, about one and 
a balf miles below Harrishurg. The bad-weather curtailed the 
atiendance, It was after 11 o’clock when the first shot was fired, 
but after that the shooting was kept up until dark. All the events 
were shot under the Inte’-State Association rules, expert handi- 
cap. The electric pulls were used and gave general satisfaction. 
The scores of the regular events are appended: 
_ No.1, 10 singles, $lentry: N. Apzar 9, Corcoran 8, H. A. Dill , 
Brelstord 7, Lindsley 7, J. Thurman 7, H. Thurman 7,W. B. Smith 
6, J. H. Worden 6. E. D. F. 3. 

No. 2, 15 singles, $l entry: .Breisford 14, W. B. Smith 4, Lindsley 





SECRETARY WORDEN. 


12, Corcoran 11,45 Thurman & H. Thurman 1, N, Aogar ls Ford 
9 A.A DULL I. W. Worder 14 

No. 3, 10 singles sientry: HKvreisford 7, W. BR. Smith 6, Lindsley 
%, Corcoran 6, J. Tharman 6, H. Thurman 7, N. Apgar 9, J. H. 


Worden", H. A, Dill 8. 
No. 4 lisingles, $150 entry: Brelsford 14, Smith 9. Lindsley 12, 


Corcoran 7, J. Thurman 1!, H Thurman 13, Apgar 13, Worden 15; 


Dil! 12, Ford 13. ‘ 

No. 5, 10 singles, entrance $1: Brelsford 10. Smith 7, Lindsley 7, 
Coreoran &, J. Thurman 8, H. Thurman #, Apgar 8, Worden 3, 
Dill 7. Ford 9 

No 6, 20 singles, entrance $2: Brelsford 13, Lindsley 11, H. Thur- 
man 14, Apgar 18, Worden 18, Ford 18. 

No. 6, 10 singles, entrance $1: Brelsford 7, Smith ®, Lindsley 4, 
Corcoran 9, J. Thurman 9, H. Thurman 7, Apgar 9, Worden 9, Dil! 
i, Ford 9. Coleman &, 

No. 8, 10 sir gles, entrance $1: Brelsford 8, Smith 8, Lindsley 8, 
Corcoran 7, |. Thurman 7, A. Thurman 7, Apgar &, Worden &, Dill 
8, Ford 9, Coleman 6, Nutt 5. 

No. 9, 20 singles, entranes $1.50; Brelsford 17, Smith 9, Lindsley 
13, Corcoran 14, Apgar 20, Woruven 15, <inzer 14, Ford 15, Sullivan 
17, Nutt 16, Coleman 12, Dustin 17. Je 





The Glevmore’s Diamond Badge. 


THE final shoot for 1891 of the Glenmore Red and Gun Club took 
place at Dexter Park, on Dec. 30, there being 21 members on hand 
to try for the possession of the diamord badge. The birds were of 
an excellent quality and a stiffish breeze caused many of them to 
be veritable “screamers.” The grounds were in fine order. First 
in order came the club shoot for the diamond badge, the condi- 
tions heing 7 live birds per man, handicap rises, modified Hurling- 
ham rules to govern. The scores: 





J Bennett (29)........... 1111211—7 WC Levens (27)... ... 1110100—4 
L Eppig (25).... -2120121-6 R Woods (27) «eee oe 1002102—4 
C Engelbrecht (25).... .1120122—6 T T Edgerton (29) .... .1ic01ll0—4 
J A Eppig (2))....... ..2120221I—6 M E Hayden (25) ......0020022—3 
J You:-g (29) ........ ..1002212—5 W Hartge ti7)........... 1101100—4 
J A Still (28 .... .. ...0120111—5 G Pfohlmarn (29) .. ... 0—é 





.0011222~-5 M Livingston (23)....... 
L Schortem -ier (39)....0121220—5 L Sutten (27)... ........ 

Ki Helgans (27) . +. --2220022—5 W Thompson (27)......2020000—2 
£ A Vroom (2Y).........1110110—5 F Maier (25)............. 0620000 -—1 
J Simpson (26).......... 1111000—3 

Eppig wins ties on 6. A turkey was cffered as a special prize in 
the above event, and this became the proparty of L. Eppig. 

As Host Louis Miller had plenty of birds and the day was still 
very young. the time was spent in sweepstake shooting, this con- 
tinuing untildark. The first event was at 5 birds each, $2 entry, 
t' ree moneys. The result: 

Words .. oes MOR ee a NUDE sis) acateceuscscuce 
. 111-3 Still .. .. 
PE ciadesstens2 adaenae 1lll—3 Levens.... 
A hae say ocean exeuwens ed 4 eer ccoddvwsdidind/Sunies 
Engelbrecht........scee.. 
The ties divided, third money going along with first. 
Five birds, $5 entry, one money: 
WOME soi exec cove vee 1Mli—5 Stid).......... 
pe ee rae are eeee lolli—4 
Three bird-, $3 entry, three moneys: 


R Lambert (%5) ...... 












Helgane .... <<<. -o--211—3 Bennett.... ..-LOO-1 
Engelbrecht.. Young .... a --200—1 
Woods....... A Eppige.. sa . 020-1 
Simpson ........ A eee _M0—1 
Edgerton........ 


Ties divided. 

Five birds, $5 entry, one money: 
WAGE 20.0000. ccccerceeOere—4 Helgans... 
Edgerfon................-11200—3 


The Amateur Gun Club. 


NEWARK, Jan. i.—The following were the winning scores at 
the swee pstake shooting of the Amateur Gun Club to-day. The 
conditions in each event were 5 bluerocks per man, A. S, A. rules 
to govern: 

No.1: Gorhring 3, Ecker 5, McCune 3. 

No. 2: McCune 4, Bauden 3. 

No.8: McCune 3, Koker 4, Goff 2. 

No. 4: Gotf 4, Gaiser 3, Huff 2. 


vee eee ROOM —Z 


No. 5: Goehring 4, Ecker 3, Limhert 2. 

No. 6: Lunburger 4. Goehring 3, Vetter 2. 
No.7: Robinson 4, Lunburger 3, Goehring 2. 
Ne. 8: Goehring 5, Ecker 4, Murphy 3. 
No.9: Ecker 5, Goehring 4. Huff 3. 

No. 10: Huff 5, Ecker 4, Goehring 3. 


No. 11: Goehring 5, Huff 4, Ecker 3. 
No. 12: Ecker 5, Goehring 3, Murphy 2, 
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Spring Hill Gun Club. 


BLAUVELTVILLE, N. Y., Jan. 1.—The following are the scores 
made at the tournament of the Spring Hill Gun Club to-day. 
No. 1, 6 live birde, $3 entry, 3 moneys, ties div.: 






























Hathaway.... ......... -101001—3 Schortemeier... ........122111—6 
pO eee -.000221—3 Bolton............ widen aad 011001—3 
PEE, cca tnidddevenscnase 200020-—2 Baker.............. woe 2ee0l2—5 
GN en cccevcesicacas 121210—5 : 

No. 2, same: 
Hathaway ...............210101—4 Schortemeier.......... 211110—5 
pS rere a es 022122—5 
Yi eee eee a | See 222021— i 
DONicnacs cone . 1111-6 

No. 1, 10 kingbird targets, 50 cents, 4 moneys, ties div.: 
Bogart......... ....11/1100001I— 6 Creighton 1100011100— 5 
Schortemeier.......1111111101— 9 Baker ..............1I0111101I— 8 
Howard 1110110111— 8 Tandy............. .-1001110011— 6 
MUEE We cecsccxe: .111/101111— 9 Miller.... . 0010010111— 4 
Durye 7 --0100010111— 5 ee ..1111111101— 9 
Hathaway......... 1111111101— 9 Maen. oo ode 0110111001— 6 
Ne are O1111111— 9 Vail ............... -1111111111—16 
DE odasadatcesd 0100110001— 4 Master Fleming....1011100101— 6 

No, 2, same: 
ere ree GRIME —'S Vallee... cc. ccc cosca 1001011111— 7 
Schortemeier.......11111/1110— 9 Baker.......... .. -1110110001— 6 
MEINE na ccaccccns 1111100101-— 7 Tandy.............. 0011101110 — 6 
PB isccce cueeede -1111111011— 9 Miller....... ..... 1111311111—1 
Duryea..... ... . .1001N1N101— 7 Jones....... ........1011111110— 7 
Hathaway.... ..... 1111101111— 9 Zabriskie.......... 1111111010— 8 
Simpson 1111111111—10 Creighton ....... ..0000110110— 4 
/  _— a 1110001111I— 7 Fogarty ............ 1111111111—10 

No. 3, same: 
WIE ccc ccwaceooue 1111101111— 9 Creighton........... 0011110111— 7 
Schortemeier....... 1111111111—10_Baker............... 10lIN1I— 9 
NEED cccns sae 1ONLINII1I— 8 “Tandy .............. 1000010110— 4 
EMME fo 4'f tas aeqess -.1001110111— 7 Miller............... 1110101111— 8 
Duryea............ OLLOLIOON— 5 Jones ... .. ........1111011111— 9 
Hathaway.......... O110111111— 8 Zabriskie........ - 0091111011— 6 
Simpson............1111010111— 8 Vail............... .O0011LL011— 6 
Bolton.....- aet da esa 6OLONOLIII— 5 

No. 4, same: i 
ee ae 0111001100—5 Simpson............. 1110011111—s 
Schortemeier........01111L1111—9 Bolton........... --0111000000—38 
HOWE. ..cc0c. «20 0010100100—3 Creighton....... ....110L011111—8 
Me avaua> s'ed- cues 1111101111-9 Miller ........... « 1011111111—9 
| ae eee 01001M000—2 ~Jones......... ......10@1100111—6 
Hathaway......... -1100101101—6_ _Zabriskie............ §100111000—4 

No. 5, at 25 singles, $1.50, 4 moneys: 
RMR oso cae cc aaa fade an casecass -0101111111111100111100101—18 
MEIN Ge cco ccicveccdsctcasseadades anaes ©1101191111111111110111110—2? 
IRA dics pcm cins: cee.sanvuae .- «- -1110000010011000010000111—10 
MEER T te. ca ietcanate aovsdaxninenanes ILIDOLNILD1111 11111 i—24 
RUIN Goo, coca cna -xannausessce ous -1109111111111111111001111—23 
CI og ua cata dana emanes -1011100111111100110101010—16 
MM Fico. wc decades aieecncandvedsee -1111111110000011110100100—15 
Lo ae 1111011100111100011111101—is8 
BAUtiakie.......<. ? ; . . -0000000011110101101011011—12 
REM vadasduences aek'sded ee ee eee ee OLVNTOL111011111111191191 — 23 
PODES 5 ocicccs ccccs cc cocccece coe oe eohhtRRRDICUOnEEOGUILLIhIO—IE 
os Setar vase anaes ..--0101011171111000111111101—1s 
ia seen. onc daednduncwas. sted 10100011160001100!1001101—12 
Duryea....... Meeyates tule conneddaeuaededs 100110010100101001 liw. 
UNOS aos vein cnet neue os Widades eae scaades 00061000011 01111001010191—11 

No. 6, 10 targets, $1 entry: 
Hathaway.......... 1111001101— 4 Baker............... 1111001100 — 6 
WENN aia cacé3 ace « ~INIOCLII1— 7 Miller.......... ..O1OL00LI10—- 5 
Simpson... ....... .OD11LLG'1— 8 Zabriskie.. . .1101000011— 5 
Howard 1110111000— 6 Jones...... el MLIOLII— 7 
Bogart .............1111110000— 6 Vail....... ....... OLlNI1100— 6 
Schortemeier ......J111111111—19 

No. 7, same: 
Hathaway.... .....1111100100— 6 Simpson............ 10110101 11— 7 
Bogart........- oe. LILLIOION— 7 Schortemeier....... 1111111111—10 


. 0110000000— 2 


PETRIE aoc ccccsce 1011110100— 6 Fogarty re 
. 1IOLLOLINN— & 


Allen......... . ....1]10111091— 7 Bolron... 


Riverside Gun Club. 


RED Bank, N.J., Jan. ?.—Tae following scores were made a 
week ago at the shoot of the Riverside Gun Club. Ties divided. 
Conditions, 25 birds, $10 entrance, two moneys, 60 and 40 per cen'.. 
five King’s ground traps, A.S. A. rules and boundry. ten entries. 
Referee Hon. Frank. E. Meyer, official scorer A. R. Coleman, trap 
puller J. Worthley: 


BUEMN os ced adaatadd Avan scan snag dadeana 1022202211202201211010111—10 
Mee RUN daw icine <cielacien ena ewsawese (oa 1112101001 120202212011010—15 
J Cooper, IP.... 2... ccc cccesceesceeccee se LlolZIZIOIZ220NILIOLII1o—19 
OL MN gadis vnicnmegnecencaavacetes 0112121112221211122121112—2 






Ok a nm i ai 
JF PCOOper...... ..scccce ceccccececccesss sh IZhiZhlozIZU2Hli2ihlol- 
MEP EMUEM rad dnccaddedcadedinddcdaaaadens 2012121002111321011211000— 
WEEN ners. oui tags ests ea dake seamanakes 0100011200w 
BR AONIIE aac cnc enccarcccea sd nenesencshneeeneee 
I yoo onign <dos ecnncccascaccssue oe 122221121011111121 1109111 — 22 

Ed. M. Ceoper first, John Cooper second. 

No. 1, miss and out, $1 entrance: James Cooper won ou the third 
bird, shooting out Beale, Ivias, White and John Cooper. 

No. 2,miss and. out, $1 entrance: James _and John Cooper di- 
vided, shooting out Whi'e, Ed. Cooper and Beale. 

ona 3, miss and out, $1 entrance: John Cooper and Daly di- 
vided. 

No. 5,9 singles, 50 cents entry, two moneys: Ivins 5, Daly 9, 
J. Cooper, Jr 6, E. M. Cooper 9, John Cooper 7, Hesse 7, Supp 5, Dye 
2, Carnev 6, 

No. 6, 15 singles, $1.50 entry: E. Cooper 13, Jas. Cooper 12, John 
Cooper 14. Daly 13, Supp 6, Davis 9, Ivins 9, Wortbley 11, Coley 12, 
Kearney 10, Dey 4, Throckmorton 14. Johu Cooper and Threek- 
morton first, Ed. Coop2r and Daly secoud. 

YESTERDAY’S EVERTS. . 

No. 1, 19 bluerocks, $1 entry: Hesse 5, Supp 5, E. Cooper 6, Cole) 
5, Jas. C> oper, Jr. 6.3. Werthiy 4, Hurley 4, John Cooper7, 8. 
Worthbley 5, Borden 1 Davis 6, Jake Worthiey 6, Thockmorton ;, 
Ivins 5, Dey 3, Wagner 6. John Cooper and Throckmorton first, 
E. Cocper and Jas. Cooper, Jr. second. 

No. 2,same: E. M. Cooper & John Cvoper &, Ivins 5, Throck- 
morton 7, Hesse 8. Jas. Cooper, Jr. 8, Wagner 5. Coley 7. Worth- 
ley 4, Davis 4, Hurley 3, Supp 4, Dye 6, Jake Worthley 2, John 
Worthl-y 4. 

No.3, same: E. M. Cooper7, John Cooper 5, [vins 6. Throckmor- 
ton 9, Hesse 6, Jas. Cooper, Jr. 7, Warden 6. Davis 2, Supp 7, 
Cooley 3, Whaymer 2, Dey 5, Scott 5, Hurley 2. 

No. 4, same; E. M. Cooper 10, John Cuoper 8, Ivins 7. Throckmor- 
ton 6, Hesse 5, J. Cooper 5, Supp 3, Cooley 7, Waymer 4, Hurley 3 
Dye 5, Davis 6. 

No. 5, same: E. M. Cooper 9, Johu Cooper 8, Ivins , Throckmor- 
fon 5, Hesse 10, 8S. Cooper, Jr. 6, Davis 3, Cooley 4, Worden 4, Supp 
3, Dye 2. 

No. 6, 15 singles, $1 entry: Hesse 6, Jas. Cooper, Jr. 10, Jones 12, 
Throckmorton 11, Colev ¥, Warden 4. 

Match for $5, at 15 targets: 


J Cooper, Jr..1113111100011100—11 LO 0O01L0NHO1OLI— 


A Ivins..... 





Massachusetts Rifle Association. 


Boston, Dec. 30.—Rain, snow, driving wiud and biting cold 
failed to take the edge off to-day’s sport at this range, and the 
shotgun experts who gathered here to wind up the season’s shoot- 
ing kept pluckily at tneir work as long as the daylight lasted. Ir 
was the last competiton in the series of matches which the Mas- 
sachusetts Rifle Association has kept running since July, and at 
its close the prizes were awarded. 

Mr. Bowker won first place, and with it a costly silver tea ser- 
vice. He also was awarded the championship medal of the Asso- 
ciation for the highest aggregate in the entire 14 competitions of 
the series. 

The other prize winners were: Second, E. Bennett, $20 in gold: 
third, D. Black, $15 in gold; fourth, C. Hozmer, $10 in goid; fifth, 
J.S. Snow, silver shaving set; sixth, J. Nichols, one dozen ivory- 
handied table knives, seventh, D. Parnam, bammerless revolver: 
eighth, C, O. Barrett, carving set; ninth, A. W. Gore, carving se!; 
tenth, H. Boynton, bamboo fiy-rod ani fly-book: eleventh, W. 
Choate, opera glasses; twelfth, J. Curtis. $5 in gold; thirteenth, 
W. Bennett, $2.50 in gold; fourteenth, H.C. Warren, order for 
silk hat; fifteenth, W.-Gale, field glass; sixteenth. H. G.Wheeler. 
pair razors; seventeenth, T. Stanton, ink-stand; eighteenth, A. F. 
Adams, $1. Messrs’ Dann, Hooper, Stone and Woodward were 
awarded minor prizes. 

After the prizes had been awarded the employees of the range 
were called forward and presented each with a New Year’s gift. 

Gold coin and_ merchandise match.—fourteenth and closing 
competition, 20 Keystone targets, 5 traps, squad system of firing: 
Rarrett 18, Bennett 15, Gore 15, Black 14, Bowker 14, Curtis 14, 
Hosmer 14, Rocky 14, Gale 13; Rule 12, Snow 11, Nichols 7, 























































































































































18. FOREST AND STREAM. [Jax. %, 1802, 
serrate Utne inn A A I OA 


Se SS : 
. t th ial crowd f having a pleasant | DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
CHICAGO TRAPS. | ae i Leben roase hen y ith the inevitable, IT understand Senet alk at his teiabiAih iehaiie biiibdiisitihety ot the 


¥ —T : is the plan of this able and prosperous c'ub to fill in its house 
gotmnee. Jk. Jenkeoe ge in ee eat Match grounds with’ ee and ay walks. This would make the place — Se bv youser a seg < ineatters bertain- 
on : nta leasan . All z 

witaete. Tec wes has motaieniies = vonsohes ae "To-day there as a strong hehe ae et eras fapeere the cohen MT auareveme oteinte mania viet, n 7 
shot next month, or next week, or right away before dinner, ‘s a | the traps, an thoug: e 8 started badly, od . Ow 
@ galaxy of shooting stars very hard the instant they caught this wind and swept by | the most complete record of the s published. Yes, we are on 

lowly light in the galaxy of shooting Sar sor their propesitions | fike a flash. As almost any shooter was }iakde 10 201 vir te Gus | tempocarion tn everyday stae ore wor In iL” Our seponn ce 
last pararday, pea previous accounts of the negotiations with the | or two of fast twisters, the scores y low, only ee cite other vettahed hoa war pate = are 


these ranged 
Louis, Om Des wee i ade, that by Rolla Heikes, 
would o_t the ‘bell ¢ Ghicase oan who shot very finely throughout, ‘Toward vight t ¢ rain troubled | so what more need be said? During the coming season Forest 
they 


the birds and w poorly. In the anxiety to finish the last 
sweep the shooting was continued until it Tet alee eee to see 
















































































a @ 
ould to support the ief that all Chicago is Corr ring a 
i ea a on her sho and laying for some one to knock 
here now that nobody can, or not 


AND STREAM will have a special correspondent at all the tourna- 
ments, and has arranged to receive detailed scores of all club 
shoots, wherever held; so that in the future, as in the past, its 


itof. It is a common y 
can’t, come here and but a white bird go from the trap, and this guesswork 
: one? ieee. oF ent nove ety ne ob ae descent Holden the sweep was concluded in the 9 frame. ; readers can say, “It it is not recorded in FOREST AND STREA\, ‘it 
beat Col. J. W. Sheahan, J. A. Ruble beat B. Rock, and that sub- The boundary used was the 80, ds. Illinois State, but most of the | never happened! é 
stantial youth B. Dicks once more defeated J. u. Wilcox, as see | shooters seemed to think the were the Association rules, for *e 


the gun was held against the shoulder all the time. This received 
no caution under the happy frame of mind befitting the day, and 
everthing proceeded as each saw fit. Indeed, toward night this 
proceeded 1urther than should be allowed on any grounds under 
any circumstances, if the gentlemen will pardon the well-meant 
criticism. Shooting at stray pigeons was constant at and about 
the score and clubhouse. One shooter came within the nearest of 
killing one of the boy trappers by a shot'too close to the line of 
the score. In the dusk as many as three loaded guns were seen at 
the same time at the score waiting for a shot at a pigeon which 
had been freed by mistake. After the rain commenced it was 
common to see a shooter turn from the score and run back into 
the house with a loaded shell still in his closed gun. This was 
done more especially by two or three of the more careless. These 
things are finable under the rules and should not be tolerated for 
an instant,as they make possible an accident for which sll the 
regret of the club could not atone. There stould be swift reform 
in this, and also in the custom of leaving wounded birds un- 
gatbered. This latter gives an appearance of inhumanity to the 
sport which was never intended under the rules. I do not think 
that many days, however, could be se trying as to-day to the 
management, for the weather threw everything jnto confusion. 
Certainly I should say the above only as a suggestion to those by 
whom tbe facts may not have been noticed in the general crush 
and hurrah. The following are the scores of the day: 

Sweep No. 1, 10 live birds, Mlinois boundary, American position, 
$2 to club members to enter for stakes, $1 to enter for birds, 3 
moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: 
Lauterbach ........ O12 — 7 Bowers............ --1102220000— 5 
PIR co <civensndee tue 1112101121— 9 S Palmer.... ...... 1120110212— 8 
PRMD. Sse scans cee 1221112120 - 9 Young..............1022221002— 7 

0112001 110— 


The Forest AND Stream of Dec. 18, sae Serennd 358 square 


races A . ‘ou areliable to 
pairs Pores ce four acay tens heen! 7 inches of space to the Brewer—Fulford mate. 


find that almost any day these days. This is one of the cycles 
when spots appear on the sun and the moon is overcast with an 
ensanguined hue. Such times come every once in a while, times 
when every one is brave and wants to wade in trouble. 

There is trouble of good size brewing for the future. unless all 

lansgo wrong. The talk of a Chicago challenge to Fulford and 
Erewer has now progressed to such point that it is practically a 
certainty that the challenge will be issued, and issued soon. 
Chicago has not at present two men to place against a Fulford 
and Brewer team, but proposes to back George Kleinman against 
those two men separately. The challenge will be for $500 for each 
match. If the Eastern men can win both of there races they will 
have enough for an oyster supper, anyhow, a d the way. they 
figure, they ought to win them both easily. I understand Brewer 
does not think much of George as a pigeon shooter. Yesterday I 
heard of one Chicago man who offered his check for $1,00) to back 
George in these two races. This will not be needed to secure the 
challenge money, but I do not doubt that this and other money, 
to a good figure, will be offeed on asilver plate to the Eastern 
autocrats as a side inducement. Chicago is nothing if not sens'ble 
and practical. To Chicago a ladder has holes in it. It is no tic- 
ular use for Messrs. Fulford and Brewer to sprirg the eld, old, 
hoary fake about shooting for “championships” and = aside. 
A new fake is needed tocatch this settlement. and the $10,000 
racket is notnew. We've even had it out here. But if either Ful- 
ford or Brewer, or both of them, want to shoot arace for more 
actua! cash than either or both of them had up in their last race, 
or either of their other races, they can get that sort of a race out 
here now, and Chicago won’t be aookny a “champion” either. 
(ieorge Kieinman isn’t any champion. He is just a tall, slim, sick- 


* 
The Maplewood (N. J.) Gun Clad anticipates a very prosper 
season. Its newly-elected officers are “hustlers” and will keep 
the shooters close to their work. — 


* * 

Robert E. Cox and Fred Lumbreyer are making for themselves 
an enviable reputation as purveyors of live pigeons for matches, 
They recently imported a sample lot of trained English bluerocks, 
which have attracted considerable attention. 


a *% 

At the New Year’s Day shoot of the Sheepshead Bay Gun Club, 
each member tried his skill at 10 live pigeons. J. McKane won 
first honors with 8 kills. J. Dooley grassed "ie, Boyl, A. Jamison 
and I}shorne 5 each, W. Boyle 6, and W. Von Fecker 3. C. E, 
Morris was referee. 


«*% 

Since the fire which cleaned out Laflin & Rand the firm has 
been “camping” at Von Lengerke & D-tmold’s Murray street 
store, the latter firm having coe extended the privileges of 
their place to their stricken brethren. 





Cleveland Gun Club. 


CLEVELAND, O., Jan. 1.—Tne county badge has been shot for a 
number of years. Now and then one of the crack shots of Cleve- 
land has won it twice in succession, but the third effort has 
proved too much for the nerves of the successful ones when it 
came to a final attempt. Mr. Sheldon bas won it twice in succes- 


sort of a fellow, with consumption and Bright’s disease and an: Graver ekphink’s Seeaail 10— 6 *Richards........ ...1122022122— 9} sion and so has Mr. North; but, woe be to them, they will never 
$16 gun. He isn’t a champion, but he has moved among the | *Baird........... .. 1112)110— 7 *Bortree.... ....... 0200202212— 6 | have that chance again, for it has gone where it will be a fit cen- 
champion class of society a good deal, and it is Chicago’s hope and | Ackermap.......... 2111001011— 7 *Pilz................1201202200— 6 | terpiece for other trophies that have gone with it in the home of 
belief that he will be among Fulford ard Brewer toward the close | *fjeming........... 1002202001 5 *Grubbs.............1012012111— 8] D, A. Upson. It was a poor day, bu: Mr. Upson was in good 
of the shooting match. Ii’sa pretty tough place out here. All| Kent.... ........ ...0121220000— 5 *D Hodgon......... 2200011122— 7 | shooting trim, and with the final round the crowd broke into 
our trap shooters wear red shirts and six-shooters, and if either | w «es. +s »e0122021010— 6 *Peters......... .. 0120200202— 5 | cheers. It was not necessary to announce the score. Everybody 


present who was interested in the shoot had kept an accurate lit- 
Ue account of hisown. The scorer stepped down from the club 
house and judge requested him to announce the result. ‘Mr. 
Upson has shot 46 targets out of 50,” said he, “and that leads all 
the contestants. The nearest man to him is Mr. North, who has 
shot 43.” Then the judge, taking the badge, presented it to Mr. 
Upson, stating that by the rnles and agreement under which it 
was competed for he had won it fairly, and it was now his personal 


*Not entered for the stakes. Hicks and Copp div. first, $4 5"; S. 
Palmer won second, $2.70; Lauterbach, Ackerman and Young 
div. third, $1.80. 

Sweep No. 2, same conditions, $3 for non-members to enter for 


stakes: 
*Pleming. ......... 2012211002-- 7 
SRNNUB so viescces poner 7 Co 


man from the East got a lead of a bird or so he would need to be 
careful that some one didn’t hamstring him or deprive him of an 
eye. Still, there will be a detail of police, and a sort of bluff will 
be made at derent conduct, so the Eastern men may count them- 
selves reasonably safe in coming out to garner in the savings of 
some of these Chicago folks. If they come out of the races alive, 
there will be a sort of attempt made to treat them right. 

The only question in the minds of the Chicago men who are 





















































































*Hodson ........... — 8 
trying to arrange these msfehes with the Eastern aboot ris Oue | tities”. Ialaa—10 property He was entitied to jts possesion ae the champion shot 
shooters on earth can score 9 or 99 birds to the 100 on hard birds rd... . OOLOPITLLL — 7 the Gear Geka nat enla 4 Siaed Gide ba’ ta tho tan oe 
In the last Fulford—Brewer race the birds were hard, but the —— aes . Tester all the sen io ae county bale. in whisk he oc 
oonres Jn proportion, oe wh paoee of, being posecenes. - = ‘Aahetunes *-3912220012— 8 paces * = has had the best average of any une who has been in 
witnessed the last Fulford—Brewer match. He says the birds oe eebeeees rite The contests for the county badge in the past twelve years 


were very hard, as as he ever saw. The top score of that 
race is not out of the reach of Kleinman’s gait on our 
birds bere. The comparison of the birds is what should be con- 
sidered in framing odds or opinions in regard to the match now 
sought to be arranged. e y hope to see the match 
shot. Should Messrs. Fulford and Brewer decline it it will bea 
mistake militating against the popularity of either, or both of 
them, for poe opinion is only too ready to find flaws in the con- 
duct and the motives of prominent men. 

It is the more especially to be hoped that these two celebrated 
shooters will come Westin view of the importance which the 
time of their stay here would assume. It would be made the 
greatest week in the history of Chicago trap:. Itis now certain 
that all the prominent shooters of the West eo far as the Mis- 
souri River would be here. and thers would be a season of heavy 
sweeps and probably matches;such as was never seen_ here and 
perhaps not elsewhere. It Gam not be denied that Chicago is 
practically the West. If the Easter magnates wish to shoot for 
Western money the time for such arrangements will be just this 
shooting week above suggested, for all of the match shooters of 
the West will be here—Parmalee, Budd, Elliott, Winston and 
re more. Fulford Brewer wish to shoot for heavy stakes. 

do not think they can a@ $5,000 stake here, but during the 
week tiney probably ‘be able to shoot for $2,500, without in- 
cluding side bets. This ought to tempt them a little. We all 
hope they will come. 

Mr. R. B. Organ, just back from Omaha. says that he met Frank 
Parmalee there and that that amiable genius expresses a keen 
desire to be in Chicago about Jan. 15, hoping then to meet sundry 
and diversshooters who are of the opinion that they can beat a 
left-handed, aa man. 

T suppose everybody has heard of Frank Parmalee’s bistoric 
wooden bluerock race. I shall not need ty mention names, for 
there isa lawsuit about it, and some of the parties are touchy. 
Years ago, this happened, and it happ2ned this way: Frank had 
” race, Ja side, 100 bluerock targets,and to make a complete 
cinch of it he got a lot of wooden bluerocks made, turned and 
painted in exact imitation of the genuine article. These he fed 
to his opponents’ traps, and the result may be imagined. Unfor- 
tnnately Frank was too nervous and put in too many of the arti- 
ficial artificials. The gatherers in the field found some of the 
wooden birds. Again the result may be imagined. The opponent 
«1 joined the stakeholder not to pay over the stakes, and the thing 
we ot into the courts and has been going ever since, though Frank 
has a childlike confidence that his innocent joke will not be taken 
> miss by the law. 

By the way, while I am on this, I might add another appendent 
s ory tothe above. Not long ago the same stakeholder (who de- 
: lares he has spent all that money long ago and never will pay it 
to anybody) was ‘n at Frank’s gun store. The latter sought to 
sell bim a gun, a $125 Greener. 

‘I haven’t got any use fora gun,” said the stakeholder man, 
“for I’ve got plenty now, and besides, I couldn't afford to buy it, 
bur I would put up $125 against it and shake the dice with you for 
i 


“I e4-B0t you!” said Frank, as quick as he could. 

Taey shook, and Frank lost. The stakeholder man took up his 
Lew gun and walked whistling out of the door. On the walk he 
met @ policeman. 

“Here's a gun for you, officer,” said he. 

“Pfwhat!” said the officer. 

“A gun. Take it. Idon’t want it. I want to give it to you.” 
After hard work he managed to coax the officer into accepting 
the gun asa gift. 

." Now, you need some shells,” continued he. “You just step in- 
side. You'll find a man crying behind the counter, and you tell 
ee a to shake the dice with him for the price of twenty- 

ve shelis.” 

_ Frank wouldn’t shake any more, but bad the mournful satis- 
faction of selling a box of shells for the $125 gun he didn’t eell. 
The vicissitudes of the gun trade are peculiar. 


Garfield Club Shoot. 


THE weather to-day has been peculiarly abominable and un- 
suited for New Year’s Day festivities, rain, mud and slop being 
everywhere upon the face of nature. This doubtless prevented 
many pleasant shooting events which would otherwise have come 
off. At Watson’s Park, Burnside, sweeps were announced for all 
day. Outside of this doubtless the most considerable meet for the 
day was that of the Garfield Gun Club, on the West Side, where 
sweepstakes shooting began at 11 o’clock and lasted until dark, a 
very good attenaance of club members and guests being on hand. 

Ordinarily Garfield grounds are very pleasant, being situated in 
che middle of a breezy prairie. which the advancing of the build- 
ing lines has left untouched. To-day, -however, the rain had 
turned this prairie into a bottomless sea of mud, unspanned b: 
any sidewalk, and approach to the grounds from the car line bad 
10 be made at the expense of a regular wade of over 300yds. 
through the muck. As one progressed on this dangerous journey 
he was in further danger of being shot by some of tbe innumer- 
able guerrilas who formed an irregular body close up to the boun- 
dary line, there being no fence upon the grounds, At the in- 
stence of the club members, a policeman finally succeeded 
io clearing away these gentry. The skies, however, could not be 
cleared, and the space immediately about the cosy shooting box 
remained very muddy and grew worse indeed as the day went on. 
































*Not entered for stakes. Heikes first, $7; Lauterbach second, 


$4.20; Bowers, Ackerman, S. Palmer and Copp div. third, $2 80. 
Sweep No. 3, same conditions, 9 hirds shot: 


*Fleming .......... 201002120—& Dr Davis.............. 010221210—6 
NE icons Geshe 021°00110—4 S Palmer... .... .. .212222010—7 
SE. 0s opin: onsek 550 002121221—7 Beckman... ......... 1122712112—9 
EE S05 <hosioiewn iba ge 121110121—8  Copp........ ......00 222120212—8 
es ane cde coe ZIZUZWA—9  *FPUZ ..... 2.2.0 cc ces. 112002202—6 


Lauterbach........... 021102201 


sae 
*Not entered for stakes, Hicks and Beckman div. tirst, Eich 


and Copp div. second, Young and Palmer div. third. 


The Coming Year. 


From the grounds of belief obtainable it would appear that the 
year of 1892 is to be one of importance in trap shooting at this 
city, doubtless the busiest and most important ever yet known. 
There comes on apace also the year 1893, that of the World's ce 


and for this some forethought should be had. The greatness o 


that year in every feature of activity is not easily measured, but 
it ought to be forecast so much as possible. Tne world does not 
yet fully know how great the plans and the accomplishments are 
in the essential preparations for that event. Even Chicago hears 
little from the city of record and of enterprise which is silently 
but swiftly springing into being up n her southern confines. The 
years of 1892 and 1893 will be colossal for America and for Chi- 
cago. Are the sportsmen to be behind in the work of preparation 
for that time? There has been talk, duly recorded in these col- 
saree, of a great international tournament to be held in Chicago 
in 1893. International tournaments do not hold themselves. Be- 
tween every large idea and iis large consummation there are 


many steps of detail. It is nearly time some of these steps should 


be taken for the World’s Fair tournament. Talk will not rane 


it. Talk will aid in formulating plans for it, and so there shoul 


be talk in the sporting press abcut this and for this. The country 
should not think the World’s Fair a Chicago enterprise, for Chi- 


cago is only the theatre for the American enterprise. From New 

York and from all sister cities Chicago needs help and advice 

for the conduct of such an undertaking for the benetit of sport at 

the trap as this international tournament must be. Something 

of the sort, at least, should be prepared to make the year mem- 

poe a in sport as in everything else. 1892 shonld prepare 
er ; 

I shall take the privilege, for the many friends of FOREsT AND 
STREAM in Chicago, of wishing every shooter in the world a very 
happy new year. Butno shooter without the improved FOREST 
AND STREAM can be happy now. E. Houaea. 


Wyandotte Gun Club. 


SoutH BetHLEeEM, Pa., Jan. 1.—The following scores were 
made here to-day in a match between the Wyandotte Gun Club, 
of this place, and the Weiler Ciub, of Allentown. The conditions 
being 10 men per team, 10 live birds per man, 40yds. rise, Hurling- 


ham rules to govern: 
Weiler Club. Wyandotte Club. 







ee 1222122120— 9 J Balle......-00s 2201121122— 9 

E Ulmer........ 0022122002— 6 J McFadden....10 

E F Kromlich..1210012002— 6 H Michael... 

E Benner .... ...2201011200— 6 J Hahn.... 0201222010— 6 

J Wollie.... ... 1201120112— 8 J Cullen 1111122222—10 

E Miller........ 1001110102— 6 J Hagey........ 1112110001— 7 
BSS 1101122202— 8 W Fieckinger . .0222122002— 7 


] 
RT Clayton.. ..1111212222—10 W Weiss. .......1020010110— 5 


J Nettles .......1121210212— 9 T F Fehr...... +o1121111122 -10 
J Weiler........ 0222222212— 9—77 PC Blank...... 2112002012— 7—72 

Sweepstake, 5 live birds, $5 entrs: 

Weaver........ coe 2 GOO 8 EP Welir......cccccccass 02112— 4 
WU ME OOED. os 0 vcccsenscee 10011I—3 L Trumbore............. 00010—1 
SE NOE oc'ctsnuvescesas 10100—2 P Blank.. .............. 21201—4 
IO 05 ssivcckewsscaal -11001—3 W Fieckinger............ 02102—3 

S66 cictccusein Stee 21221-5 J Cullen........... -12211—5 


An American in Germany. 


Beri, Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: At the shooting 
tourvament arranged bythe Milan Gun Club and which took 
place at Milan [taly, Dec. 18, Capt. J. H. Fowler was an invited 

uest. He won the gold medal and 800 francs by killing 20 pieeons 

n succession at 26 meters rise, using the new Waleroder smoke- 
less powder in both barrels and an ejector 12-bore Greener gun.— 
ARMIN TENNER. 





Words of Appreciation. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I did not receive a copy of your peper containing report of the 
Fulford-Brewer match until this week. I will now say that your 
report is the best, not only of this shoot, but it is the best I ever 
saw of any shoot. The cats of the shooters are elmply rfect, 

NEWARK, N. J., Dec, 90. CG HEDDEN. 










have been interesting and exciting, and a great deal of sport has 
been gained from them by the local trap shooters. Now nothing 
is left to contest for but the Sipe & Sigler cup, and doubtless the 
iuterest in shooting for that will increase under the favorable 
conditions which have been announced for the coming year. It 
is a magnificent trophy. and whoever earns it may well foal proud. 
If it should be some other gentleman than Mr. Upson, a contest 
between the two would be an exceedingly entertaining event for 
the future. The final score of the shoot is as follows: 


Upson.......... oe ENOU0100091011110001.111111110111101111110111110111—46 
TODDS. ... 005.000 01010001 111011000010101000001101010 —15 
Rudolph........ oo111.11110111011001111111111111000111111110111111110—41 
JUNO .......- ++ + -10000111001101010000111101111101110011111010110100—29 
Forrester......... 0011010000100111101010010 —ll 
Hoit..... eee © «olDI11101010111900111111111111111101001101110101111 —39 
North. ........--2101111111110110011110111111111 1011101111110111111 —43 
Calhoun.... ... +-1100011101110111101111011110111011011101011001000 1—33 
W Tamblyn. .....11011111011910101101110010100111010101111110000101—31 
Prechtel........ e-11111110001100111101111010010111001191111111000111—34 


Williams... . ...00111111100100011101100011100100011100100100001010—24 
When t* e sbont for the county badge was disposed of the mem- 
bers of the Cleveland Gun Club took their places at the traps and 
commenced the regular bi-weekly shoot, wnich was to decide who 
was entitled to the honor of owning the badges for the past year. 
The conditions were no more favorable than in the county badge 
shoot. If anything they were a little worse, for the clouds had 
banked up heavily in the south and the light was dim and bad 
for the sharp-eyed marksmen who were endeavoring to pick out 
the fast-flying targets. The scores made were only fair in conse- 
quence, but they settled the outcome of the badges, and the re- 
sults of the year show that D. A. Upson is entitled to the cup 
for the best average and to the first badge for winning tbe great- 
est number of shoots. Mr. Worthington gate the second badge, 
W. H. Tamblyn the third badge and ‘Ff. H. Wallace the fourth 
badge. The following are the scores made yesterday: 
SEE, anes cians catrneredes xtepacacel <>cein 1111999111111111111101111—24 
ar. ex tape teuerh bbadct ancmumncamdeeael 1001010001011111110111010—15 
MESS hee Cote de cabeskvinctmamiacntae 0010111110011001101111111—17 
Nias S001 06s cav.ccesmpeh supa er ws 1010100111111110010001110 - 15 
I occ at unc .dccesens ic coeaestaal 0110110000110001111101101—14 
I och Ab accecndemarisehaaeonsneal 0001000111111111100110110—15 
ES 5 casacnangacse sce: c¥h ereat cael 0011010111010101011111000—11 
EE alban tn tiks chutes conerera een tan 0111010111010111011011010—16 


BN ns sis gn cos.0cchtentencns© ie, senate 0101111001110011001010011—14 
DEC 0 5 cad n cnsases- v6 onnondacente ven -10001001 11000000010— 5 
BE Sasi nivicsns cans canneonss cemdiemeced 1011109101010111101010011—15 
SN ic ono snip isis cenine re ev eaenees 1001011011101111110010101—16 


Na, 50:6 65.009 5.ecinecnmed 
MI esis cive,s Snecesen tase ie 





- --60011110001110101000111100—13 





Artificials in Georgia. 


MACON, Ga., Jan. 2.—The following events were shot by the 
—— of the Normandale Gun Club on New Year’s Day, all 

es div.: 

No. 1, warming-up match, shoot at 10 singles for price of birds: 
E. H. Saunders 4, D. M. Dann 7, H. B. T. 4. 

No. 2, 15 singles, 50 cents entrance, 2 moneys: H.B.T.7, Saun- 
aN Ta oeit 7 $1 ent 3 D.M 

0. singles, $1 entra~co.8 moneys: D. M. Dann 9, H. B. T. 

5, E. H. Saunders 1, Walter Huff 7. s 

Not 10 singles, $1 entrance, 2 moneys: Dunn 8, H. B. T. 7, 


u 

No. 5, 5 singles, entrance free: Dunn 4, Etheredge 5, H. B. T. 3. 

No. 6, 10 singics, entrance $1, 2 moneys: D. M. Dunn 10, F.C 
Etheredge 8, H. B. T. 7, Jas. Baker 10. 

No. 7, same conditions: Walter Huff 10, Jas. Baker 8, H. B. T. 
5, F. C. Etheredge 8, D. M. Dunn 9. 

No. 8, 25 singles, $2 entrance, 3 moneys: 
DM Dunn.... 1110010111011101111111111—20 
1111101001110111110111111—20 
101000001 111100001101011—12 
11001111011101110101)1011—17 
1011111111111111011101111—22 


James Baker.... 
Walter Huff.. ....... 








Under Long Island Rules. 


The little village of Verona, N.J., just above Montclair, has 
quite an active organization known as the Verona Sporting olub, 
the members of which follow up trap and field shooting, fisning 
or whatever other sport their fancy dic‘ates. New Years Day 
they decided that a little practice at live birds would relieve the 
monotony, and nine of the members went to the club ground 
about noon to carry out the fun. The contest was an interestin 
one from the fact that the shoot was governed by old Long Islan 
rules, single barrel, gun below the elbow until bird is on the wing. 
Each man shot at twepty birds, all of which were good flyers. The 
Harin en OTTO Te Handv'tle100 13 

aring.. _ and v‘}le10011100111101011011— 
Boxall. ...10111111101010111111—16 Liesenb’g.01111100001011010111—12 
Boe ee Nett ee 
Martin.... 010011 — janders’n 100101 10L011— 

11000113101111001110—13 






Parr. 
Hend 
Mille} 
No. 
Brien 
Philli 
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Henr; 
Van l 
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Maplewood’s Annual Meeting. 








~—_ 


annual meeting of the Maplewood Gun Club was held at 
ne intel South Orange. N. Z on New Year’s Eve, the at- 
tendance being light owing to several of the members ‘being sick 


fore the meeting was held the party discussed 
pees dinner as the outcome of the team match shot on 
as Day. Mine Host Post did himself proud in serving the 

and gave the party his personal attention. 

Next in order came the business meeting, at which the officers’ 
reports were read, these showing that the club was ina healthy 
condition with a snug sum on hand and no indebtedness. It was 
decided to increase the initiation fee from $1 to $5._The follow- 


‘ing officers were then elected for the ensuing year: President, C. 


W. Brown: Treasurer, J. B. Smith; Secretarv, W. G. 
Governing Committee, S. B. Tillou, J. Warren Smith, William 
Drake, OL. Yeomans, D. W. Van Iderstine, Wickliffe Smith, W. 
G. Laidlaw, A. ~ Parry; John Siggins and C. W. Brown; Field 
tain, A. G. Parry. 

a Jan. 2 occurred the first regular shoot of 1892 for the cham- 

jon silver cup and the first merchandise shoot. The cup contest 
is open to all members, the winner being subject to challenge at 
any time, The cup will become the property of the member win- 
ning it six times. Tae scores follow: 


dise shoot, 25. bluerock targets: 
asa ‘ ore 101.1111111101111111111101—23 


oi Dean Dra bae dea ctncd beaded «fay neorets oe ee LIOLI11111111111101011111—22 
DUONIAT ce cacc tes ove ceccéncce seeps sey eae -o1]11110101119101111111110—21 
BiggiNG......--- 20. cee sereesonesantere ++ 0111011111111110111101011—20 
tae cgigs oy nosey ncqeas eEMnTES® 4 1110101011111001111011111—18 
Pan TOMEMUIIIO.. 6200s ccdesces aadeocepestce 1110111011111010110100101—17 
PIO BEIE -.0 occ cnccencecosencscceus dy 111011001 1001011111110101—17 


TTT cs ncites snathebi-sapeh=cateces -1010110111101001001110111—16 
sere... ec eeececseceeesseeeeee oe eLQOLLI1 10011010101 1101001—15 
L. Dean 9. Laidlaw 7, Tillou 6. 
Silver cup shoot. 50 bluerock targets: 
© Dean.......... 10091000001019111111011110111119111011111111111110—46 
» eee DPOLDVTLIVD11101101.111011011101111111011011011111—45 


mans 
Perey cami sian ee 1101.1011.111200011111011111101010111 1110 11011111111—44 
Drake.......-- ~ LOLOLLD1LOLTIOL01 11000. 11.1101111111111111101111101—42 
Sickley .........- 101011 10011111110011012 1101 11110111011101111111111—389 
Smith ......... -1111111110101011110001 11101101101 1101001.1111111011—37 


ith 
Wolfe 35, Van Iderstine 26, 


The South Side’s Annual. 


The New Year’s day tournament of the South Side Gun Club, 
held at- Newark, N. J.. was a grand success in every particular, 
the attendance being very . Among the visitors were Eddy 
Collins, of Hoboken; A. P. Hunt, of New York; “Uncle Billy” 
Sigler, of Montclair; E. D. Miller, of Springfield; J. Warren 


Smith, of Orange; C. Dean, L. Deanand R Yeomans, of Maple- 
wood. During the day 3,500 targets were thrown, The scores of 


the shoot will be found below: 
No. 1, 10 bluerocks, $1 entry: 


Phillips........0.... O110111111— 8 Parry.......... .... 1111111111—10 
Brientnall ......... 1110111011— 8 Thomas. ........... 1110001111— 7 
A O111110111— 8 Johnson.... ....... 1111000111— 7 
See OOLOLLLIN1— 7 Hedden............. 1111111010— 8 
ee eae Nnou111— 9 


No, 2, same: 









Brientnall -1110011111— 8 Clark. .. -1000011111— 6 
Phillips 011111101— 7 Hedden... -1010110111— 7 
Parr .111101110J)— 7 Whiteheaa -0111011110— 7 
Hendri -1111111110— 9 Johnson.. . 0110101101 — 6 
. 2 -1111101111— 9 Thomas... ---1100101010— 5 

No. 3, same: 
Brientnall.......... 1001111111—- 8 Walters........ .... 1011110111— 8 
Phillips ........-.. 1111111011— 9 Clark............... 11000101LI— 6 
DOINGS. 0% die caces ose 1111111111—-10 Smith............... 0101111111— 8 
Henry .:....-. .... OOLLOOULIO— 4 Hedden.............1N0111I— 9 
Van Dyke........... 111111100i— 8 Jobnson............ 0111111001— 7 
Os davticws. couse OOLLIONNLI— 7 

No. 4, at 15 bluerocks, $1.50 ent te 
Brientnall ....111111111111111—15 Hendrie ...... 111111010101090— 9 
Miller........ wlILMINI111—15 ~Hunt........... 110111111101101—12 
Van Dyke..... 111113111111110—14 Smith ......... 141111011111111—14 
Sickels ........ 111111011111011—14 Sigler....... -o111111110111111—15 
Walters ....... 011111111011101—12 Johnson....... 011111111110011—12 


Philiips...... -ALM11111011111—14 _Hedden........ 111111111111110—14 


No. 5, 10 bluerocks, $1 entry: : 
Brientnall ..........! O0111111101—8 Sigler................ 1111111011—9 
MEN acs wacacevese RR RMOeeAeh—O) BMINEDD occ cccedccccee 110111116¢0—7 
Van Dyke........... 1011100:0i6,-_Hendrie.. ........... 1000101111—6 
EE cise. oe 0b «56 111L010U1—8_ Hunt................. 0000100111—4 
BORD  Soeviivc cose ce OO11111111—8 Hedden.............. 1111011111—9 
ee 0110111101—7  Collins.............. 1111110111 —9 
Ost erhout..........0 1001111101—7 

No. 6, 5 pairs bluerocks, $1 entry: 
Brientnall. .....11 11 10 10 11—8 Collins........... 11 11 11 10 10—8 
MUNG. . 56 5..+<-00 10 11 10 10 11—7  Phillips.......... 11 10 10 01 00—5 
Van Dyke..... -10 10 11 10 11-7 Sickels........... 10 11 00 11 10-6 
Thomas.......... 11 00 10 10 1(—5 Walters ......... 11 00 10 11 10—6 
PS 10 11 11 11 1—9 Gommere.......01 11 11 10 10-7 
eae 10 00 11 11 Ol—6 Hedden ......... 11 01 10 11 11—8 
Me esscscAcces 10 10 10 Li 11—? 


No.7 10 bucresie, #8 entry: 
















Brientnall. " 11110111I— 8 Walters.... -. 1111011010— 7 
Miller..... 1U1111L—10 Sigler -1111111111—10 
Van Dyke. 111111J111—10 Osterhout. -1111111111—10 
Collins.... 1110110111— 8 Hedden.. -1111111101— 9 
Sickels. 1111111111—10 Thomas. 0111101101— 7 
Smith .. W11111111— 9 C Dean.. 1011101110— 7 
Conner... .-0101010111— 6 L Dean. -1010111111— 8 
CS eee . L000001101L— 4 Hendrie..... 11l010111— 8 


No. 8, 20 target=, $2 entry: 
Brientnalil1111110111111011111—18 Walters..11101111101111111011—17 
Miller ..., 1119211111111101111i-19 L Dean...11111111111111111111—20 
VanDyke.U111111111111111111—20 Hedden...10111101111111111111—18 
Collins....1LUU1NIOLLIOLLIII11—18 Sigler... ..10110101111111111111—17 
Smith..... 11111110011111111100—16 Osterhout]1101110111111111011—17 
Sickels....00111111111110311111—18 

No. 9, 10 bluerocks. $1 «ntry: 

















Brientnall........ . #3111110101I— 8 C Dean........... --1101010010— 5 
PE oa Sosa ss oes 1111111111-10 Hendrie............ 1011100111— 7 
oO 1111111111—10  Hunt...... ......... 1110001011— 6 
Collins. 2. cobb benenene— © Bieler... ....2..cccse ALM H1i—19 
Sickles. -100L1I0111I— 7 Hedden............. 1110111100— 7 
Smith... .1LOMN— 9 L Dean.... ... ....0011101N11— 8 
Yeomans .. . OLIIIIILI— 9 Walters... ......... 1111001L11— 8 
Gomwmere ...... . L10110111i— 8 Osterhout........ «-1111110001— 7 


No, 10, same: 


Brientnall.. --OLIML11111— 9 Yeomans... . 0111110011— 7 










Miller.... ... . 111111011— 9 Hendrie.. . 1LOLILLI— 9 
VanDyke. .1L1111—160 Gommere. --1001100011— 5 
Collins... .-L111100L1L—- 8 C Dean.. - 1111111110— 9 
Sickles. .... ..111100110— 8 Green... . 1101001100 — 5 
Smith....... .10NN011111— 8 Hunt. ..0011111110— 7 
Walters. .. .1111111010— 8 Teeple 1110000011— 5 
Sigler....... .1111311111—10 Perry. 1011111111— 9 
Osterhout .... .1111001110— 7 Conner. 1110111111— 9 

I at oh Saba 111110:111— 9 Ciark..... . .0100000000— 1 
He‘lden....... . sLL111111—10 


, Extra No, 1, 10 singles, $lentry: Brientnall 7, Clark 8, Phillips 
6, Johnson 4. 

Extra No. 2. same: Brientnall 9, Clark 7, Phillips 8, Johnson 6. 

Extra No. 3,samz: Brientnall 6, Clark 4, Miller 6, Phillips 5, 

Extra No, 4,same: Phillips 8, Brientnall 9, Miller 9, Hendrie 4, 
Johnson 5 Clark 8, Parry 7. Thmas 7. 

Extra No. 5,same: Brientnall 8, Miller 10. Van Dyke 8, Sickles 
9, Collins 8. Smith 9, Hunt 6. Geldner 6, C. Dean 5, Yeomans 8, 
Green 8, Wheaton 9, L. Dean 19, Osierhou* 7, Sigler 8 Walters 9, 
pene s Hedden 10, W. J. Smith 6, Clark 2, Perry 8, Siggins 8, 

Extra No. 6,same: Brientnall 10, Miller 8, Van Dyke 8, Sickles 
10, Collins 9, Smith 7, Hunt 6, Geldner 6, C. Dean 8, Yeomans 10, 
4 —- &, eee 6, L. Deau 8, Sigler 9, Walters 10, Dukes 6, Hed- 

, Clar 
‘ Extra No.7, same: Brieatnall 10, Miller 10, Van Dyke 8, Sickles 
:; Collins 9, Smith 8, Sigler 9, Siggins 9, Walters 8 L. Dean 9, 
Jukes 9, Hedden 10, Yeomans 9, Green 10, Young 1, Clark 5 

Extra No, 8,same: Brientuall 10. Miller 8, Van Dyke 10, Sickles 
m, Collins 7, Smith 7, Sigler 8, Walters 9, L. Doan 10, Dukes 4, Her - 
One Yeomans 5, Green 6, Clark 5, Geldner 6, C. Dean 7, Hent 7, 
¥ Extra No. 9, at 15 targets, $1.50 entry: Brientnall 14, Miller 15, 

an Dyke 14, Collins 14, Sickles 11, Smith 9, L. Dean 12, Walter 10, 
Hunt 13, Sigler 14, Hedden 10, Dukes 12. C. Dean 8. 
writs No. 10, at 25 targets, $3 entry, 3 moneys: Brientnall 21, 
Miller 24, Van Dyke 24, Collins 23, Sigler 21, Dakes 24. 
pans . 11,10 singles, $1 entry: Brientnall 10, Miller 9, Van 
Smt eda, Collins 9, Hunt 4, Dukes 8, Allen 4, Sigler 7, C. Dean 10, 


vate th same: Brientmall 8, Miller 10, Collins 8, Dukes 7, 
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No. 5, 10 bluerocks, $1 entry, 3 moneys, American Shooting As- 
sociation rules to govern: 





































Extra No. 13,same: Brientnall 10, Miller 8, Van Dyke 8, Collins 
8, Hedden 7, Dukes 10. 


Extra No. 14, 10 Ligowsky clay pigeons, 10 birds, 50 cents: Con- | Koegel.. ...... .... T111101101—8 Hassinger........... 1100110001—5 
ner 10, Hendrie 9, Gaapuneee 9, Hunt 8 Thomas 8, Perry 8, Hedden | Perment........... .1111010101-7 Richard............ -.0001011101—5 
9, J. H. Terrill 8, D. D. Terrill 7, Osterhont 9. Baar...... bis anind tend 0111010110—6 Newhouse. ......... 1001000101—4 

Extra No, 15, — Conner eg 4 semen $¢ Dose q. eer - ene a ..0110100110—5 Hilfers,............. -1010000110—4 
See rg ee Cerne ee hee ...... ae ae 00010101115 

Extra No. 16,same: Jackson 9, Siggins 8, Osterhout 10, Orton | Kegel ..... ........)101111111—9 Hassinyar..... .....0001010111—5 
8, Perry 9, Conner 8, D. D. Terrill 7, Yeomans 10, Henry 9, Dandy | Perment............. 1010111111—8 Newhouse.......... 0100101001—4 
6, Shttohend | wineston 6, Aten 7. i. 9 Whiliaae’ Gun ors paraseanne 08 at Keaemer........ ... 11110€ 0000-4 

t : . q be dner | Richards............. - 
eT ae cant a 1 is T No. 7,same: Schrafft 7, Perment 7, Koegel 7, Baar 6, Keller 6. 


9, Your g3 7, Hendrie 8, Perry 9,Green 10, Siggins 8, D. D. Terrill 
7, Osternout 10, Hender 10, E. Panerv 8. : 

Ex'ra No. 18,same: Osterhout 10,Green 8, Allen 8. Tle for 
second shot off at 5 more and won by Allen. 


No. 8,same: Hassinger 7, Hilfers 6, Kraemer 4, Newhouse 4, 


Henning 1. 

No. 9, same, excepting 2 moneys: Baar 9, Koegel 7, Perment 7, 
Schrafft 6, Hassinger 5, Kraemer 3. 

No. 10, same: Baar 10, Koegel 8, Hassinger 5, Perment 5, 
Schrafft 4. 

No. ll, same, excepting 3 moneys: Hilfers 8, Baar 8, Hassinger 
7. Kraemer 6, Perment 6, Koegel 5, Schrafft 4, Richards 4, Keiler 
3, Newhouse 2. 

No. 12. same: Koege! 8, Perment 8, Baar 8, Hassinger 7, Schrafft 


Shooting at Burnside. 


BURNSIDE, I}1., Dec. 28.—Score made here te-day in a sweep- 
stakes at Wee ae. entrance $3, divided 60,and 40 per cent., 
American ation rules: 


Auburn Gun Club. 


AUBURN, N., Y., Jan. 4.—On Thursday, Dec. 31, occurred the first 
of a series of three matches between the Auburn Gun Club and 
the Onondaga County Sportsmen’s Club, of Syracuse. This 
match was shot on the Auburn grounds. Teams of 20 men each, 
20 single kingbirds, 5trap3, unknown angles. Wm. A. White, 
pres'dent of the Auburn Club. was chosen referee, and B. J.Hoyt, 
of Weedsport, acted as scorer. Tae birds were a pretty bard lot 
to hit, being low and swift and the angles sharp. The race was 


AGEING 10 c6ic Geecd 0010010120— 4 Porter (birds only )..0020220020—4 
Dukes .... «e+ «-0212122220— 8 

Dec. 30.—Secore made to-day by Geo. N. Holden vs. J. W. Shee- 
han, match at 25 live pige-ns each, $25 a side, American Ascocia- 
tion rules (Holden allowed 2 birds, added to bs score): 
Geo N Holden...... Gtpys vedaaecee . - - -0212202122202020020220021—18 
J W Sheehan.............. . .0011210101021020222210121—17 


Same day, sams rales, 5-bird sweep for $3 entrance, 3 moneys— 












50, 30 and 20 per cent.: 
G Kleiaman.............. 21211-5 Andy Thomas............ 00222—3 | stubbornly contestested throughout, each man being determined 
ih, 2 ee 22100—3 GF Farmer... .... ..... 20220—3 | to hold his opponent down if possible. How successful they were 
W D Price................02211—4 F Place .. ..20202—3 | is shown by the appended score, which wins the race for Auburn 
Bingham..... ...22211—5 AJ Atwater 22222—5 | by three birds. The second match will be shot in Syracuse, Thurs- 
Hamline..... ..01201—3 J L Wilcox.. .20021—3 | day, Jan. 14: : 
B White 22202—+ Sheehan.... -201LlU—3 Auburn Club. Syracuse Club. 
i do000—-0 C E Willard.............. po EY ee er: 15 DUO a5 : scscenxe and 14 
Jim Finn.... Sete 4 ES GOR... 25 odes cececs.. ce i a eae ee eo 11 WHOM oie ewasia --12 
TRON NOR onc. cccccee ss 222—45 BrIstePccc ccc. ccecceesccese 16 yO SR ee ees 15 
B. Rock wins first in shoot-off, second divided, third divided by | Brigden................... 19 Ds duidk cdoneebtawae te 18 
Dukes, Farmer and Sheehan. OO Se eer ee 1¢ I Six a ucaiwen xeon dante 14 
C. B, Dicks vs. J. L. Wilcox, match at 10) live birds, $10) a side, | DOANC....--.-.---0--++0-+ ee gala 7 
American Association rules: : Sremaxt 17 M Mi a SOs 19 
C B Dicks21011002212221121100—15 J Wilcox..01002020020111201222—11 Wri “ht teen tees eee eeeeeeee ; , wok MMM icc iincekat cacen 16 
0120221 1022111 122201—16 121222121111111021!2—19 C BEBE 20. ences cccccccesece 7 Mo WR « cccccccccccccccce 16 
002221012201 10222221 —15 12201220001 111101110 -14 Whe ‘ SCtheevade! sadeqdecest 19 * Ea” i <r Sbdevededcescscese 4 
1g220210101001122222~15 See21112121112211100—18 | yVvenderloo... .2cccc..a9 © Courtney .-.-..scscec2 16 
: a2 li Oozez222010210110122—14 MRI -ctivacecekawexc 15 Montgomery ............. 16 
78 76 aoe. arseteb tow arena 2 Moshe ies’ geaatven oss = 
= 15 ; OS eee 2 “EK MOE, PE: cin icsce 6 
_emede me min. Bob White and B. Rock, 50 live pigeons MM es! déuvegy ccnnddon 14 eR. o . oc cnbtendseies lq 
Bob White........... 2012122021111 122111212220111122120112210201122—40 | B Vanderloo........ ....... a SP oneteaseenen = 
Pack) Kataive caus 21111212120012122211121 120102000U2022020211121 —35 ane ee ore ee 
Dee. 31.—Score made here to-day by the Lake County Cinb. for | Tuttle... 2.22.22... eee W7—-GiG BOONGR: vic. ccc ce. cceracas 16—313 


gold medal to first, silver medal to second and a handsome bull- 
hide medal for lowest score, 10 live pigeons each, Illinois State 


rules: 
W J Edbrook...... - -1222110221-9 A LSmith........... 0222201200 —6 





~ Uachting. 


Small Yachts. By C. P. Kunhardt. Price $10. Steam Yachts and 
Launches. By C. P. Kunhardt. Price $3. Yachts, Boats and 





Ce eee 0111921221—8 C Bockelmaon...... 2011001220—6 
DO is ciecec cee 1111112202—9 J F Hastings........ 21121000;0—6 
A Wies...... ..---.1100021212—7 H Koehler........... 1101210211 -8 
L W Shernfleir..... 000U02U101—3 _C Cave............... 0012102211—7 


A Marquardt........ 2221110221-9 A Henrotin.......... 1002201012—6 


J W Donnell.........2302101900—6 
Ties shot off at 3 birds, Edbrook gold medal, Ford silver medal, 


J W Dukes...... ... 212220210.—7 Erhardt ............. 2112110010—7 6 i casenes G:: Mnelior & 

oe Willen Bout, SUiOU Iolo Peete titega | eh. 6 oe me: Koegel 8, Perment 8, Baar 7, Hassinger 7, Kraemer | 
Antoine and Dukes first and secon’ on shoot-ff. No. 14, 5 pairs, $1 entry: Koegel 7, Basr 6, Schrafft 6, Hassinger 3. 

wee day, same race, eptrance , (birds only)20112001: No. 15, same: 7, Schrafft 6, Hassinger 6, Koegel 3, Perment 2. 

G Kleinman..... .. 2211112211—-10 Willard (birds on]y)0012212021- 7 
































Shernfleir wins bulihide badge. 
Same day, sweepstakes, 5 live pigeons, same rules, entrance $2, 


MM Scan tae Gcesdndeue es 11000 -2 : 
Henprotin wins first money on ties, miss and out. The 43 div. 
second. 
Jan. 1.—The following named gentlemen shot at 25live pigeons 
each, A, A. rules. Wind blowing a gale, several of the birds shot 


dead in the air fell outside the line: 
SPINES Sac scaccedtdcnetecscceeses cos 1112221102102022021112220—20 


B JONES... 00... e cece eee e cece ecco evo ee + +0e1010210200000021002001 11 —12 
ME NEE Sic aniaccdbaarcacaques seu dances 0121201102111101100001001—15 


Same day, same rules, live pigeons also: 
RR Donnelly....... 2022120000—5 -~G Eaton.............. 02100001 !0—4 
C De Wolf. .... ....2210001000—4 Com Thorne ........ 1101010200 —5 
Ben Donnelly ...... 10011 —3 

Same day, same rules, sweep, 5 live pigeons, $2, 1 money: 
Ben Donnelly ........... 20000—1 H A Foss...... ... ...... 02022—3 
MET OG ot ccscascey. oe 01211—4_ Dr Norris.... ........... 0000 w 


Jan. 2.—Sweepstakes at live pigeons, A. A. rules, 5 birds, 
entrance $2, two moneys: 
PM EE cecsvinre cons -11101—4 A J Atwater.............. 12110—4 
TF MOB cccc cow tne cceneree. | Se NONE 06. ccisccnecises 210:0—3 
Joe Card ....... ....00001-—1 CE Willard.............. 21111—5 

Second decided by score’in next sweep. 

Another of the same: 
H A Foss.. .02112—4 A J Atwater.. 22121—5 
W Kent... .10100—2 B Donnelly... y1111—4 
POM ii indetnncee “scenes 2u000—1 C E Willard..............22102—4 

Atwater wins first in this and second in last sweep, second 
decided next sweep. 

Another of the same, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: 






Moe Suid atus ccdia occu 11071—4 EaSteck... . ............22211—5 
a Sc uch: <semhagouws BEE Oe 6 cnet ccanvcvednce ce 10221—4 
pS” RE are 02000—1 Geo Kleioman........ ...22112—5 
WEN tcas acddedieouase 12112—5 J M Hutchinson.......... 122711—5 
BEBGIOE.«. - ccc ccciv.e.s eee - 4 FO Donald. ........ ccecccs 10920—2 
kina von - ns ne ane: pi a ere 02211—4 


First and second dec:ded next sweep, Kent wins third. 
Same as above, tut 3 moneys: 
21020— 


QMRMES” 6 eccdeanenondneig IES | aus dxadxecuns e--- 21100—3 
i ce ccadssc.? gues RAS ee: 02221—4 
SS See ee eee 22002 3 
NE i cas tteatduadins SS. eee 01010—2 
nnd ccnwesessddeons 12110—4 Scott, Jr..........00. .--12]11—5 
Atwater ................. sk0l—4 


First div., Scott, Jr., wins second in last sweep. Second decided 
in next sweep. The 33 div. third. 
Sweep, 10 live birds, entrance $5, 60 and 40 per cent , same rules: 


Kleipman ...... ... 12712110212—9 Steck. .............- -2112221200—8 
Scott, Jr....... eoe--1212110011-8 Smith.... ...........0221012101—7 
Hutchinson...... ...2101102021—7 Willard.............. 1102111111-9 
CN Sec kaa oxae xen 1012122212—9 Atwater........ .... 1112021112—9 
First and second div. Atwater wins second in last sweep. 


RAVELRIGG. 


The East Side—Mutual. 


NEWARK, Jan. 2.—The New Year’s Day shoot of the East Side- 
Mutual Guo Club. h:ld on the club grounds in Weidenmayer’s 
Park, were not attended by a very large party, but those who 
were on hand were fu!l of enthusiasm and kept the bal! rolling 
from 9 A. M. until darkness settled down over the scene. First 
in order came the live bird events, the birds being of good qual- 
ity. A good stiff bre+ze helped many of them over the bhound- 
ary. The shooting was governed by Hurlingham rules. Ap- 
pended are the scores: 

No. 1, 6 live birds, $3 entry, 2 moneys: 
iced. cg hucuncontes 111210—5 R Newhouse... .. .....201012—4 
EI can coc cbenhadsses 11112I—6 W Hassinger............ 000112—3 
FPerment ..............220021—4 


No. 2, same. excepting 3 moneys: 


eS oe oreo 11121I—6 Hassinger. .... . ....... 000121—3 
Perment..... -. aaa O21111—5 Newhouse............... 022001—3 
irre ics eth rvadeaes O20211—4 BK Schraft.............c00 001101—3 
Pad ncsentesense 002211—4 

No. 3, 5 live birds, $3 entrv, 2 moneys: 

BES dives. cideevedatntds PERT s eviacc cs ctdcuccced 11100 -4 
rrr ee 10212—4 Perment................0. 20110—3 
Hassinger....... ....... :21110—4 

No. 4, 6 birds, $3 entry. 3 moneys: 

eae -120121—5 Hassinger....... «+ +eeel11100—4 


60 and 40 per cent.: 

WORE... cee csvcceeisece Seek —O KADFOOK coco... cceeesveesse 01222—4 
PE ctdkcadicetuvepupas REE WEE ce cane, sncacasmenes 01200 —2 
I os co cinss, haginsses 21111—5 Marquard ................ 20211 —4 


Manca: <avievcaditesccace OlZ11I—4 Koehler................... 12010—3 









Canoes. C. Stansfield-Hickhs. Price $3.59. Steam Machinery. B; 
Donaldson” Price $1.00. — ; ° 


Yachtsmen who do not see what they want under this heading 
will please lookunder the hatches of ihe Canoe, peep into the 
Kennel, squint down the barrel of the Rifle, open the Fish Car and 
Game Ba , inquire of the arn Tourist, and if their yearn- 
ings are still unsatisfied, push their explorations into the Editorial 
and Advertising Departments. 


INSTRUCTION IN NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.—Through the 
liberality of Mr. A. J. Drexel, a magnificent “Institution of Art, 
Science and Industry” has teen built and endowed in Philadel- 
phi, and was formally opened last month. The courses of in- 
struction, for girls and young women, for boys and young men, 
are most elaborate and com plete, the long list including modelling, 
sculpture, free hand and model drawing, oil and watercolor paint- 
ing, designing, chemistry, physics, practical woodwork, ironwork, 
machine construction, mathematics, mechanical drawings, ele- 
mentary economics, wood carving, photography, electric engineer- 
ing, house decoration and designing, cooking, book keeping, milli- 
nery and dress-making, house planning and ventilation; in short, 
all branches of artistic, scientific and technical education—save 
one. In the entire list of subjects there is not the remotest hint 
of naval architecture or even elementary instruction in ship 
drafting. 

While this omission might excite no remark if it were Denver 
or Omaha in place of Philadelphia; in the metropolis of the **Am- 
erican Clyde,” the great center of American ship building. it isa 
most striking commentary on the neglect which naval architec- 
ture has experienced in this country. That even elementary in- 
struction would not be entirely superfluous along the Delaware, 
ts fully demonstrated by some, though by no means all, of the ves- 
sels built there in recent years. We have heard on reliable 
authority of one of the largest and most recent of the fleet of 
American river palaces, a vessel whose evgines, cabin decoration 
and electrical installation are of the finest; but which is carrying 
100 tons of pig iron stowed in one end to keep her near the proper 
waterline. Day after day throughout the whole year this worse 
than useless load is carried back and forth over a distance of 
several hundred miles, no one caring or daring to count the cost 
of such a serious blunder. Out of the millions spent in the cause 
of education in this great country each year, it is safe to say that 
not five thousand dollars goes toward instruction in naval archi- 
tecture or ship designing. 


NEW YACHTS.—Rumors are afloat of one and possibly two 
more 46-footers from the Herreshoff shops, also several of the new 
fin keel racers of 25 and 35ft. As long as it is the fashionable fad 
to preserve as much useless nonsense and mystery as possible 
about the ownership uf new yachts—both designer and builder 
being sworn to secrecy before an order is placed—the verification 
or contradiction of such rumors entails an amount of skilled and 
patient detective work which is as unpleasant as it is unprofit- 
able, the majority of the midwinter crop of new yachts never get- 
ting mu h further than the pencil stage on the drawing board. 
It is probable now that one or two new boats besides the Rogers 
craft will be added to the 46ft. class, and that other yachtsmen 
will join Mr. Morgan in the 35ft. cless before spring; while several 
boats will be added to the 25ft.c.l. class about New York. If those 
owners who have really decided to build are out for sport in a 
well-filled class,and are not merely lying back in the hopes of 
having the only new boat, and scooping the prizes from an out- 
built class, they will benefit both their own and the general inter- 
ests by announcing their intentions in such season that others 


G. L. HAIGHT.—Mr. Gilbert L. Haight, who died on Jan. 1 at 
his home, at Mamaroneck, at the age of 78, was an old member of 
the New York Y. C., having joined it in 1858. For some years past 
he has owned the sloop Domino, 

















































































































SEAWANHAKA HARBOR. 
| hay common with all other wetropolitan yacht clubs, the history ; 
of the Seawanhaka Corintbian Y. C. shows a continual strug- 
gie for a foothold on the waterside, the odds against the club in- 
creasing every year with the Towing importance of New York | 
asa great railroad terminal. The “Seawanbaka Yacht Cluh of 
Oyster Bay,” as the club was first christened, was formed in 1871 
Ly a purty of ardent and enthusiastic boat sailors who resided 
about the waters from which the club teok a part of its name, 
and raced constantly on Oyster Ray, Cold Spring Harbor and the 
a‘jxining part of the Sound. The organization of the club was 
the direct result of the Corinthian racing ar existing, and 
the immediate object was the encouragement and promotion of 
the sport in the Oyster pay fleet; but within three years the list 
of membership included the names of the leading New York 
yachismen, and in .the fleet of fifty yachts were enrolled a num- 
ber of the largest. So popular and well known had the club be- 
come by 1874 that the general had ou'grewn the local interests 
and its first move was made. from Oyster Bay to New York Bay, 
.a temporary station being secured below Tompkinsville, Staten | 
Islana. 

Holding a high position among the metropolitan yacht clubs. 
largely through the high standard of membership and the suc- 
cessful management of its races, the club continued to grow and | 
prosper, though from the first much bampered by the lack of a 
suitable anchorage and shore station. In spite of this drawback 
its fieet included the leading yachts of New York and the East, 
and its many races were marked by good en'ry lists and close } 
competition. The encouragement of handling and racing by | 
owners rather than paid sailor men, which had naturally been an 
important point of the club’s policy inits early days, was still 
adhered to as Jarger yachts were added to the fleet, and in 1880 it 
took a permauent and definite form in the change of the name to 
the Seawanbaka Corinthian Yacht Clnb. 

The club was the first in this country to adopt a strong and vig- 
orous policy tor the advancement of Corinthian saiiing, the first 
club race under Corinthian ruies being sailed in 1873, followed by a 
second club race, and au open regatta for schooners off Newport 
in 1874 Its work in this direction, in which it was the pioneer, 
and its successful efforts for the improvement of measurement 
and sailing rules, are now a part of yachting history, and an evi- 
dence of the success which has attended both attempts is found 
in the rules of a great uumber of American clubs. which are 
based directly on those of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y.C. . 

While successful on the water, the club was never able t> secure 
a suitable home on shore; the basin leased at Staten Island, with 
the neat little house provided by the Anchorage Company, com- 
posed of members of the club, was entirely inadequate. owing to 
the shoal wa‘er; and the basin was finally held by a new owner at 
a rental so fer beyond its value that the club abandoned it. An- 
other site was found near by,and the house moved to it; but in 
addition to its limited conveniences, a serious difference arose 
within the club over the leuse of the property. resulting in the 
loss of it 10 theclub. At this time—1886—the question of a per- 
manent station and anchorege. owned by the club, had been for 
a long time under discussion, and the entire water front of New 
York harbor had been examined aud searched, but without suc- 
cess. With the loss of tne existing basin, some new move was 
necessary, and a very able committer early in 1887 went over the 
vround already so well explored, from Sandy Hook through the 
Upper and Lower Bays, and along both shores of the Sound as far 
as Greenwich and Oyster Bay. 

In the long and exhaustive report which resulted, the -ommit- 
tee recognized tre impossibility of securing a site below New 
York, andat the same time showed that a successful station on 
Long Island Sound, and at some distance from the city, would b» 
possible only when carried out on a much wore extensive scale 
than then seemed desirable. The committee was also disinclined 
to abandon the hartor, the racing ground of the other large elube, | 
and return to the Sound. The course recommended by them, and | 
finally carried out, was the establishment of a town house in New 
York city and a further expansion of that part of the policy of the 
club which locked to the iostruction of its members.~ This new 
plan was at once put into operation, and after a tr al of five years 
ine result has been a complete indorsement of the wisdom of the 
committee. At the same time many changes have taken place in 
yachting, and two facts have been plainly e-ident to the club: 
First, that the Sound. and not the harbor, would be the future 
racing waters of New York: and second, that, save in one or two 
special cases, a home beside the water is absolutely indispensable 
to the continued and healthy growth of a yacht club, 

For the past two years the question of a club siation has been 
under discussion in the club, with the result that a committee 
was appointed early last spring to look for a location on the 
Sound, the original idea being merely to build or lease a small 
house in the vicinity of a harbor suitable for the small crafi of 
the fieet. Again both shores of the Sound were thoroughly ex- 
plored in the yachts of the committee, and after a long search a 
site was selected at the birthplace and old home of the club, on | 
Oyster Bay. The natural beauty of this locality, and its many 
advantages as a harbor and sailing ground, had in no way dimin- 
ished since the time that the club had left there; but the two 
great objections, the inaccessibility of the place by land and the 
distance from the center of rosa racing, had in the meanwhile 
disappeared. In 1889 the railroad was extended to the water side 
at Oyster Bay, doing away with the six-mile stage ride of old, 
and even before this the whole tide of racing had begun to turn 
from below to above Hell Gate, 

The result of the committee’s labors was the securing of a plot 
of 85 acres on Center Island, located as shown by the shaded por- 
tion of the chart, the land lying just inside of Plum Point, and 
froating on both portions of the harbor. Thisland has been laid 
out in building plote, several of which have already been pur- 
chased by members of the club; and a portion has been reserved 
the lot marked 1 in the plan, on which a handsome club house is 
nearly completed; and the new station will be ready for use some 
time before the opeuing of the season of 1892. 

The first consideration in an undertaking of this kind is that of 
money; and it was treated as follows in the report of the com- 
mittee on out-of-town site: : 

“The monev necessary to establish the station, and to pay for 
the land, the club house and furniture, outhouses, pict. float, 
launch, flag-staff, well, pump, windmill, water tank and improve- 
ments bo the ST has aan oe epimeind pe epee to 
aggregate , which, w e presen mds of the club o: 
$7,250, makes a total of $50,000. 

*We suggest that a mortgage be placed by the club on the land 
to be acquired, the house and furniture and all the property and 

ncome of the club, to secure an issue of 5 cent. mortgage 

mde to the aqgrempte amount of $60,000, of which $50,000 shah 
be issued at this to pay for the proposed and the 
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remaining $10,090 in bonds shall be reserved to be issued in the 
fu'ure to pav for 2dditimal improvements if and when. in the 
judgment of tne club, « necessity arises therefor. The $50,000 in 
vonds to be issued at this t me will make a total annual interest 
charge upon thec'ub of $2,500. That a sinking fund to redeem 
the bonds be e;tablished by covenant in the mortgage, to consist 
_of the money received from initiation fees and from life member- 
ships. The bonds to beof the denominations of $100, $500. and 
$1,000. The present issue of $50,000 of bonds to be offered to mem- 
bers of the club for subscription. Bonds to the amount of $7,250 
should be reserved to retire the present club bonds for that 
amount by exchange, bond for bond, in the option of the present 
holders. It has bsen suggested by some of the holders of the pres- 
ent bonds that they would be willing to make the cluba present 
of their bonds, but the committee advises against the acceptance 
of these offers We believe the club.should meet its obligations 
in a straightforward business way, and thereby maintain its credit 
with its members. The security for the new bonds will be ample 
and the mortgage can be so drawn as to make the bonds a ad 
fectly safe inves'ment; and the committees confidently believe 
that enough members will be found who have sufficient pride in 
the club and confidence in its future to secure subscriptions for 
the bonds.” : 

On the decision of the club to proceed with the undertaking 
according to the recommendations of the committee, the above 
scheme was at once put into operation, and bonds to the amount 
of $50 000 were readily placed. , 

The property has a frontage of about 2,400 feet on Oyster Bay 
Harbor proper, facing a large and well protected anchorage with 
ample depth of water and good holding ground, the distance to 
the open waters of Long Island Sound being but two miles. The 
courses for the larger yachts will be laid ou* on the Sound, where 
an unlimited extent of deep and open water is available, while for 
the smaller craft good courses will be located inside, in full view 
of the clubhouse. The land rises quickly from the main shore, 
offering fine cottage sites,and the club house, though near the 
beach, is on high ground, commanding a view of the Sound and 
the surrounding country from the windows ef the second story, 
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With @ sti more extensive sweep from the deck on the roof, 

The house was designed by Mr. R, W. Gibson, a member of the 
club, atid covers, with the piazZas, about 119X53ft. The lower 
floor contains a large main hall, with diving hall, kitchen, billiarg 
ball and other apartments. On the second floor there are four. 
teen sleeping rooms, and on the third are extra dormitories for 
use when the house is full. The building is handsome and impos. 
ing in pepencance, and well located about a hundred feet from the 
low bluff, from which runs out the club landing, with a fioat 
stage. To the west of the club house the main roadway runs 
down to the water, and at its foot-is the main pier, 300ft. long, 13, 
wide, and with an L 20x At low water there is 8 to 9ft. ang 
at high water 15 to 16ft. at the end of the pier. The average rise 
of tide at Saaes Bay is 7ft. 3in., thus giving a chance to the 
smaller craft to beach and scrub bottom with little difficulty, 
The frontage on West Harbor is 600ft., this slope of the proreriy 
commanding a fine view of the Sound across the neck. A large 
tract of land oe the club property has been purchased by 
two members of the club, and one handsome residence has a|- 
ready been built. 


While New York and Eastern yachtsmen do not need to betoald 
of the beauty and advantages of Oyster Bav, it may interest others 
to know that it is one of the numerous indentations of the north 
shore of Long Island, whose hills and headlands are divided by 
green and beautiful valleys, each of which opens on a deep, nar- 
row bay,.asat Manhansett, Hempstead and Huntington. Oyster 
Bay has long been noted among all the harbors of the Sound for 
its natural beauty, its deep water and excellent shelter; and jy 
these requisites it fully comes up to the ideal of a yachting sta. 
tion, its only rival on the coast being Marbiehead. Its location is 
specially favorable, being within an hour of New York by rail. 
and yet far enough away from the head of the Sound to secure 
broad and open water, and to give a wide range for cruises in aj] 
directions. The distance from ‘the Battery, New York, to the 
club pier is about 30 miles. and the distances from the mouth 
of the harbor to the different yachting ports are shown 
on the chart; City Island, with its shipyard and railways, being 
12 miles; New Rochelle, 11 miles; Larchmont, 9 miles; Greenwich 
and Indian Harbor, 5 miles; Black Rock, 19 miles. The natura} 
advantages, both as a harbor and point of rendezvous, are all that 
could be required, and the work nowin hand will make Oyster 
Bay the most complete.if not the only real, yachting station 
between New York and Boston. 

The club will put in a steam pump and watertank, from which a 
pipe to the end of the main pier will supply fresh water to yachts. 
the supply being free to all vessels of tne club. An icehouse wi)j 
be built near the beach. with a boat house and storage house for 
yacht r. for steam yachts can be obtained at the village 
of Oyster Bay, and a storekeeper there will supply the best of 
groceries and provisions, avoiding the necessity of sending to 
New York for such supplies. The marine railways at Cold Spring 
offer facilities for the smaller yachts and general repairs, while 
for larger yachts the distance to City Island is. but twelve miles, 

The great drawback to Oyster Bay in the past was the lack of 
transportation facilities, but in place of being six miles from a 
railroad station, it is now the Sound terminus of the new route 
between Brooklyn and Boston, the express trains being ferried 
across between Oyster Bay and Wilson’s Point, Conn. The road- 
bed and the local service are being improved, and the road hias 
promised to reduce the running time between New York and 
Oyster Bay to forty minutes next summer. The club pier is about 
14% miles from the wharf at Oyster Bay, and a 45ft. cabin 
launch will be used by the club to carry its members and visitors 
across from each train. 

Ithas been an unfortunate thing for yachting that the many 
beautiful harbors along the Sound on each shore have always 
been practically inaccessible to business men, being reached es 
by a drive of three to six miles from some small station ofa 
branch road to the water side, as at Milton Point. Oyster Bay, 
Northport, Huntington and Glen Cove. With its present facilities, 
however, Oyster Bay compares favorably in time from the City 
Halli with any, and the probabilities are that as this pari of Long 
Is'and becomes better known the service will be much improve1. 
There is also a steamer from New York three times per week by 
which freight and supplies may be shipped. 

With such a home and harbor at its command, the Seawanhaka 
©. Y C. will be in a position todo far more for its members, and for 
yachting interests in general, than has ever been possible in the 

past. The vicinity of the club house on Center Island promises 
to become the summer home of a colony of yachtsmen; while on 
the opposite shore is already a large contingent of yachtsmen, 
formerly constituting the Oyster Bay Y.C.. wuich has just been 
consolidated with the S.C. Y. C., adding 75 new members. The 
club will supply a good restaurant, tennis courts, bathing houses 
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PLAN OF PROPERTY OF SEAWANHAKA CORINTHIAN Y. C. CENTER ISLAND, OYSTER BAY HARBOR. 





and boat house, with facilities for the care of small craft keeping 


no paid crew. 
While the facilities for carrying on races in the larger classes 
will be vastly better than in the past, what is of still more im- 
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CLUB CONSTITUTIONS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A reprint of the N. Y. C. C. constitution which appears (with 
some slight errors) in your number of Dec. 31 gives the writer too 
much credit for this compilation, which is ly due to acommit- 
tee of the club and to Mr. Delavan, the chairman. As matter of 
fact, the committee to revise the former constitution accepted 
written enapeniees from several members. and its final report 
was adopted at the annual meeting of the club, 1890. With this 
and other club constitutions for material, the writer subsequently 
drafted one intended to be brief, yet comprehensive. The draft 
endeavors to give full powers to a small, a governing 
committee to elected annually by the active members of the 
club to hold office (each member thereof) for a term of one year, 
and have os. to elect its own officers, who shall also be the 
officersoftheclub. This draft for a constitution was duly printed 
and published in the August number of Sail and Paddle. Its 
merits or defects must be determined by careful comparison and 
by actual service; at all events, new material is added for the 
== of dry and unattractive reading to be fouad in club 


8. 

The present tendency to incorporate voluntary associations 
under laws of the several States, in reality does away with the 
necessity for any constitution other than the articles of incorpo- 
ration; the better view seems to regard the charter itself as the 
constitution proper, under which ail necessary by-law3 are made 
and subject to the laws regulating such a jations. 

. H. SEXTON. 


mCA0OW cRecK 





New York, Jan. 3. 


(The typograpbical errors alluded to are the snbstitution 
of the word “the” for “and” in the second line of the 5th 
section of Article V.; the substitution of ‘‘expire” for “occur” in 
the twenty-fourth line of the same section. and the omission of 
the words “due notice” after “club” in Art. VI., Section 2, line 5. ] 





PURITAN C. C.—The annual meeting of the Puritan C. C. was 
beld on Jan. 2, the following being elected officers for 1892: Com., 
Edw. S. Gilmore; Vice-Com., J. 8S. Dean; Rear Com., Jos. E. Hill: 
Sec’y, Jas. W. Cartwright, Jr.; Treas., Lothrop Hedge. Board of 
Directors: The above officers and F. J. Baxter and Geo. R. Under- 
wood. Measurer, J. R. Robertson. ——. Com.: Messrs. 
Hill, Underwood and Dean. House Com.: Messrs. Gilmore, 
Hedge and Jepson. The year 1891 has been a very successful one 
for the Puritan C. C.. there being noted a gain in all directions. 
Total membership 36, total fleet 45 boats, financial condition 
sound, average daily attendance at club house7 men. The club 
fleet aes been Seeaes by the [pea ao ¢ the i paddlin 

tes ten men.—JAMES 
ILDERIM, the Vanderbilt 46-footer, a new yacht last year, but | (,20® 200-Roo-zenia@. waich accommoda: 
ayer fitted out, will have a new sail plan, designed by Stewart & Canrwaicer. Jn., Sec’y. 
nney. 
ISIS, cutter, has been sold by C. A. Stevens to C. G. Miller. 








rtance to the prosperity and personnel of the club is that the 
cing of small craft, for which sport tue club was founded, and 
which contributed so much to its success at one time on New 
York Bay, will be revived on a far larger scale thanof old. A 
move in this direction has already been made by the ordering of 
four cumvects, Cotgnse by Mr. A. Cary Smith and now building 


e 
Canoeing. 
by Wallen & Gorman, all of the same model, for the use of mem- 
bers. There is already a fine fleet of small racing craft at Oyster 


Bay, in part a remnant of the first fleet of the club, and this is Canvas Canoes and how to Build Them. By Parker B. Field. 
likely to be largely increased as other owners of such yachts real-| Price 50 cents. Canoe and Boat Building. By W. P. Stephens. 
ize the facilities for keeping and racing them which the club now | Price $2.00. Canoe Handling. C. B. Vaux. Price $1. Canoe 
offers. ‘ and Camera. By T. S. Steele. 1.50, Four Months in a Sneak- 
Since the publication of the notice of the first race under Corin- | bor. By N. H. Bishop. Price $1.50. Canoe and Camp Cookery. 
thian rules in 1873, many great and important changes have | By “Seneca.” Price $1. 
taken place in yachting, and the different conditions existing to- ee 
ony are likely to lead to a modification of the strict Corinthian Secretaries of canoe clubs are requested to send to FOREST AND 
rub in the larger classes of Facing boats, but the truth of the | Srream their addresses, with name, membership, signal, etc., of 
principles of Corinthian sailing first laid down in this country by | their clubs, and also notices in advance of meetings and raves, and 
the Seawanhaka Y. C. has been so generally recognized that they | report of the same. Canoeists and all interested in canoeing are 
have become a part of the policy of the majority of the clubs. | requested to forward to FOREST AND STREAM their addresses. with 
Sins he beens oe Ceafeia kr ine eens | Mane Staite aP Soe, a eT Ee 
ng home, the wanhaka n n . wate rawings or descriptions 0 an ttings, and a 
of Oyster Bay, begins its third decade with unequalled possibili- deans Pelatton = the sport. » . 


ties before it of benefit to itself and to American yachting. peeing 
Pe ee oe ee ee A FISHERMAN’S CANOE YAWL. 


Bre a constant reader of your valuable paper, and noticing 

the attention that is being paid to all kinds of canoes, it has 
occurred to my fellow-sportsman Mr. W. J. Comerford and to me 
that you might like a description of the combination canoe Sam 
Boyd, the best boat, for the papas used, afloat to-day (our 
opinion), and a boat that cannot duplicated without a great 
deal of trouble. owing to her being of one solid tree “dug out.” 
The Boyd isacanoe dug out of acypress log, 20ft. 4in. long, 4ft. 
beam, in. freeboard, 3¢in. draft light, bottom nearly flat, has 
steel centerboard iin. thick, 2ft. 104in. long and 26in. high in 


















































RACING IN STANDARD CRAFT.—The Seawanhaka Corin- 
thian Y. C. is about to inaugurate at its new home a variety of 
racing which is, with one exception, a novelty to this country 
though the scheme has worked successfully in several English 
and Irish clubs. The club has commissioned Mr. A. Cary Smith 
to prepare the lines, sail plan and specifications for a standard 
club catboat, avd a contract has been made for four boats, to be 
owned by the club; while it isexpected that others will be built by 
members. Of course all the boats will be identical in model and 
rig, making the wioning purely a question of individual skill. 
Regular weekly races will be held through the season, any mem- 
ber of the club being at liberty to enter one of the boats; while 
members may sail special races at any time. A record of all races 
and winners will be kept, prizes being given at the end of the 
season for the best records. Besides its novelty, the scheme has 
several valuable features to commend it— while from the equality 
of all the yachts, and the resulting personal rivalry between the 
crews, the interest in the racing is likely to be keen and sus- 
tained; at the same time all considerations of expense, together 
with the discouragement which follows out-bu‘lding, are entirely 
removed. The new class is likely to prove a most popular one 
with non-yacht owners especially: while even those who are 
happy in the possession of large craft need not hesitate over tak- 
ing the tiller of one of the club cats against a field of rivals. This 
system of racing in small craft all of the same model is specially 
adapted to a large number of yacht clubs where racing is at a low 
ebb through continued out-building and the increasing work and 
expense of racing. Of course under it there can be no improve- 
ment in the boats, but there can be plenty of good racing, with all 
the resulting benefits which racing brings to a yacht club. 








AN AMATEUR DESIGNER.—Mr. Henry Bryant, of the East- 
ern Y.C., the designer of Thetis and Alert, whose lines have 
appeared in the FoREsT AND STREAM, is now in Glasgow, attend - 
ing the regular course of study in the College of Naval Architec- 
ture, and also working in one of the Clyde shipyards. Mr. Bryant 
is fortnnately the poscessor of ample means, and consequently 
able tocommand such advantages abroad as cannot be had in 
this country. 


A GENEROUS YACHTSMAN.— Moved by the serious disasters 
caused by the recent severe gales on the French coast, Baron 
Arthur de Rothschild, vice-president of the Union of French 
Yachts, and owner of the steam yacht Eros, has presented the 
sum of 20,000 francs to an institution which cares for the orphans 
of French sailors, of the navy and mercbant marine. In addition 
he has promised the sum of 10,000 francs annually for five years. 





widest place, weighing 105lbs. You will see from “cut” what 
splendid ballast and great resistance the board offers when work- 
ing to windward. Has housetop well each side of centerboard 
case, water-tight, with brass valves through bottom for keeping 
fish alive, also bait, such as minnows, shrimp and crawfish; well 
and centerboard placed so as to allow for rowing two pairs of 
sculls when wind fails, and sem at each end for comfortatile 
fishing, for which we tise the boat altogether. The Boyd 
is a most remarkable t in any and all kinds of weather, being 
very fast under sail and pulling very easy, with two pairs of 8fr. 
spruce oars Mr. Comerford and myself can_row about tive miles 
per hour in slack water. She carries no ballast but water in the 
wells, and the crew ame ever require to sit on windward rail 
unless blowing very hard. The masts, booms, sprit. etc.,all of 
lightest spruce, and very easily handled, the masts are just the 
length of cockpit, and when unshipped all fit on each side of 
housetop wéll, entirely out of the way when rowing. The center- 
board is of in. steel, and works in the case through a piece of 
gas pipe the width of the case, and is held in position by an iron 
bolt running through the gas pipe and screwed up inside well on 
each side of the case, thereby giving board plenty of play and all 
the wear coming on gas pipe and bolt and making the centercase 
perfectly water tight. The board is raised and lowered by a line 
‘veted loose on the board, thereby keep- 


running to an iron band ri —- 
ing the rope perpendicular in e position of the board in its 


passage up and down the case. The tiller works with double 
yoke, one on the rudderhead and one under the deck. The sail 
lan is just the thing for us, as we use the sprit for saline the 
t when fishing, and we reef the foresail when blowing too 
hard. By stowing the jib, which sets flying, and removing the 
sprit we have two leg-of-mutton we can carry in half 
a gale in nearly any kind of sea. ope that my very poor de- 
scription of a SS ee oe 
New ORLEANS, 24. 








KEEPING UP WITH THE PROCESSION.—The Hull Y. C. is 
one of the active and pushing clabs which has been content 
to doa good deal of racivg under poor rules; but it has awakened 
to the needs of the times, and at its next mestiog. on Setureey, 
some important cha will be acted on, the following amend- 
ments in all probabilit, being adopted: ‘In all races of the fifth 
and sixth classes the wheel or tiller shall be held ony bs an ama- 
teur. An amateur for the purposes of this rule shall be defined as 
one whose business is not in or about boats, and who has never 
received money or equivaJent compensation for sailing or assist- 
ing to sail a t sinee this club was organized.” Aasing to 
Article 5 the words, “before the owner of a winning yacht shall 
receive the prize, he, or, in his absence, the club member repre- 
senting him on the yacht, shall sign a declaration that all the 
racing rules were complied with on such yacht during the race.” 
The committee on “s of measurement” will present 
its ya recommending a combined waterline length and sail 
area rule, 

3 AWLOR.—Mr. Lawlor, a sketch of whose life we recently 

i 


J.L 
blis . & 68th anni of 
Paoyshed. died at Boston, Jan. 1, the anniversary Tatuy Ho. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


=” No Notice Taken of Anonymous Oorrespendents. 








W. H. M., Scotch Lake, N. B.—1. Can you tell me what kind of 
bird this is, of which I send a rude drawing and description, and 
what would be the value of a mounted specimen? 2. What spe- 
cies of woodpecker is entirely black excepting white marks on 
wings? It has four toes on each foot. 3. Would the habits of 
birds of this locality be of interest to the readers of FOREST AND 
STREAM? I have dates of the arrival of quite a number of birds 
for two or three seasons, and of the departure of some which are 
very late. Ans. 1. The bird is the American sparrowhawk (Falco 
sparverius). It is quite common, and perhaps a mounted speci- 
men may be worth $1.50 to $2, if any one wanted it. 2. Cannot 
identify bird from this description. 3. Should be glad to hear 
from you, but cannot answer definitely without seeing manu- 


script. 





Some prospectors, while digging for gold in an old spring 
at the head of Trout Creek, last week, unearthed a fairly 
well-preserved buffalo head. It was some four or five fcet 
underground, and one horn was still on the skull intaet. 
This find is of some interest, as it has been pretty generally 
believed that there were neverany buffalo on this side of 
the Rocky Mountains. An old Piute Indian, who was over 
at Crow Camp last summer, who was doubtless over one 
hundred years of age, has told of seeing herds of buffalo 
roaming over this valleyin his early boyhood days, and his 
story, which was considered thena cummon every-day In- 
dian lie, is confirmed by the finding of this uumistakable 
= of the animal’s having been here.—-Harney (Ore.) 

ews. 


It is said that there are yet a few beavers along the 
Umatilla River to remind old-timers of the days when 
these little animals frequented Oregon streams in large 
numbers. An immense beaver dam was discovered several 
miles below Pendleton the other day by a couple of hunters, 
who saw a number of the animals and succeeded in shoot- 
ing one.—-San Francisco Call. 





CURRESPONDENCE. 


THE ForEST AND Stream is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen. 
The Editors invite communications on the subjects to which its pages 
are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be regarded. 
The Editors are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single copy $! 
per year, $2 for six months. Rates for clubs of annual subscribers: 
Three Copies, $10. Five Copies, $16. 
Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money-order, or 
draft, payable to the Forest and Stream Publishing Company. The 


paper may be obtained of newsdealers throughout the United States . 


Canada and Great Britain. 

Foreign Subscription and Sales Agents -—-London: Davies & Cv.; 
Brentano's; Sampson Low & Co, Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: 
$5 per year, $2.50 for six months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 30 vents per nonpareil line. Speciai rates for three, 
six and twelve months. Seven words to the line, twelve lines to ons 
inch. Advertisements should be sent in by Saturday previous to 
issue in which they are to be inserted. Transient advertisenents 
must invariably be accompanied by the money, or they will not bs 
inserted. Reading notices $1.00 per line. Only advertisements of an 
approved character inserted. ' 

Address all communications: 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
No. 318 Broadway, New York City. 
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taking a trip to Florida for Tarpon Fishing that they provide 
themselves with proper tackle. 
ee Our Noib Wood Tarpon Rod, patent compen. 
“| ioc ell sating steel pointed Reels, Tarpon Lines and 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES Snells on Seiad hooks, made expressly for this kind of fishing, have stood 
WRITE FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE the most severe tests and given perfect satisfaction. 


66 
HEADS AND HORNS.” Send 10 cents (to cover postage) and we will mail you our 136 folio 


It gives directions for preparing and preserv 


i Ski Antlh t Also for Heads 
ing Skins Antlers cto, Also prices for Heads | page illustrated catalogue. 


” Wari’s Natural Science Establishment, ABBEY & IMBRIE, 18 VESEY ST. NEw YORK. 


ROCHESTER, 





$35.28 net, cash with order, buys one of our Improved Hammer- 
less Guns. 


Hammerless Guns are the correct thing now, and if you want an 
honest one at at small outlay, we can fit you out better than most. 


We have $25,000 worth of Hammerless Guns in stock, the 
prices running up to $425.00 each. 


Every gun guaranteed to be a perfect shooter or no sale. 


MesjosGcin 


Ii to 116 Michigan Avenue, Chicago 


The Celebrated Smith & Wesson Revolvers 


HAVE BROKEN ALL RECORDS FOR REVOLVER SHOOTING. 










The Most Perfect Small Arms 


EVER MANUFACTURED. 
Unrivalled in Beauty of Finish, Durability and Accuracy. 


Manufactured in calibers .32, .388 and .44-100. Single and 
Double Action Hammerless Safety and Target Models, with all latest 
improvements——Automatic Shell Extractor, Rebounding Lock and 
Patented Safety Device. 

The Smith & Wesson Revolvers are constructed entirely of best wrought steel, 
carefully inspected for workmanship and stock, and GUARANTEED. Do not be deceived 
by IMITATIONS largely manufactured of malleable cast iron, .and often sold for the 
genuine Smith & Wesson. All of the Revolvers of this firm are stamped upon the barrels 
with their name, address and dates of patents. 

If dealer cannot supply you, orders sent to address below will receive prompt and 
careful attention. Catalogues and prices furnished upon application. 


SMITH & WESSON, 


SEPRINGEITEL.D. MASS. 
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TARPON - TARPON - TARPON 
It Will PAY YOU to Buy your Tarpon Tackle at Marsters’. 





special TARPON Rod, 20-inch butt, 63-inch Lancewood tip, German silver mountings, with double guide and two-hole tip..............+.2-+seeeeeeeeee ee: Price $7 50 
game as above, with Greenheart Tip.................. Gicinitnts senedan de ton tiea he ehh t sic edec nese eussibesieeaendiAaeidalay ase Kies elelecice ce ccccestec ccdsdacddlekece re “ “é@ 
Either of the above, with Agate Guides and Agate Tip,- $5.00 extra. 

Best Quality Steel Pivot TARPON Reels, Hard Rubber and German Silver, holding 200 yards of 18 or 21 Thread Linen Line.....................eeeeeeeee 6 
nt Seen eeck Ob. Guame, ee: Nae mena ements, SUSI IO” CHEMIGR UUM 0 oo cic png pss o'e se on gp.ng en anienssaecsveetbve débsideds¢atind ow ie ge cecccccecnessdecnegerceeces ae 
ne ameomaem. Tater ere Beam, CEneO-SOteml WOE QMINN? WANE Ls 3502 Sods 6 foc cc tals cnc mecccaapee sts ceceyegeccernsccaee c+ on deans de Cecescccessesicencoccceenesees 53 8 
a Casenn mamnee Meret Eiceey TARO TONG oc.sniiccicadonecsins wns ed nnaces sg veseVese seus td codes cusedesedeliis 90 ca Genccadedetseseteds cccnsnseedcces «6-2 «50 


Very best quality TARPON Lines 200 yards 18-thread. $2.00; 21-thread, $2.25. Extra quality. TARPON Hooks, snelled with double twisted hard line, 40c. per doz.; 
Snelled on German Silver Wire and Swivels, $1.20 per dez. Sinkers, 8c. per pound. Send for Catalogue. 


Se dma J. F. MARSTERS, 51 to 55 Court St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Caer eee | yp. cnooK & co. (New Edition of SmallYachts, 
GUNS ! GUNS ! ! FISHING T ACKLE Now Ready: Small Yachts, Their Design and Construc- 


tion. By C. P. Kunhardt. A new editio:, enlarged 








and extended to 470 pages of text and illustrations 
1191 BROADWAY, and 87 full-page plates. Size of page, 14%x 12%in. 

Bet. 28th & 29th Sts, NEW YORK CITY. Price, $10.00. 
SEND FOR OATALOGUB As comely as it is practically serviceable to yachtsmen of large as well as small craft.-- 


Evening Post. 
P ; The new edition should be purchased and carefully studied by any amateur yachtsman 
; FERGUSO W'S PATER T REFLECTING LAMPS, who wants to buy or build a boat and is nut yet certain as to slice he wants.—N. Y. Herald. 


AGENT FOR 





angren, UNIVERSAL LAMP, a 
Parker, With Adjustable Attachments. , 2 6 
L. C. Smith Combines, Head Jack, | 
i eee NewkditionofSteamYa 
Lefever, etc. Belt Lantera, Hand Lan: i 
tern, etc. 

H. H. KIFFE, : EXGELSIOR DASH LAMP, Steam Yachts and Launches; Their Machinery and 
318 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue. Management. By C. P. Kunhardt. A new edition. 
Catalogues free. Mention Forest and Stream. | (/BERT FERGUSON, Office, 65 Fulton St. W.Y with extended text and many added illustrations. 
— Cloth. Price, $3 00. 





Tront Flies at 3, 5, 7 and 
for Rix 


smn wooncrart. With Fly-Rod and Camera. 








Y A C \ T g 2 _ By “NESSMUK.” A magnificently illustrated volume descriptive ot fly- 
A book for people who love outdoor life: fishing for trout and salmon. By Edward A. Sam- 
' ag , for the hunter, the angler and the canoeist. uels. Cloth. Price, $5.00. 
fheir Design and Constraction, ET- Che work has been of service to thousands of 
o titers, and will help thousands of others. It 
euplified D th Ruling Types is full of practical advice and information FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
J Ut ‘rom one who has spent his life in learning 3 l s Broadwa New York 
. by har@ experience what he now tells hie ys ; 
of Modern Practiee, ceaders. Nocamper can afford to be without 


it. Cloth, 160 pages, illustrated. Price $1.00 


ty. P. KunMaROT. | "wen“ereee=" | THE ART OF SHOOTING, 


gists, 870 pages of type and : , 
Gan 240n1 3. "Price 10.00.. Hunting in the Great West. An Illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shooting. 
(Bustlings in the Rockies.) With extracts from the best authorities. 


" Hunting and Fishing Sketches by Mountain 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. and Stream. By G. O. SHreups. 12mo., cloth, 306 

818 Broadway, New York. , come aptrhe oe PUBLISETNG ‘co. By CHARLES LANCASTER. 
SAMPSON, LOW & CO., LONDON, ENG. en pe ee LONDON, 1891. PRICE $3 00. 
AUTHOR’S PREFACE. 


A 
At the special request of many gentlemen who have placed themselves in my hands for 
e ld 0 l e0 || li | S instruction in the Art of Shooting, I have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet 
t a the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 
bave hitherto been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the information necessary for study- 
ing the first principks of shooting at. moving objects. 

I have had the honor of coaching many gentlemen, and have carefully studied the 
points especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving 
instruction. I hope that those who favor me by studying this treatise may quickly gain 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. 

I have purposely refrained from touching on the several merits of apy class of gun— 
being a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 
written, that it is really unnecessary. 

I trust that authors from whose writings I have mate extracts will pardon me when 
they reco'lect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport 
‘Sam Lovel’s Camps,” by Rowland E. Robinson, isa sequel to which gives p’easure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 


“Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” of the shrewd Yankee humor and varied pic- lowers I am indebted for many pleasant days. 
tures of old-time country life of which we spoke in praise some time : : 

since. The present collections of sketches has the same entertaining For est and stream Publishing Co., 318 Br oadway, N mi 
qualities, and carries most of the old characters of its predecessor into 
intere:ting fishing and camping excursions on river and lake. There 

is a decidedly wholesome, outdoor air, and a kindly, bearty fun CA NOE HANDLING. 
about the tales which makes them eminently entertaining reading.— 

Christian Union. By ©. B. VAUX (“DOT.”) 





FOR SALE BY 





Was one of a party of Washington men who used to gather in even- 
ing session, when the Forest AND Stream reached that city, to hear 
read from its columns the weekly chapters of ‘Uncle Lisha’s Shop” 
and ‘“‘Sam Lovel’s Camys,” by Rowland E. Robinson. 

Of the ‘‘Shop,” the Boston Advertiser says: ‘‘A more graphic, 
kindlier, funnier and more touching picture of old back-country life 
it would be hard to find.” ‘ 

The Rutland Herald says: ‘‘There is not a Vermonter in middle 
life, especially if he now lives at a distance from the old home nest, 
who will not continually laugh and cry over this picture of the past.” 





é A complete pee for the = ans - . canoe. i —- begins at the — 

eginuing, describes and explains the rudiments in the simplest and plainest way possible 

H ave you read these books? Evel ig is made intelligible for beginners and besides this A BC teaching there are so 
—_ 7. and ee at the De eps emcees afloat — —, piacere -“ profit in =~ 

: stu these. e is complete and concise—no useless e ween its covers. e 

Post paid, one dollar each. nies treated are the choice of a canoe, paddling, sailing, care of the canoe, recipes and 

rules. The text is further elucidated by numerous practical drawings, and the beauty of the 

book is euhanced’ by the many ornamental vignettes. Pages 168; uniform with ‘‘Canoe 


Building. Price, postpaid, $1.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., & a Sa Se eaen 


Sraeau 
318 Broadway, New York. LONDON: Davias & Co.,1 Finch Lane, Cornhill, 
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B Bp . of the Seashore........ -. F 
: i 5 : / Goues’ Key to North American Birds........ 750 a the Stud. 
” List of Ne of North American Birds 8 0 
Diseases of Cage Birds. Greene.............- 50 
Forest and Stream Pub. Oo, farment.pepn ef, fame Gocloly wel ae nee age of North Wik retin B DUM cncdee oath. 2 00 
Regustration 10 cents extra, Our responsibility ceases Game a Birds of the Atlaatio Coast, ba 
RROO*CVEI,«.0...2.20ssecseeeeeeeseecer eee ++ 
NO BOOKS EXCHANGED. ” | etree atel zI. 
nsects. How to Mount. Manton.. 50 (Plinlimmon ex Recluse 
ANGLING. Gunsmiths’ Manual, illus., 376 pp............ 2 00 | Life of John J. bon stee, portrait Wi f 
American Angler’s Book, Memorial Edition, How I Became a Crack k Shot, ] WY a sintiote L 00 Maynard's ‘Butterles, ——— ee et ¥ os for ‘the. ae stud phar including the omdon 
Rn hack a nsxns chakureg sons oantvee 5 50 | How to Hunt and Trap. Batty............... L 50 | Manual rth American Birds, & 8. igway 7 50 a tii i the sine of efugee, Recluse II, on. 
American Fich and How to Catch Them... 1 00 Punting in the Gress Shisids, newed 75) Manual ot pesiaeou: Maynard ............ 1 25 pard Lad Young Refuge. Highland Chicttain, 
American es, Ds eS 5 00 pumee and Tra ST MNUIIOE «000 vscusses ce 75 | Manual of Vertebrates, Tien Sutin 250, Barow Clevedon and many other prize winners: 
American Salmon Fishisg, Wella... 222.002. DO Eee ee eae eet aad se sss 3 Bo | Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard... -....-. 900 eS Os ee ee eereet-boned dog 
Blak crukedeeaten’s “eee wl ests an Birds r 8: a 
Angling ‘and Trolling for Pike........... ... 50 | Hunting Trips of a Ranchman, Roosevelt.. 3 00 colored fi raphic Diate, eo — 15 00 ee ae 
RL for Salt Water Fish, or Sea Fish- ree ons in Rifle Firing, Capt. Blunt... 00 | Nests and Eges of N. A. Birds, Danios.t illus 1 75 Fee, $60.00. 
ith Rod and Line.......... oe ae * field Sports .....-.-.--eeeee nee sevece 1 00 | Our Common on "How to Know Them 1 50 
Ting Dales, Ueweor «.<.........-02+-0. “ee to Young Shooters.............00000- 2? 50 | Our Own Birds............ 1 50 K ton R t, 
Arta rt of Angling ,Holberton............. .. +. 50 Modern Shotguns, Greener........-..... +++. 1 00 | Phesant Keeping for Amateurs, illus....... 1 50 ee ent. 
Artif ¢ ial Flies and How to Make Them, si we prone grag -_ Goin "Van Orke. : = Fractical Rabbit Keeper........-.....++02.-. 150 i (Prince-Regent ex Lady St. Gothard,) 
’ OI wow cod eccccecee cove sbocereccns as bore irds.. 7 
Black an Wishing. Heashall...0 0 220..2722; 3 00 | Shooting on fed tefl Marsh and Stream, il- Taxidermy and Zoological Coliecting Saiphage 2 = menetend Montreul 1901. — Hainilton, 
Book of the Game [and feb] Laws.. 50 | __lustrat Sse. ete estes te 3 BO ny Witt ee ee 59 . 
Book on Angling, Francis......... ..... . 52 Shooting on on the Wing........... ...-...+..- 7 | Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., oer ee; 50 Fee, $50.00. 
Carp Culpurs, Laeen, aper 66c.; cloth...... 3 OF wo as: « pamphici aot gyene whognn |. [ame Kingdomot N Nature, O00 pp. cloth, iis 3 50 
Fish Oulture, No see con ae gporting Adventures in the War Wit. ee a Marquis of Ripon. 
Fishing in, y Atmerican Ww ‘ators, Scott, over 200 ca ‘Gaede, illus. by Beard or the Lakelands of 5% SPORTS AND GAMES. (Prince Regent ex Lady St. Gothard.) 
justrations; new IDIOM... ce eee ee corecee bam eccceece coscseccces . 
Fishing Tourist, Hallock ........--..-:.:--:- 3 00 | Still-Hunter, Van Dyke....... 2 00 | Art of Boxing, Edwards, illus. b’ds 50c.: clo. _ 75 Fee, $40.00. 
ishing Tackle, its Material, ete., Keene... 1 50 The B Breech- “Loader, Gloan hele cnetsctes Che 1 35 | Cassell’s Book of Sports and Pastimes...... 2 & 
Fishing With the Fly, Orvis-Cheney Collect- The Crack Shot, or Rifleman’s Guide...... . 125] Hintsand Pant for Sportsmen.... ........ 150 FW 
tion, new edit ica. te an dane Dead Shoe, ce Spertoman y Suite --:- 1 z ba Bells and Indian Clubs............ .. 26 + E KENNELS, 
Fly Fishing in Meine Lakes. Stevens... od 2 90 The ‘Modern American Pistol and Revolver, sae The Law of Wield Soorta. A. fas. Loe 1 5 138TH ST. AND THE HUDSON RIVER. 
Fly Rods and ackle, Wells.........++-. Gocec petes cccaees thn etobe care taeee raining for th, Strength, Speed NNI 
Frank Forester's Fish and Fishing.......... 3 5 Pisto. Agility, John P. Thorn ton. Bios se —" 100 aa eae, Manager. 
6 and Fysshynge.............+.2-ce+sees 
Home Fishing au and Home Waters, 8. Green ; 50 MISCELLANEOUS. MENTHON KENNEL j 
ju ac Ss, ONSDALL....++ 
Prime’ "8, I LGe e-Fishing ssaceccnree** ; 50 = +a — Atinate, (Buctrates bore te P c 
6 in 0) 0 aters aaee esce 
Solontific ‘Angler, Foster.........-+.s.20+0+++ 2 60 Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds ST BERN ARDS 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass. Trout, i en? a Serre 100 : 9 
etc.. by Roosevelt ...... ---.cesc-eerceseee 2 00 Aneroid Barometer: rerio tte 8 PHCENIXVILLE, PA 
The come Fis ¢ of as Novenere’ uae and a A GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. Davie in oe on —.. BSA RR Sac 2.50 r " 
zpritish Provinces, by Hoogevelt.-......... 3 00] Somplete Guide Book to Southern Califor , | Murray: paper boards, $2.50 cloth." 8 $0 AT STUD. 
The Salmon Fisher, Hallock............ “TTI 1.00 | @uide to Moosehead Lake. Farraz, paper.. 1 00 | Retrets, Their Breeding and Working...... 25 The Giant Rough-Coated St. Be 
Wont Cabvagp. Rect sb Bik cis ai: 1 00 | Guide Book and Map of Dead River on 80 peek. of Oe eee jaws ot of all the bee” 50 e Giant hough-Coa . ~ — n 
t . , illus- — |! Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard..... 25 | Giimneee nf Animal Life. the Wehite 223 e. eLe .B, 
Meee ead ai; taoet Po. ees wo | Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard..... 35 | Giimpses of Animal Life; the Habits and LORD BUT 23.058, 
With Fly-Rod “and Camera, Samuels... 5 00 eae oes 50 Intelligence of Animals.. ..... ........... 150 As a stud dog Lord Bute has no equal. 
Map of the Indian f River, Florida, Le Baron, Growth of the Steam Engine. Thurston..... 2 50 FEE $100. 

BOATING AND YACHTING. strong linen paper..... eR ME. Shoes". 2 OO | rote aod Eplnts for Sportsmen. . 150] ‘The Handsome Rough-Coated St. Bernard 
art of Sailmaking, illustrated............... 3 0 | Map of the Adirondacks, Sicadara........ 169 | tagie ot Ene Piel, awe. a: 1 50 Team 
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Adventures in the Wilderness: or, Ca: mp House and Pet Dogs...................... 50 and Stream. ‘ stake, La. Interstate trials, 1890; first. all-age 
Life in the Adirondacks Murray, new 1 25 | How to Kee 8 Dog in the Gity.............. 28 stake, Southern trials, 1890; champion stake, East- 
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Loe Gabine and How to Bail a Them, Wicks 10 Tou ie 5 the q errier i eiaia’ ‘ rit PRACTICAL Reminiscences. 
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